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Around Town. 


The Dominion Parliament is about to be pro- 
rogued, and with the event come some 
political thoughts. Like many other Cana- 
dians, I grew tired of trying to 
think out political questions for myself 
and joined a party. My thinking may 
have been poorly done; at any rate it was in- 
effectual so far as organizing anything but a 
critical force. However, I became a Conserva- 
tive, believing then, as I believe now, the Con- 
servative party is more patriotic and practical 
than the so called Liberal party. After joining 
a party or achurch it is understood that more 
or lessa man must quit thinking for himself and 
accept the thoughts and guidance of others, 
If I had not thus anchored myself I should feel 
at the present moment like saying that the Con- 
servative Government is making a considerable 
fool of itself. I think Ican say this without 
hurting anybody, for the Grits are in such a 
shape that they can’t do the country any harm 
and are not in sight of achance to do any good, 
unless they accept a coalition with pure and 
patriotic Conservatives who may be relied 
upon. to restrain them from running, like a 
friendly puppy, after every gaily painted 
wagon that comes along. Unless they become 
separated from such influences as Sir Richard 
Cartwright, unless they obtain from other 
sources some nobler impulse than Com- 
mercial Union, they are not factors in 
Canadian politics. Yet I should like 
to see them something more than a 
mere faction for the nursing of small feuds 
and the backing of disloyal and sectional 
fillibusters who are always disturbing our 
country and threatening, by going with the 
Reform party, to overthrow the Administra- 
tion. I believe that the existence of the Grit 
party as at present constituted is the reason of 
nearlyallour country’s political woes. Ifthe Tory 
party were in opposition, I shall not say they 
would be less of a menace, but we are dealing 
with things as they are. If under the circum- 
stances I endeavor for a moment to act asa 
mediator I hope I may be forgiven by my own 
party if I mention disagreeable truths, and by 
the Grits if I somewhat too strongly for their 
taste candidly submit that they are the point 
of attachment which gives every pestilent 
movement size, shape and power. 


* * 

Going further than a criticism of parties, I 
think as Canadians we have good reason 
to enquire whether our present system of 
government, judged by results, is even 
partially successful. For many years I have 
maintained that what we call responsible 
government is really irresponsible govern- 
ment. While we apparently have the right of 
an appeal to the country at any time, at all 
times, the record of the Dominion and Provin- 
cial Parliaments with very few exceptions show 
that the appeal to the country is made by the 
dominant party at such times as a snap verdict 
may be obtained ; that between such appeals 
the party lash keeps the representatives 
in line, for they are very unwilling to 
incur the expense and trouble of re-election and 
are apt to bs doubtful of success, When 
elections are held, main issues are almost always 
disregarded and bribery—by means of promises 
ot public buildings, tariff changes, offices, by, 
in fact, every disreputable and degrading 
device—is offered to the electors in lieu of 
statesmanlike measures. This being the case, 
responsible government—so called—has de- 
generated into a mere machine for cajoling 
electors, and as this machine must be oiled by 
funds for bribery purposes, it matters not 
whether the bribery be direct or indirect, yet 
the people and the country suffer morally and 
financially and the professional politicians 


alone make a profit. 


Outside of the system which we have pro- 
vided by the British North America Act, the 
details of our government and the necessities 
supposed to have been caused by our circum- 
stances and the diverse interests and opposing 
factions, racial and religious, have degenerated 
into a farce. So low and thoroughly contempt- 
ible has this farce become that the electors no 
longer seek to choose parliamentary represent 
atives capable of taking a place in the govern- 
ment of the country, and such menare most fre- 
quently elected who feel that they have really 
no mission save to support their party and to 
procure their re-election. 1 think my readers 
will admit this to be true, and those who are 
best informed will probably be willing to add 
adjectives stronger than I have used in my 
denunciation of the system and its results, 
Place hunters and spoilsmen, ward politicians 
and mediocre agitators are found to be the 
most plastic material to be offered to the 
moulding hands of those cunning men 
who obtain the chief places. If 
this system of selection were followed 
with an avowed intention of making our 
parliaments an aggregation of nobodies, the 
system would be less injurious than it now is, 
But we ate pretending to occupy a very high 
plane; men are selected because they are re- 
ligious in profession if not in performance ; 
candidates are nominated because they are 
solid with every class of the community, be- 
cause of their race and on account of their re- 
ligion. Worse still, cabinets are being con 
structed so large in point of numbers that in 
the Dominion we have nearly three times as 
many ministers to govern less than six million 
people as are found necessary in the 
United States to govern over sixty 
million people. Possibly a small cabinet 
could not contain the singularly incongruous 
aggregation of opposing interests which 
Canadian statesmanship has declared neces- 
sary to a government. With only six minis- 
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tere all our religions and races could not be 
represented ; with twelve it was found impos- 
sible to herd together enough men to speak for 
every section of the community, and even now 
we are almost as faraway from having every 
phase of public thought represented by the 
Cabinet Ministers as we were when the 
administrative body was much smaller. 
* 


* * 

It has been very recently demonstrated by 
the adverse vote of the representatives of two 
sections of the Dominion who occupy Cabinet 
positions, that the Irish Catholics are, or think 
they should be, irrecuncilable so long as Home 
Rule is denied to Ireland. We have as little to 
do with Irish Home Rule in Canada as we have 
with the bastinado in China, but it is high 
time that Canadian Home Rule should no 
longer be disturbed by the fighting of the Irish 
and French factions, who have such promin 
ence in our politics. 


* 
*-* 


We all know that the French-Canadians are 
determined to uphold their church, race and 
language, no matter what it costs the Do- 
minion, or even though an English and Pro- 
testant Cabinet Minister is chosen from certain 
townships of Quebec to give the public the idea 
that liberality is the rule rather than the ex- 
ception. Orangemen are given place and cer- 
tain religions given concessions in this petti- 
fogging business, that those who profit by these 
dangerous attempts to ‘‘sweeten” everybody 
may be bold enough to gallantly defend it 
as an example of how cosmopolitan and thor 
oughly generous they are. 


‘To my mind these miserable attempts to con- 
ciliate everybody belong to the smallest variety 


of ward politics and as a people we are dis- | 


graced by having them introduced into our 
national affairs. Men who would accept offices 
under such conditions are generally men un- 
worthy to be entrusted with the responsibility 
of the position. A man of any size would not 
go into Dominion politics as the exponent of 
Irishism, French-Canadianism, Romanism, 
Methodism or any other “ism,” for such *‘isms” 
have no place in the making of tariffs, the im- 
position of taxes or our attitude towards for. 
eign powers. No matter how we may profit 
spiritually from the diversity of belief as to 
which is the nearest cut to heaven—and upon 
this our spiritual advisers themselves are not 
agreed—there is only one short road to pros- 
perity, and that is by a clean and patriotic 
government which gives tothe whole people 
an economical administration, holding position 
without fear or favor and unforgetful of the 
fact that the future is ours to make and that 
our country is capable of any glory that far- 
sighted and prudent statesmen can prepare us 


for. 


*e 
Instead of this far-sighted statesmanship, 
instead of large ideas and patriotic impulses, 
the entire time of those engaged in politics in 
Canada seems to be occupied by tinkering with 
the tariff, slobbering over religious denomina- 
tions, whispering into the ears of racee, 
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cajoling petty leaders, enlisting corporations 
corrupting constituencies, peddling offices, and 
the utter degradation of every moral impulse 
which in the individual should enter into 
politicsas a preserving force and in the com 
munity constitute the salvation and the safety 
of all. . 
* . 

Who ever heard of Mr. Curran, the Solicitor 
General, as a statesman, or would dream of 
him as anything but an Irish agitator witha 
French-Canadian following? He is nothing 
but a companionable wind-bag with a 
handsome Irish face, some iron-gray hair 
and a noisy mouth. Who is the Hon. Mr. 
Costigan but a professional Irishman, who has 
not ability enough torun a pie shop or self- 
restraint enough to keep him dignified and pre- 
sentable? Yet these two men with the excuse 
of Irish politics censure their colleague in the 
Administration because on the opposite side he 
talked some of the rot which is their stock 
in trade. Clarke Wallace, on the other 
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ner Te ta 


is a square man and a_ valuable 


hand, 
If the members of the Cabinet as offi- 


official. 
cial leaders of the Canadian people begin to ride 
the hobbies which got them intothe Government, 
a pretty picnic we shall see. Foster got there 
as aprohibitionist; Bowell as an Orangeman ; 
Ouimet as a wealthy Frenchman and Colonel 
of the gallant 65th ; Caron as a “funder,” and 
soon. The exponent of whisky, prohibition, re- 
ligion, Romanism, Protestantism, and every- 
thing else except pure patriotismcan be found in 
that cabinet. If every man is to ride his own 
hobby and to tilt with his companion esquire 
who rides a different sort of a horse, nothing 
but political migery can result. 
* 


Yet in the Cabinet we only have the repre- 
sentatives of the factions which exist in the 
country, and the fires which keep these factions 
hot are fed by the men who are drawing Gov 
| ernmental salaries. What else can we expect? 
‘ But we have a right to ask what shall be the re- 
sult, With due deference to Sir John Thompson, 

we are having nostatesmanship, nothing but the 

more or less cunning manipulation of factions. 
On neither side do we seeanyevidenceof singu- 
lar ability, and if amancrops up who would 
like to widen intoa larger work than that of 
| manipulating the ignorance and prejudice of 


1893. 
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but we have two men who might be named as 
presenting to the people as attractive a union 
as nature, politics and the necessities of the 
hour could possibly offer. Amidst the dirt of 
our politics in local‘and Dominion affairs, two 
men have developed who are recognized as 
gentlemen, able, honest and patriotic. W. R, 
Meredith has not been in politics for money 
nor has he obtained power, yet this 
province recognizes in him the typic 

al English-speaking Canadian of lofty 
thought and grand possibilities, He has been 
too honest and too large to obtain that which a 
smaller man might have succeeded in winning. 
Everywhere in Ontario he is recognized as the 
highest type of our people. He has sacrificed 
his personal fortune, his political preferment, 
everything to his honor, his province and his 
country. Noman lives who shall ever be per 

mitted to speak in the presence of good people 
even with suspicion of his personal rectitude 
or to insinuate that he is lacking in brains and 
patriotism. Quebec has produced another 


man, singularly like W. R. Meredith, Wilfrid 
Laurier. He is not more of a Liberal or 
less of a bigot than W. R. Meredith; 
heis asfar removed from the narrow racial 
and religious prejudices of his province as Mr. 
Meredithis from theself-seekingand narrowness 
into which Ontario politics have degenerated. 
Wilfrid Laurier is the highest type of French 
Canada. I think the whole of Canada will agree 
with me that they are the two typical gentle- 
men who with but few other public men have 
preserved their identity and their cleanliness 
through an era of filthy politics, They belong 
to different parties, but this is nothing when 
we remember that they are both gentlemen. 
We could well afford to try the experiment of 
being governed by clean. and representative 
Politics are now repulsive to everybody 
Politics are repulsive 

men and unclean 
There is 
Because 


men, 
because they are dirty. 
to us because repulsive 
methods are too apt to be popular. 
no enthusiasm anywhere. Why? 
there are no men in sight who within the range 
of probabilities can achieve power and are still 
desirable. It may be asked where does Sir 
John Thompson come in? He is good, able and 
clean, but he is not acceptable and cannot be 
acceptable as anything but a Tory and Catholic 
leader, ‘'’Tis true, pity ‘tis, ‘tis true.” 
ee 

If a coalition can be formed between Mr. 
Meredith and Mr. J aurier, the country from 
end to end would blaze with the enthusiasm 
of uniting two elements so similar and yet so 
diverse. The wonderful purity of their lives, the 
unusual attractiveness of the men—for there 


partizans, an organized attempt is at once made | are no two more gallant and handsome men 
to crush him out and expel him from _ public in the whole country ; there are no two faces 


life. 


* * 
However, I started out to make a suggestion, 


which have the impress of lofty thought and 
pure ambition such as even the wayfarer can see 
in those of Meredith and Laurier—would stir 


and after this lengthy introduction itshould no | Canada from Gaspe to British Columbia. We 


longer be delayed. 
wonderful power one conscientious man has 
displayed in the Uaited States. Cleveland 
is the most distinctive feature of the decade, 
He has won his place, not by means of 
faction but by the force of his ability and 
integrity. In order to become President of the 
United States he had to defeat Tammany, the 
strongest element of his own party, and whip 
the Republicans, who have been strong enough 
to hold power for many years. We have no 
one man uniting in his personality the strength 
and attractive qualities of Grover Cleveland, 


We have witnessed the j have been governed by emall-beer politicians 


long enough. Why not try the experiment of 
being governed by good men, by gentlemen? At 
heart Meredith and Laurier are as near to- 
gether as any two politicians in this country. 
In them is reposed the confidence of two great 
and conflicting races and religions. Why 
should we not ask them to take charge of the 


| Government and represent a united cause, in 


stead of endeavoring to get a cabinet large 
enough to exemplify every difference that may 
be conciliated or cajoled? Would it not be bet- 
ter to have two such gentlemen take charge of 
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our affairs, than herd together a cabinet of 
abusive and ineffectual people who at the most 
supreme moment of a nation’s life can think 
of nothing but the unclean and unhappy me- 
thods by means of which they achieved pro- 
minence? Is it not time for Canada to think 
of a coalition, to look for means of re- 
straining the petty power of small chieftains ? 
Nothing could be so happy, so effectual as a 
Meredith- Laurier government. It would unite 
in itself the two best and cleanest men, the 
two best centers that both parties have pro- 
duced. We could look to them for justice, for 
cleanliness, for that which the government of 
every country should give to the people who 
are taxed to support it. In them we would 
have leaders that we could love, in whom we 
could have confidence. We have had too’much 
party, now give us purity; and if it be purity 
of government that we are after, both parties 
should be able to unite at once upon the two 
men whose names have been mentioned, Mere- 
dith and Laurier, 
7 *. 

Nor are these the only men whose goodness 
of character should be attractive to the Cana- 
dian people. Dr. Weldon of Albert, N.B.,a man 
grand in physique and blameless in reputation, 
might very well represent New Brunswick in 
such a cabinet as I suggest. D'Alton Mc- 
Carthy, Mr. Angers, late Lieut.-Governor of 
Quebec, Jim Lister, the Grit fighter from 
Sarnia, and men of that stamp can be found to 
Support such a government as has been sug- 
gested. Nova Scotia and the North-West have 
good men, and amongst them all there is no bet- 
ter man than the Hon. Mr. Davies of Prince 
Edward Island, a Grit and an honest man, and 
one who has been Premier of his province. 
There is no necessity of enquiring into their 
previous condition of servitude, their 
race or their religion. Why not do as 
Cleveland has done, make up a cabinet 
of honest and businesslike men and stop this 
pettifogging business, this robbery of provinces 
to conciliate other provinces, this pilfering of 
the public money to conciliate factions? Let the 
factions be conciliated by the two great men at 
the head of the parties. Just think of it now, 
thou partizan, what a grand ticket it would bs, 
Meredith and Laurier! We want a govern- 
ment, not a combination ; rulers, not tricksters, 


* . 

A coalition is necessary. It is useless, how- 
ever, to talk of the coalition of men and ideas 
that could not be made to coalesce. 

* 


* .* 
To speak of a McCarthy and Laurier coalition 
would be an empty compliment rather than a 
practical suggest ion—they are too far apart. 


. 
** 


Sir John Thompson is a good man, a strong 
man in many resp-*ts, a very able man, 
yet inthe smallness of our po!l'tics he is not 
looked upon as anything more than & 
Catholic influence. I do not share the preju- 
dice against him, but to speak of him as a man 
who may in any way except as the leader ofa 
Conservative Government propitiate the con- 
flicting sections, would be an absurdity. He is 
already marked by the ultra-Protestants of 
this country as a Roman Catholic who was 
once a,Methodist and who is stronger in his 
present faith than those born in it. He may 
be able to rule but he cannot conciliate; he 
lacks the qualities of magnetism, large-minded- 
ness and the gallantry of bearing which very 
often make people most unreasonably popular. 
If he‘can hold his following together and con- 
duct the Conservative Government in Canada, 
I shall be glad, With = such signs 
of disintegration as we have been 
shown, with rumors of his desire to leave 
politics for the Supreme Court, with the belief 
that we have too much politics, too many fac- 
tions, there is no disloyalty in saying that Sir 
John Thompson cannot permanently be a force 
either in the Conservative party or in a Domin 
ion government. I am not to blame for the 
condition which makes such a future impos- 
sible. He and his co-religionists, he and the 
section to which he belonged before he became 
a Roman Catholic, men like Costigan and 
Curran are to blame for this condition of the 
political atmosphere, The truth, consequently, 
when told with regard to the matter is given 


man 


without prejudice, and the blame for such _ 


things being true must be placed where it be 
longs. ‘ 
* ’ a 

Possibly Mr. Meredith, possibly Mr, Laurier 
might refuse to entertain the idea of sucha 
coalition ; possibly Canada might not accept it ; 
possibly I may be slated as a very poor party 
man for suggesting it. It is such possibilities 
and the lack of moral courage to face them 
that have caused the present low tone of 
public opinion, 


* 
*@ 


Some twelve years ago I first heard John 
Charlton, M, P. for Norfolk, make a political 
address, and felt that John Chariton had a 
future. He is an unassuming and magnetic 
man whose hand-grasp is that of a good fellow. 
When I sat in the press gallery of the House of 
Commons I used to think that his party unduly 
snubbed him, for his speeches had meat in 
them in the old days and it struck me that 
he knew what he was talking about. Since 
thep he has degenerated into a Sunday observ 
ance crank, into a sabbatarian specialist, into a 
pettifogging lay parson who is kept in sight by 
his obnoxious practice of introducing the Sun- 
day question in season and out of season. 
Wherever he can get a church he lectures on 
it ; when he has nothing to say in the House of 
Commons he pins his Sunday racket on to some 
motion or amendment, climbs up and taiks 

Continued on Page Sixteen. 
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Joe shuddered, and rose painfully to his feet, ' 

















forefinger of Reddy's ghost pointed straight at 
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He stood fora little while, steadying himself | his late chief, ] 
? | ‘H 9 FA } E by holding on to a plumtree. The prickly There was a wild cry anda fall. The door 
® | twigs hurt his hands, but he did not notice | slammed shut and ‘Latter Joe lay still before it. THE ! ae eo 
7 that. ° . . é ‘ ‘ 
. ao wolf howled, long and loud. It ‘**Waz-al, sir,” said Bob Fortner to his friend 
“ Mulatto Joe” they hadcalled him at first;/ The crestfallen and somenniial: oor age eee os i. — a and Fénitn. 1Deak Theale of the “MO” rend, 04, thee oF 
this, however, in the free-and-easy vernacular | was obliged to confess that he = a ches that | stinctively reached for his revolver. It was | days after the attack on the rustlers, he met 
of the free-and-easy ‘‘cowhand,” soon became | little bit too much, bas te ba S aaeductite gone ; he had probably dropped it in the creek. | him riding the range, ‘“‘ef we didn't sho’ have 3 
«Latter Joe,” and ‘‘’Latter Joe” he remained | no remarks he had made had been p He let go of the tree and staggered forward | & hell of a time Sat’day night, I’m a liar, I am. white s 
clear through. of material harm. ‘ boht noon, a band of | toward the trail. Down the creek, only a mile, Ye see, when we all done finished th’ job, we MUNGO - - ° 5c. 8 trimme 
Joe was not exactly a mulatto: he was,| Later in the eae oa ieee the ‘L-bar,” | was a little dugout, screened from observation | glides intuh camp and likkers up some, so 't CABLE - ; ‘ - Bc. set ont 
rather, a mongrel. In his handsome frame he | eight or nine st rode = rae a. al by a growth of young trees, where he and his when me ’n’ Smithy an’ some o’ th’ rest of ‘em EL PADRE : . Ge wilite-« 
carried (if reports be true, and many things | every one of them arme ‘t with a| pals had cached, for use in case of emergency, | £0e8 home, we all ’s feelin’ right peart. So : simple, 
tended to confirm them) seven or eight strains | apparent that they were starting ou = ith | arms, provisions, ammunition, whisky. He | when we comest’ whar we all done strung up AND needle-v 
of blood. Some of it was good ; but what there | purpose in view ; ep Se Cas nae go down there and stay until he felt bet- | then’ han’s, we takes ‘em over t’ th'r own house MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. iden af 
was of good in New England Yankee and the them might have + agp c aah “best "the | ter. They would not find him down there, | an’ sets ’em round th’ table, with empty glasses The B Val ery, as 
old Kentucky slave-holder strains was hope- | purpose was, for the men we but had | even if they looked for him ; and he knew théy | an’ a bottie—w'ich, I may say, we all done tuk é Best Value are set 
lessly lost in the curious compound of Spanish | neighboring ranches Se ee sets dive | Chianes Shen ead. good pains t’ empty, likewise, Ef them re- The Safest Smoke odin 
Creole, negro and Cherokee Indian stock, not | a reputation asa Po sna "i a a Slowly he dragged his tortured body along | mains didn’t sho’ look fanny as a rag!” and The Most Reliable From p 
to mention two or three other races with | six-pistol. They er e He Mine. Bile where | the lonely trail. Every now and then he would | Mr. Fortner and his friend laughed until the percales 
which it was confidently asserted, Joe was | riedly, in ye phic Ape bg as stop to rest, but the howl of a wolf, or the cry | hills rang with their shouts. THE PUREST OF THE PURE eee 
: ‘ it makes a bend near "Latter Joe’s place. ° ° ‘ . . : weather 
allied by ties of blood. Sen debs. navet am . . . . . ot a night-bird, would startle him terribly in ANul Wi eiiles esta lntidilites oapcts eee aa: 
er. ee a moral per- ‘“Whew!” ejaculated "Latter Joe, as he re- Se wculd baler on Weaitotie, acide loos chine weak Ghent Whe epee. Que OL "Lettie ned Coton ors 
agheatt : and after his appearance in the cow- | leased au unusually refractory on ras a its ile J ae eaeaeaiees it he had ever |J0e’S late home. All was silent witbin, and NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING aa a 
it is also likely that his lack of that | had to be “hog-tied eee ees iated the advantage of havinga horse, | the animal ventured inside the door. It THE BEST VALUE all arou 
country, itisa sew Devi as principle stood | ‘‘hot, ain’tit? W onder how many more they | @ppreciat e advantag . ; jumped when it saw the man lying over across Se: 
weak kneed ry pnprealagsdt two or three | is of em?” Reddy, who was helping him, be-| At last the dugout was reached. - oe ‘hie’ eines, Wat Ch inak GAL teh inbve: te the ms 
him in good stead, ae a » tow-penter, gan to count them, and Joe continued : “‘ Reck- | fumbled around, and See = pe Clin Satnh quid: Giro Wins Os hey eal — : 
years before he graduatec 4 on wec'n finish ‘em up b’tore grub-time, an | ing of the door. He groped about inside, foun md és ta, heh We eh = ll r : 
and with the aid of afew trusty steers and a | , Ss we're sho’ brandin’ more | the demijohn, and sat down and lifted it to his led horribly, Th O UTHERN S The slee 
facile branding-iron, became the possessor of a clear ef > ‘a kee h be, jes’ like I said | lips. He drank deeply, three times, then flung then lifted its head and howle orribly, e 7 Oo U R shoulder 
good-sized and rapidly increasing herd—mostly | critters n par Ib ae ri when that | himself back on the floor to rest. man did not move. ; Devmnsia, Fiestta, Wotews, Cure, Mextes,’ Jeraslen, Bas- over the 
of the steer variety, oddly enough. } iediatysaplcrs - Murphup! Won't} Soon the whisky began to take effect, and The wolf bowled again. bados, Weet Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, etc., 
When he first started in the cattle business | there big maverick throwed Murph up in a while Latter Joe felt like a different man. | From the scrub timber about the place came | etc., by any route desired. The c 
for himself, Joe went it entirely alone ; but, be-—— : 4 ) He rose, lighted a candle, found some jerked responsive howls, and soon the switt patter of | PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES short an 
i “7 B increased | ‘Hands up!” rangin stern tones from the oe stealthy feet told that the wolf's fellows were At Winter Rates overlapp 
as time passed and the “J B” herd incre eddy t da | beef and crackers, and proceeded to relieve his 7 ere ; : 
in numbers, he found it desirable to take ina | brush closest hand. Joe and Reddy turné famishi ndition. This done, another drink | C°?ing to join in the feast.—2. L. Ketchum in| B ARLOW CUMBERLAND ously c/ 
hitmeie~aink later, another, and then another, | suddenly, and so did their partners at A nk ae oa ee sake , The Argonaut. Gan. © &, ont Seine Agemay, V8 Youee 0s, Seubate pretty 
so that, the second year, the firm consisted of ovher end of ee ne eae tikes Sig sackenelel alls dials nd cian Wie --- boi Stns vel 
Mesers. Joseph Bevard, alias “Latter Joe; ” | similar ass tt ie and his men knew | wound in his side. It was little more than a He Explained. R. M. MELVILLE aaa 
Patrick Heenan, alias ‘“ Murph;” Allen |here, however, Latter Joe ian scratch, though it had cost him so much blood ; 235 cately fee 
Croft, alias “‘Snorkey ;” and Peter Renshaw, | what was up, and acted aaa ae Snorkey | and he easily bandaged it, placing a quid of fin : Toronto General Steamship bands o! 
popularly known as ‘“ Reddy.” It wase benign aan but the rest made | tobacco on the cut. Again Joe drank ; then he AB ay Agency Another 
ans rae aay ‘ibe amie » arias tae de aes, shooting as they | leaned back to think over the events of the E Bu A 28 ADELAIDH STREET HAST k pres my 
, they shared not merely ali st 2 : mode of escape. He ~ itil / : 

- coahaer ts and a predilection for the cattle | ran, as best they could, All ae saa? a a p Sapo sega ie — a . ‘ oe 4 ( For Steamship Tickets to All Parts | toa fave 
business in preference to all other pursuits, | their horses, but the ac ee “ Lal ‘there was none left to go with him. He felt s a) i, AT e ot the World at Lowest Rates the least 
but a taking carelessness as to the matter of | Reddy with a shot a the a =, a alone | very sad over the loss of his pals, but at pre- \A% r> gD mt NW ' these mo 
meum et tuum as eee to mpeg aaa mount, and Joe and Murp qent ble ovaqock. wae ln Genger nd he could PZ : iW ‘it ' | a 

advantage. An sides a , ° . r \ al | 
Se web aaeiaae captaaiaiae in the branding Then there was a race for life. va a en ee aad ton. ie is 4) | na ae 
branch ot the profession (Snorkey and ‘Latter | Murph had one advantage in having fres “ oe’s Tee re ee ae ee hs Be | nuiniee 
Joe, indeed, ranked among the specialists in horses than their pursuers, but the latter had | had drun 7 a Nae ec ay s : 1 | jackets s 
this line), and rattling good fellows, every one | the shooting advantage, inasmuch asit was | to his feet to — 9 ee > yh ; peg vat ane 
of them, whose long immunity from anything | difficult for the rustlers to turn in the saddle | strong again. " es > - oS ~~ . crest, 3 
beyond mere suspicion is rather cause for grati- | and return the shots of the attacking party, | whisky and arming himse . e — : 2 ug- ible thing 
fication than otherwise—except, perhap:, to | which were too close for comfort. Presently a/| out and started back up the _ or = oii 
the other gentlemen engaged in the cattle | shot caught Murph’s broncho in the back, and | walking almost briskly ante : ee t : a “ 
business on the Redwood and neighboring | down went horse and rider, the latter to be | night and any unusual ‘. 8 eee e “ 7 e ~~ 
ranges. These latter persons sometimes re- | pounced upon and disarmed before he could | startled him no longer. e feare es ng nag 
ferred to Messrs, Bavard & Co. in uncompli-| pull a trigger. But down the trail leading | now ; besides, he was armed, and that makes a n a he 
s, which, however, were not un- | along the creek thundered Joe, unscathed as/ great difference. y liant beys 
Seen ake a ht a latter testimony. yet, and rapidly drawing away from his pur- As he walked, he made his plans. He would AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS, LARGEST AND threads : 
5 omit ‘gaid Mr. Heenan, impres- | suers. Dowa below, about half a a rhe ee ee a eee = FRESHEST STOOK IN CITY — 
oe ae eee a i aoe acai | De chese ponte oh anlgges waa There were several thousand dollars Fine Stock of Easter Lilies in tinsel * 
ae ni a wee ! ‘tis th’ dom'd insoolt | sheer wall above and the tumbling, muddy | stowed away in the house, and now it was all oe — 
Oi’ve been afther havin’ last noight !” | waters of the Nine-Mile fifty feet below. As/| his !—if he could get away safely with it. The H D LB - a 
“Twas th’ beautiful jag ye had, Murph. | Joe neared the ay he — a, ye . Seu ena pect thes cea through ‘ A oe 
: . , : * | his pursuers was dismounting, rifle in hand. m @ . 
ae ear as oe Yuen omic Sak forecast himself along his horse's neck| He was almost at the branding pen now, 238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 will be us 
** Cause I heerd ye when ye come in, an’ ye was | and jammed hard on the spurs, urging his gal- | where they had been surprised that afternoon. as dress t 
sho’ hooked up elegant. Does that style drunk | lant broncho up the incline. Once past the bluff, | Something or other impelled him to turn his ; REMOVAL -= « piste 
come high, Murph?” | and he could take to the hills, with a good | steps thither, though, in a befuddled way, he > ore sendy _ ELDRIDGE STANTON -_ on 
‘‘Sa-ay, Murph,” added Snorkey feelingly, | show for escape. He had almost reached the | could picture in his mind just what he would = ae — ye Has removed his Photographic Stadio to an pra 
*‘wouldn’t ye jes’ ’s live’s swear in United | highest point of the trail when he heard the | seethere. He stopped and took a deep drink— = 1g 1 1 King Street West _ ae 
States as t’ cuss in Hybernian, when ye comes | crack of a Winchester. c ee nee = — or, ge dagger ogg as BaaTs. Glimeoa—Pretty cold weather, isn’t it, — 
a Iri cuss-words is real | shot through him as the ball struc m in the ere they were, — i. i 
pariacthnr- gail pec > all shudder f'r y’r | side ; passing on, it buried itself in the broncho’s | stumbied up to within a few paces of them, ete t feel it halt 1849 MODEL and comb 
eons focchur. Aa’, eae, Marsh—" neck. The animal sprang high in the air and | staringina maudlin way. The bodies swayed Mrs. Slimson—What makes you think so? grenadine 
“Oi scor-rn your insinuations, giatlemin; Oi | went crashing down into the stream, carrying | back and forth, back and forth. ’Latter Joe ao ee —_ a cove sour seal- with pur 
scor-r-rn thim. an’ Oi t’row them back in your | his rider with him. insensibly tottered to and froin unison with | 8<!n cloak can't possibly last another year. REMINGTON worked o1 
tathe—av yez hov anny. Phwat Oi wor aboot ‘* Ye sho’ got ’im, Biddy,” said the foreman/| them. Their faces showed livid and distorted : As in ev 
to seh, wor dthis: Oi wor insoolted most | of the ‘‘L-bar” to “ Biddy” McGee, the top-| in the clear moonlight, but Joe did not notice A Sidereal Prophecy. 3 S. TYPEWRITER petunias | 
shehmfully by wan o' thim dom’d Yankee cow- | man and crack shot from the ‘‘M C” ranch, as, | that. : Boy Le geen ary Ng —-w as Mars| 1 royal tone 
poonchers, doon at Be!cher’s last noight—or | after some minutes’ fruitless search for the ‘‘B-boys!” whispered Joe hoarsely. ea As, Ay tor ene er, Ma ; aR 
yisterday afthernoon, be th’ roights av ut. Oi , remains of Latter Joe, they and some of their There was nosound, except the sighing of Boy—I suppose John Sullivan will look as Maehines Rented. Operators Supplied ican 
wor joost afther tekkin'a bit o’ th’craythur, companions stood looking at the place where | the breeze through the tree tops. small as that some day ! 3 Pig 
whin in cooms Bob Fortner av th’ ‘L-bar.’ Sez | Joe and his horse went down through the “*Boys!” he uttered aloud. But the only saci Telephone 120 4 pretty sp 
Oi, * Bob, will yez jine me?’ Sez he, rale soorly | weeds and b:ushintothe creek. ‘‘That was a/| response was the snort ofa startled steer in Exclusive Enough. ieee idea 4 pies - 
loike, ‘O7'll not.’ Sez Oi, wid more or less hate, | dern good shot, that was. Ye must’ve hit th’| the neighboring pen. It gave Joe qui%e a turn, “How about that swell club you started, aD e ow 0 . 
‘An’ phwy? Sure, an’ it’s not often yez hova | bronc’, too; he's deader’n Jefferson,” — 98 — ee roverypilgp sy re : Tomer Nobody to belong but the Four eee a Guat Hn Cereete. - q Ts : 
chance t’ tek a dhrop wii a rale descindint av | foreman, pointing down stream to where the e breeze star up w res orce in 8 . ea 4 
ol’ Brian Boru. Ses he,‘Dom you an’ Brian | body of Joe’s meee Set, aoe by the waters ee eee ee ee pals umttlonte they said I a see 
Boru; I'!! not dhrink wid no roostler!’ Wid | against a point of the bank. an to tura y- ane q 
thot I rached f'r me goon, but Bob wor quicker ** Wa-al,” remarked Bob Fortner, ‘‘ they sho’ — Joe, ~ he ae aeret as An Authority A TH LETE q oe — 
nor I wor, an’ th’ goon wor out av his pocket | wan't no dough sp’iled this yere trip, bein’s **Damn ye!” he gasped flercely; ‘why in he “i Os ‘ F 
an’ ferninst me brist to wanst; an’ sez Bob, | how we done got all of ‘em, slick an’ clean.” don’t ye answer me?" And he grabbed the a oe lee etc ee . AND DER BY i on saad 
*Oi'm not afther killin’ yez, ye woild Mick, but ‘** Huh! ’twa’n’t no doin’s o’ yourn, my loose- | Snorkey's legs and held them an instant; but “Well, really, I couldn't say. I've never a rom. 6 
av yez mek anny brehks, Oi'll do ut—an’, more- | jawed young frien’,” snorted his foreman. ‘ Ef | the touch of the rigid limbs caused him to fall | seen any out there, 4 too, are . 
over,’ he wint on, ‘ Oi t’ink it'll ba betrherf'r | you'd had t’ doit, they'd’ve sho’ snuck out on | back again, shuddering. — CIGA RE I ES : season’s b 
thot whool gang av yours t’ lave th’ coonthry.’ | us. Wa-sal, le’s go back an’ clean up the job,” **T was only foolin’, boys,” he said. ‘‘Come ALL THE | — lection of 
Wid thot Oi walked out, rale dignyfoied, an’, They went back to their horses, and returned | on home, fellers—come on.” f 
afther sthoppin’ a minut’ or so in th’ corner | to where twoor three of their companions were There was nosound. Joe remembe:ed the A RT M AG A z | N ES The Sweetest of the Sweet ae . 
saloon for anoother wee dhrop, Oi kem home.” | guarding the live bodies of Messrs. Croft and | flask in his pccket, and, taking it out, he drank = The Purest of the Pure ae 
Here Reddy +p»ke up. Reddy did not often | Heenan and thestiffening corpse of the late Mr. | again. The Best <a } 
speak up; but when he did, his remarks were | Renshaw ; and "Latter Joe, who had been ly- ‘‘Come on, boys! Lé’s go home, an’ pry up 9 made o 
to the point ing under water for some time, with only his | hell an’ whisky! Come on!” he urged, waving D RITCHIE & CO shades o 
“I reckon it’s "bout time, fellera—’bout time. | face above the surface, clinging to the droop- | the flask unsteadily. ‘‘ They's lots of it, an’ we ( ld, \ fs 5 like the bi 
They all's sho’ boun’ t’ git ontuh us some time | ing branch of a friendly bush, crawled slowly | dou’t have t’ git up t’well we're ready t’morrer 9 MONTREAL tion in n 
*r ‘nother, an’ I sho’ thinks they’s gittin’on | up the bank a couple of hundred yards be- | mawnin’.” ciaieaed tac round are 
now. I be'n notussin’ lately they all don’t | low where he had fallen in, and dragged him- He waited a moment, as if expecting an an- from thet 
seem so tickled t’ meet up with a feller as they | self painfully back into the bush, where he| swer. Oneof the animals in the corral groaned Art Am ateur “ —e - loops at o1 
usetuh, S’posin' we all moves ?” fell, fainting. deeply, and this time Joe’s heart leaped into MARTIN M MILLAN ably stylis 
This suggestion was met with silence on the ‘*Stan’ up, gents, an’ take y’r places,” said | his throat. He turned and ran back toward C other che 
’ fair »art of the speaker's auditors. It was a fact | the foreman of the “ L-bar” politely, address- | the trail as fast as his weak, drunken legs Art Interchange accordion 
arthat each and every one of the firm had for | ing Messrs. Croft and Heenan, “Oh, I beg | could carry him, and did not slacken pace until GROCER oe 
some time, with more or less reason, been feel- |.parding—didn't know ye was hurt. Mr. Snor-| he almost dropped. Then, after a brief rest ° Tel. 641 
ing that uneasiness which is said to pursue the | key, Mr. Fortner, will you an’ Mr. Smith assiet | and another drink, he started on again, more Decorator& Furnisher 6 431 Yonge St. Sicha 
transgressor ; and Marph’s story of the trouble | th’ gent torise up? Thanks. Now, somebody | steadily, for the ranch, four miles away. i Has a large and well assorted stook of commana 
at Belcher’s and Reddy’s remarks, tended to a | help them remains o’ Mr. Reddy's t’ stan’ up. Strangely enough, the first effects of the M f A t ’ 
short but pregnant period of reflection on the Thet’s {all in line.” liquor he had drunk already began to pass agazine 0 i New Season S Teas ee 
part ofall hands, Finally Jo3 spoke up on Now, then, them neckties. Mr. McGee, | away, leaving him ina nervous, tense, excit- lar hopsac 
‘IT reckon y're right, Reddy,” he said, strok- | you will oblige by tyin’ ‘em. All| able condition. Now, as before he got the Art Journal Pu re Coffees onan i 
ing his long, handsome mustache; ‘‘I reckon | ready? Good! Ef you gents,” addressing | whisky, every slight sound startled him, and headlines 
y're right—ye gin’rally be. But it goes hard t’| Snorkey and Murph again, ‘“ wishes t’ address | he began to feel weak and frightened, and ‘ Benatees oma wie, spacial Studies and Designs Pu re S ice known a: 
le’ go of a snap.” | this yere aujunce, Barkers is willin’, as I've | stopped frequently to rest. at FeRene Om ae eaprenee. p Ss elaneatie 
** But, see yere, Joe " began Reddy. | heerd say. No? All right! So long, gents; The gray of early dawn was in the sky when a | 
“ Yaas, I see, right ‘nough; they’s other; sorry t’ have ye hurry off. One, two, | "Latter Joeapproached his late home, All looked _ 80 YONGE STREET Canned floods of Every Deseri tion = ave 
places.” interrupted the chief; ‘‘an’” (re | three! Up she goes, cowhan’s! Good-bye, | eerie, and unreal, and inhospitable. Had the LEPHONE 171 NEAR COR. KING D elated wit 
Hactively) ‘‘ mebbe this is "bout ’s good a time | gents!” door been closed, Joe would have hesitated be. es and rich. 
*s any t’ find one of ’em. Wa-al, boys, I'll tell| There was ac uick, short pull at three lariate, | fore opening it ; but it was open, and he walked 
ye—le’s finish up this yere job wi’ them calves | hung over me main branch of a tall cotton-| in. He hurriedly began to gather up his THE PROG RAMME FOR TO-MORROW “rn 
over on th’ crick, an’ quit th’ biz. I'll go t’| wood tree: presently ten or a dozen shots | clothes, preparatory to packing them; but a the hated 
town t’-morruh an’ see ‘bout sellin’ out—an’ | were fired, and then the regulators rode | strange sound from the other room interrupted EF ) 
then we all 'll mosey fr Texas, How?” silently away, leaving three dead bodies sway-| him. He stood panting for a moment, his as Qe] a S as er resses The csa 
. . . ° ; ing in the evening breeze from the limb of the | face pale as death, and his heart beat- y état 
You're a dern fool, that’s whats | great cottonwood. ing rapidly. Then he smiled a ghastly anpD 
you be,” said the foreman of the “L ‘ ‘ ‘ e ° smile, to think of his foolish timorous- Though 
bar” ranch to Bob Fortner, one of The evening was far advanced when Latter | ness. He would go in there to investi j very old-f 
the “ hands,” as they sat at breakfast | Joe, lying on the damp ground in the bush by | gate; the money was in there, and he might © S 4 F voice of f 
on this same morning. “I heerd "bout th’ | the creek, csme to himself. He was cold and | as well get it now as later. He advanced and up new | 
break ye made in at Belcher’s, callin’ that wild | stiff, and his wound, though slight of itself, | partly opened the door. In there sitting about See ~ iy, or 

Mick a ‘rustler.’ Ye ought t’ have better | gave him terrible pain. He lay for some time, | the table, with a bottle before them and glasses aidence, | 

sense; like’s not he tumbled, an when we git | looking up at the stars, unable torise. An owl | in their hands—just as they had often sat in C E O R G E M c P H E R S O N Court 

ready t’ come down on em, th’ hull crowd 'Il be | hooted from a neighboring tree, and back in | life—were the ghastly gray ghosts of Latter , panied 
mone. Ye gotit up y’r nose yesterday, didn’t | the hills a wolf howled mournfully. ‘Latter | Joe's three pals, and the outstretched arm and ordinal? 
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In the Merry Springtime. 








Speaking of the late Prince Albert Victor, 
Sir Edwin Arnold said: ‘“ He was always very 
careful about his clothes, and I believe that a 
man whois careful about his clothes will be 
careful about his morals.” 


The old walnut bedstead on which Lincoln 
lay after being shot by Booth, together with 
the mattress, has come into the possession of a 
Chicagoan. Even the gas jet that protruded 
from the wall in the room where the President 
lay has been procured by the same relic keeper. 

Sir Harry Verney is probably the oldest 
nobleman in England. At the time when 
Queen Victoria ascended the throne he was 
thirty-nine years of age. He has been twice 
married, his second wife being sister of Flor- 
a Nightingale, who makes her home with 

m, 


Nancy Standish Welles, a direct descendant 
of the famous Miles Standish, has just died 


STANDARD LREADY the shops are expusing 
S for sale the freshest and most 
summery of print frocks, made 
up after the new styles that will 
RS prevail during the coming sea- 
_ 
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R. SCORE & SON 
HIGH-CLASS LADIES’ TAILORS 


EARLY SPRING PATTERNS 
NRW GOWNS 
NRW GOATS 
NRW GAPKES 
MODERATE PRICES 


‘ son. One of percale, striped 
white and pale lilac, has rather a wide skirt 
trimmed with a deep, old-fashioned flounce 
set on to the jupe by an upstanding heading of 
white embroidery. The bodice is round and 
simple, having broad shoulder-frills edged with 
needle-work that cross at the waist line in 
fichu style. Belt and collar are of embroid- 
ery, a3 are the deep lower sleeves on which 
are set huge puffs. Many yokes will be used 
and also pretty sashes of the wash goods, 
From present indications pique, linen lawne, 
percales, and the ever-popular gingham will 
be largely in evidence for country wear in hot 
weather and are made in extremely simple 
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ALUE i around. ‘The tamming covtsted of five | Stith, of the World’s Fair, to illustrate the NE of the unmistakable bar- ding abits with Safety Skirt 
difference between the old style of vehicle and gains of the Greatest 


narrow ruches of deep scarlet silk brocaded in 
black. The ruche was gathered through the 
center, set on flat, and each one very far apart. 
The sleeve puffs were of the same silk, also the 
shoulder flounces and long-looped bow arranged 
over the bust. 


the new. 


Cornelius Vanderbilt is a member of six lead- 
ing clubs in New York, Grover Cleveland of 
five, Chauncey M. Depew of ten, William 
Waldorf Astor of five, John Jacob Astor of 
four, August Belmont of six, William K. Van- 
derbilt of four, Perry Belmont of six, and ex- 


Building Sale is a showing of 


ALL - WOOL FRENCH DELAINES 


in 200 separate colorings marked 
per yard at 


Orders are executed under the supervision of Mr. Weinfeld 
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and only first-class experienced workmen are employed. 
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short and are in series of from three to five 
overlapping flounces, Some of them are delict- 
ously chic and becoming. One noticeably 
pretty one hada ‘mall shallow yoke of dull 
blue velvet, from which fell a deep ruffle of the 
heaviest black guipure. The lace was deli- 
cately frosted with jet, embroidered on zigzag 
bands of ribbon decorating the lower edge. 
Another one of dark green melton had three 
graduated capes, each edged with mixed green 
aud tan silk cord. Mastic or gray and petunia 
is a favorite combination, and if a woman is 
the least slender, she is sure to look well in 
these most convenient of spring wraps. Coats, 
unless of very recent cut and make, are utterly 
useless now in view of the gigantic sleeves 
that women wear, and like so well that the 
mode is safe to last some time yet. The new 
jackets are provided with extra-sized sleeves, 
but even then they crush a delicate fabric 
cruelly, and mantles are about the only feas- 
ible thing. 


Nothing that has been produced recently for 
the glorification of womankind surpasses in 
beauty the show of summer ribbons displayed 
in all the big shops. They are rich and bril- 
liant beyond belief, having gold and silver 
threads artistically interwoven with silk to 
produce Oriental patterns. Some of sash 
ribbon width have a palm leaf design wrought 
in tinsel with every soft and melting shade 
imaginable. They shine like jewels almost, 
are very thick, and, when banded on white or 
black frocks, exhibit a wonderful lustre equal 
to the most splendid embroideries. Ribbons 
will be used very extensively again this year 
as dress trimmings, but in a somewhat differ- 
ent way. Instead of bows and fluttering loops 
and streamers, they will be applied as scant 
and effective skirt ruffles, as flounces to fall 
over the sleeves, and as rosettes of infinite size 
and variety. With this end in view the new 
ribbons are brocaded in every imaginable tint 
and combination. Some have a center strip of 
grenadine shading from pearl to heliotrope, 
with purple borders, the same effect being 
worked out in greens, yellows, blues, and rede. 
As in every other detail of feminine attire, 
petunias lead, from the rosy purplish pink toa 
royal tone that has fine depth and richness. 


French fancy has run riot in millinery, but 
the results are delightful head-dresses. One 
pretty spring hat is of sage-green straw roughly 
woven and dressed witha single aggressive 
bow of orange ribbon and many purple guilder 
roses. Then there are wide-brimmed pokes 
covered with lace, having a frill to shade the 
face, and decorated with nosegays and enor- 
mous lengths of ribbon sufficient to twist about 
the throat, tie in a bow, and then fall nearly to 
the feet. The accordion bow is noted on hats 
great and small, and in any and every material 
from shaded velvet to chiffon and lace. Jewels, 
too, are much in evidence, and while buying a 
season’s bonnets one also makes a curious col- 
lection of pretty and fanciful pins, 

* 


I saw & wonderful hat at one of the millinery 
openings last week, and I saw it againon a 
fair lady’s head at a stylish wedding. It is 
made of tubular bands of straw, !n iridescent 
shades of green and purple and mauve, just 
like the beautiful serpents one sees on exhibi- 
tion in metropolitan museums. Round and 
round are the coils laid, and what 1s left over 
from the head-piece is arranged in long standing 
loops at one side of the hat. It had a remark- 
ably stylish effect. Another, or rather a dozen 
other chapeaux, were airily decorated with 
accordion-pleated fan bows of fine black lace, 
and brightened with small rosettes or love 
knots of pale but clear-tinted ribbons, 


Among the handsome importations this 
spring are some elegant dress fabrics shown 
by John Catto. Cords, moire effects, brocades 
and shot fabrics, as well as the new and popu- 
lar hopsacking, are to be found in this superior 
stock, I wascharmed with some corded silks, 
lustrous and in delicate shades, which are 
known as crystalline silks. They make up 
elegantly and are the very latest styles. The 
silk and wool reps delicately brocaded with a 
sort of shot effect, in the Eastern figures asso- 
ciated with Persian fabrics, are most effective 
and rich. Beautiful shot surahs and a most 
artistic collection of delaines were also on exhi- 
bition. The hopsacking was selling as fast as 
the bales were opened. La Mops. 

The czar’s personal expenses are nine million 
dollars a year. 

Though in some matters Queen Victoria is 
very old-fashioned and refuses to listen to the 
voice of fashion, she is ready enough to take 
up new inventions of a practical nature. In 


the at ge she took great interest, and 
one is in dally use wherever she may be in re- 
sidence, being used for the writing of the 
Court Circular, lists of visitors and other 
particulars which Her Majesty edits, and 
which used always to be written out in the 
ordinary way for perusal, 











































Secretary Whitney of six. 


sold to Home Rogers of Boston, and Herbert 


resort. It has been the property of the Howe 
family for over two hundred years, 


Norway, has just celebrated her eightieth 
birthday. The entire town of Christiania 
turned out to do her honor, the streets were 
illuminated, and long lines of students made a 
torchlight procession. A supper was given to 
her by Henrik Ibsen, the dramatist. 


Although Verdi has been made a marquis, he 
already enjoys a good many other honors. He 
is a commander of the Legion of Honor, a 
member of the Academie des Beaux-Arts, has 
the Grand Cross of the Russian Order of St. 
Stanislaus, is a grand officer of the Order of the 
Crown of Italy, possesses the Order of Osmani 
and the Austrian Order of Franz Joseph. 


Annie Wilson Patterson is the only woman 
in Great Britain who shares with the Princess 
of Wales the title of Doctor of Music. She is 
not yet out of the twenties and has had a re- 
markable career, having been proficient in 
Greek, Latin, Italian dnd French when but 
fourteen years old. She has written some 
very pretty poetry and some able musical 
treatises. 

Victoria Brewer, a famous moonshiner of 
West Virginia, has at last been arrested, tried 
and convicted, receiving a penalty of one hun- 
dred dollars fine and thirty days’ imprison- 
ment. She is young and handsome and a 
favorite of everyone, so that, although her 
whereabouts have been known to the authori- 
ties for a year, they have not dared to try to 
arrest her. 


Miss Rose Levere of New York city has just 
received the honor of being admitted to the 
bar by the second judicial department of New 
York, being the first woman who has done so. 
She is a German by birth and since coming to 
New York has been a student, amateur poet, 
teacher and actress. She is good-looking and 
feminine in dress and manner. She also has 
socialistic tendencies. 


The betrothal is announced in Paris of Mlle. 
de Luynes to the Duc d’Ayon. The young lady 
is the daughter of the Duc Charles de Luynes 
who was killed at the battle of Patay. ‘The 
present Duc, who married the daughter of the 
Duc d’Uzes, is a brother of the fiancee. The 
Duc d’Ayon is the eldest son of the Duc de 
Noailles, The two families are allied with the 
oldest aristocracy in France. 

The present Archbishop of Cologne is the son 
of a butcher, The father of his predecessor, 
Cardinal Geissel, was a vintager, and his 
mother was a washerwoman. The Archbishop 
of Posen is the son of a shoemaker. The Prince 
Bishop of Breslau comes of a family of weavers. 
The Bishops of Strasburg and Muenster were 
poor peasant boys, and the Archbishop of 
Olmutz is the son of a farmer, 


The Paris salon has always been opened in 
May, but this year there is a movement on foot 
among [rench artists to have the varnishing 
day postponed to September 1. The reason 
given for the change is that artists do their 
best work in the spring and summer months 
when the days are long. The present arrange- 
ment obliges artists to work at their pictures 
in winter, when the hours of daylight are 
fewer. 

The pitiable mental condition of Ferdinand 
de Lesseps is shown by the subterfuge to which 
his family has had recourse to prevent him 
from learning news of the Panama revelations, 
Recently he began to ask for the daily papers, 
and there was 2 panic in the family until his 
children hit upon the happy thought of supply- 
ing him with the journals of the same dates 
last year, in which, of course, no reference is 
made to Panama affaire. 


“I see,” writes Mrs. Crawford in London 
Truth, ** that Eiffel is spoken of in some of the 
London papers as ‘a man of genius. He is, 
perhaps, the densest person in all France, 
Thanks to Hebrard being his sleeping partner, 
he has behind him one of the most resourceful 
brains ot the age in money-making schemes. 
Hebrard is also a marvelous wire-puller, and 
had a finger in every cabinet-making arrange- 
ment from the time Grevy was elected Presi- 
dent.” 

M. Cavaignac, who is looked on, in the light 
of recent events, as possibly the coming Presi- 
dent of France, is said to be of indisputable 
Irish descent. He is descended from the Mac- 
Murrough Kavanaghs, who were Kings of 
Leinster, and, according to this authority, the 


late Mr. Kavanagh, of Borris, longa member 


of the House of Commons, was a relative of M. 
Cavaignac. Boom-de-ay is also said to be de- 
scended from the harp that once through 
Tarara’s halls. 


ay 
















Longfellow’s Wayside Inn, also known as the 
old Howe tavern, in Sudbury, Mass., has been 


Howe of Marlboro’, and will probably be re- 
paired and kept open as a public summer 


Camilla Collett, the Madame de Sevigne of 





25c. 


These goods are over 30-in. 


45c. yard. 


tucks, $1; regular $1.50 goods. 


and braid, 35c. ; were 45c, 
Fancy Muslin Aprons, 25c. 


leather tip, unheard-of value, $1. 

Boys’ Clothing, new spring goods, Tweed 
Suits, $1 40, 

Shot Silk and Chiffon Ties, 19c. 
Full Stock @prisg Hosiery opened and marked 

at Building Sale prices 

Order goods by letter at Building Sale prices. 

Everything shipped promptly. - 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 
Street West. 7 ” " ee 











INTERESTING TO LADIES. 


R. Wolfe, the German Mantle Manufacturer, is showing 
the largest and finest line of spring mantles and costumes 
in the Dominion. All the newest designs and latest 
novelties in capes and jackets, the same ae are exhibited 
in all the leading New York houses. And we guarantee a 
perfect fit and best workmanshipin any garment we 
sell, Prices moderate. It will pay you to call and see us. 
We can design any ladies’ garment or wrap as you desire, 
ol extra sizes, without extra charge. Remember the 

ouse. 


R. WOLFE 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


117 Yonge Street. east side, between Arcade and 
Adelaide street. Telephone 1509 
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The American Corset and Dress Reform Ce., 
316 YONGE STREET., 


Having secured the exclusive agency for the Jennese-Miller 
Patterns, also the control of the Geo, Frost Dress Reform 
Waist, respectfully invite the inspection of the same. 
Yysilanti Union Suite in all styles. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West (Upstairs) 


SPRING OPENING 
Monday, March 20 





A full assortment of French, English and American 
novelties in Pattern Hats, Bonnets, eto. Inspection 
cordially invited. MRS. BR. BLACK, Mgr. 


ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 
MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 636 Church St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a #pectality 
French and American 





High olase costuming after 
measurements. 


Miss HOLLAND 


112 YONGE STREET, 
(2 Dours South of Adelaide Street.) 
On and after MONDAY, MARCH 20, 
I will be prepared to show a 
Choice and Well Selected Stock 
of MILLINERY, all 


ladies are cordially inviced. 


to which 


wide and are regularly sold at 


White Cotton Skirts, trimmed with lace and 


Heavy Cotton Drawers, trimmed with tucks 


Ladies’ American Kid Button Boots, patent 








TELEPHONE 1289 


llisses E.& H.Johnston 


MODES 
122 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 
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Mrs. THORNHILL) 9377s 


RICH LACES 


Point Gaze, Applique and Duchesse 
trimming laces, including some very fine 
pieces prepared particularly for millinery 
purposes. Chiffons, Veilings, etc. 


374! Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


Miss Paynter 


3 KING STREET EAST 
(Over Ellis’ Jewelry) 


The lady readers of Sarurpay Nicur are cordially invited 
to visit us ana see the finest assortment of 


TRIMMED MILLINERY 


to be seen in thecity. Our choice selection of 


LAOES AND VEILINGS 


ie well worthy your inspection. 


Dressmaking Department in connection. 
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Youhaveavery Expressive Face 


ie 
mi 





Perhaps you have lines, we can pos- 
itively remove them for you with or 
without steam treatment, steaming is 

cleansing but not a cure all, aud 
Re / Z2 while beneficial for scme eskine is 

Vs Var positively injurious to others, we 

SS", | SA, vee it with discretion. 
id /P (RO fo! C\ BVERYBODY 15 TALKING 
7? / es eee es of our wonderful German Bath 
i 77 y "hile ¢ hie 5” tor tattening the figure and filling 

wie out hollows; also relieving the 
tired nerves and muscles and 
inducing refreehing sleep. 

OUR TOILET PREPARATIONS contain nc Glycer- 
ine, Vaseline, Animal Fats or Mineral Oils, are made of the 
purest materiale and are guaranteed not to produce a 
growth of hair. 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM 


Institute of Dermatology and Physical Culture 
145} YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





Pem ber’s Hair Store 


127 YONGE STREET. 


Ladies’ Hair-cutting, Singeing 
and Shampooirg Pariors 


Artistic Hair Dressing in 
latest styles, 


Bleaching and Dyeing 


a specialty. 

Atull line of Hair Goods, Bangs, 
Waves, Wigs and Switches. All 
kinds of Hair Goods made to order 
Ladies wishing their bair dressed 
for Poudree Ball, April 5, should 
make their appointment early, and 
avoid waiting and disappointment 
W.J PEMBER, 127 Yonge St. 

(late of Dorenwend's) 


TELEPHONE 2275 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


ladian and Ceylens 
The moet delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 








LADIES 


Have you seen the lovely 


TAN SHOES 


weare thowing? You will find 
it worth your while to take a 
lock at them as you pase along 
Kiog street. The 
prices this season 
are much lower than 
ever before. 












THE J. D. KING CO. tuto. 


79 Kivg Street Bast 


Dry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 orates $1.00; 18 orates $2 00. 
A orate holds as much as & barrel. 


HARVIE & CO, 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


20 Sheppard Street 


“DNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
In a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 
BALL POUDREB 


f Ladies desiring their hair 
“f dressed for the ‘BALL 
a} POUDREE”:f April5 next 
& Be) are kindly requested to make 
~ sheir appointments at once, 
a8 we only oan have a limited 
oumber. Those not having 
made appointments will only 
be serve? perchance. We 
will nos be responsible for 
disappointment and lose of 
time. Those ladies desiring 
White Wige for that occasion 
are also requested to secure 
them at once. 
Telephene 2498 


Armand’s Hair Store 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton 


Those ladies who bave not yet tested the value of OUR 
FACE STEAMING AND MASSAGE MANIPULATIONS 
aga patural preserver and improver of the complexion, 
are inform that our system is entirely natural. No 
cosmetics, pastes or beautifiers are employed. Our system 
is unique and should not be compared with cosmetics, 
make-up, or beautifyirg parlors. Our system is to revive 
the muscular and fibrous system of skin, which invigorates 
and produces a healthy action and is the best tonic and 
skin food. Particulars on application. Ladies and gentle- 
men’s manicure parlor in connection. 


J. TEANCLE ARMAND & CO. 
Dermatological, Manicure and Hair-Dresing Parlors. 
441 Yonge Street and I Cariten Street 
TELEPHONE 2498. TORONTO, CANADA. 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 
WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 
Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in stock 
or made to order. 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only firet- 


clase artiste employed. 
Hair ornaments of all kinds. 


aT 

DORENWEND'S 
108 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Send for illustrated cataloguer. 


BARBOUR’S 
Linen 
Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL "URPOSES 















Prices low. 













































Social and Personal. 





The much expected and discussed marriage 
of Captain Norton of Derby, England, and Miss 
Beatrice Louise Bickford of Gore Vale, took 
place with great eclat in St. James’ Cathedral 
on Saturday last. It was a most elegant and 
distinguished assembly of Toronto’s elite, and 
the crowd of invites were only outdone by the 
throngs of pcople who assembled to look on 
and admire the handsome groom and bride 
and the gorgeous wedding finery of the guests, 
Miss Bickford, on her last appearance as an 
unmarried lady, left an impression which con- 
firmed the sensation she has always made as 
the belle, par excellence, of Toronto society. She 
looked exquisitely lovely in a beautiful robe de 
noce of brocade with large puffed sleeves and 
guimpe of corded silk seeded with lustrous 
pearls. Her tulle veil was very gracefully con 
fined with sprays of orange flowers and myrtle, 
and her gown was finished at collar and 
cienture with dainty encircling wreaths of the 
same bridal blossoms. The whole effeci was 
dainty and rich in the extreme. Miss Bick- 
ford was led to the chancel steps by her 
brother, Mr. E. Bickford, who also performed 
the formality known as giving the bride away. 
Captain Norton was brilliant in his Engineer's 
uniform, and the scarlet coats of the gallant 
Captain and his best man, Lieutenant Laurie 
of the New Fort, lent a charming touch of color 
tothe scane. The bridesmaids, Miss Seymour 
as maid of honor, and Misses Homer D xon, 
Yarker and Dawson were sweetly gowned 
in cream white /faille francaise with 1830 
oodice and bretelles edged with tiny piak frills 
of ribbon. Their hats were modified pokes of 
white chip with plumes and garniture of pink 
ribbons. The bouquets were of rozes. Each 
fair maid wore a brooch of pearls and diamonds, 
the gift of the groom. The ushers were 
Messrs. Cawthra, Kelly Evans, Winder Strathy 
and Cronyn, and they had no sinecure in seat- 
ing the numerous bidden guests. I am told 
that thie is the first marriage cerem ny cele- 
brated in this church at which the bridal couple 
stood at the chancel steps until the most 
impressive part of the servic2, when they 
advanced alone to the steps of the altar and 
the ceremony was there concluded. It would 
be a tremendous day's work to properly 
describe the gowns, so charming and rich, and 
the head-gear, like a garien in full June, of 
the many stately and lovely women who were 
seated in the guests’ places on this interesting 
occasion. Mre. Kirkpatrick wore a handsome 
gown of rich silk and lace hat with roses; 
Miss Kirkpatrick was in blue and white, and 
looked very well; Mrs. Bickford was in her 
garb of widowhood ; Mrs. Dawson wore a rich 
petunia bonnet and gown of black, profusely 
jetted ; Mrs. Crowther wore a trained gown of 
rich silk and a lovely spring hat of lace and 
flowers; Mrs. Cecil Gibson looked very smart; 
Mrs. Thomas Hodgins was comely and digni- 
fied in a rich bonnet ard gown; her sweet 
daughter in-law, Mrs. Charles Hodgins, was 
in fawn color, and looked as bright as a 
May morning: Miss Gussie Hodgins wore 
robin-egg blue with beaver bordering, a 
picture hat of white with white lace veil. 
Two of the most beautiful costumes seen 
were worn by Misses Maud and Amy 
Beatty of the Queen’s Park. Mrs, Sweatman 
wore an exceedingly dainty gown and becoming 
bonnet of lace with apricot pink; Mrs. John 
D. Hay wasa gentle symphony in dove gray 
and white; Mrs. Walter Barwick wore a light 
and stylish black lace hat, over her pretty 
Titian hair; Mra. Mackelcan and her sister, 
Miss Dunlop of Hamilton, were among the 
guests. Miss Dunlop looked well in a gown 
of black and pale blue, and a very chic lace 
hat: Mrs. Mackelcan wore biscuit silk with 
narrow green s'ripes, and a green and fawn 
bonnet, with an accodion-pleated butterfly 
bow of b'ack lace; Mrs. Cosby looked the 
grande dame to perfection ; Miss Mary Drayton 
wore a delica’'e gray gown and hat, and looked 
as she al ways does—sweetly pretty; Mrs. Rior- 
dan was richly gowned, and her lovely blonde 
daughter, whose debut lent grace to many 
social gatherings this seasor, had chosen the 
popular heliotrope and white for herhat, which 
admirably suited her golden coiffure. The 
wedding ceremony was performed by the 
Bishop of Toronto and the Curate of S:. 
James’, Mr. Manning. A pretty feature of the 
wedding, which though small should have a 
place of honor, was the dear, wee pair of train 
bearers, Master Stanley and Miss Beatrice 
Kerr, whcse graceful mother was noticeably 
elegant in figure and attire. 


* 


The list of guests invited was as follows 


Mr. and Mrs. W. Armstrong, Col. and Mrs. | Thorburn, Mrs. T. Murray Thomson, Mr. 


Alger, Mr. and Mrs, E. D. Armour, Mra, 
Arkle, Mrs. Ambery, Mrs. Harrison, Miss 
Armour, Mrs, G. and the Mis:e3 Arthurs, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Brock, Mr. and Mrs. Bolte. 
Mrs. G. L. Beardmore, the Misses Beardmore, 
Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Brouse, the Rev. Provost 
and Mrs. Body, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Boswell, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
I, Bethune, Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Bathune, the 
Misses Bethune, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Barwick, 
Mrs. Brouse, Mr. Robert Baldwin, Mr. and 
Mrs. Brough, the Misses Breugh, Mr. Justice 
and Mrs. Burton, the Misses Burton. Mr. and 
Mrs. G. Burton, Mrs. Boulton, the Misses 
Boulton, Mr. Gerald Boulton, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. H. Beatty, the Misses and Mr. Charles 
Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Bunting, Miss and 
Mr. W. H. Bunting, Mr. and Mrs, B:lding, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, Mr. 
H, Boulton, Mr. and Mrs, Hume 
Blake, Mr, and Mrs. E. B. Blake, 
Mr. Burnham, Mr. S. Y. Baldwin, Mr. Morti 
mer Bogert, Mr. Clarence Bogert, Mr. E. 
Cronyn, Miss Crooke, Mr, Joseph Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. B, R. Clarkson, 
Mrs, James Cathra, Mr. and Mrs. Hector 
Cameron, Mr. and Mrs G. R. R. Cockburn, 
Mr. Churchill Cockburn, Mr. and Mre. A. B. 
Cameron, Mrs, Alexander Cameron, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. S. Crawford, Miss Chitteck, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Mortimer Clark, the Misses Clark, 
Major and Mrs. Cosby, Mr. and Mrs, Henry 
Cawthra, Miss Lena Cawthra, Mrs, Cumber- 
Jand and Miss Cumberland, Mrs. Skee and 
Miss Skae, Mr. and Mrs. Cronyn, Prof. Wil 
liam and Mrs. Clark, Mr. W. Herbert Caw 
thra, Mr. E. C. Cattanach, Mr. Crooke, Mr. 
Archie Campbel!, Mr, Casimir Dickson, Mr. 
Feank Darling, Miss Durie, Mrs. Dewar and 
Miss Dewar, Miss Florence Dickson, Lieut.. 





















and most intimate friends of the bride and | guests were: Mr. and Mrs, L. R O'Brien, Mr, 
groom elect having been invited, but from all 
quarters good wishes are sent to the popular 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


young people, and each and all join in con- 
gratulations. 























Col. and Mrs. G. '. Denison, Mr. G. T. 
Denison, jr., the Misses Denistoun, Mr. and 
Mrs. Homer Dixon, the Misses and Mr. 
W. H. Dixon, Lieut.-Col., Mrs. and Miss Dawson, 
Mr. and Mrs. P. H. and Miss Drayton, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. L. Drayton, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs, David- 
son, Mrs. Black, Miss Sarah Delamere, Major 
and Mrs. Delamere, Messrs. Kelly Evans and 
George Evans, Mr., Mrs. J. D , Missand Messrs. 
Edgar, Mr. and Mrs. Edwards, Mr. and Mrs, 
Alex. Ford, Mr. and Mrs. Augustine Foy, Mrs. 
Folding, Mr. Justice, Mrs. and the Misses Fergu- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Foreman, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Francis and Mr. Francis, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fitch, Capt. and Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mr. and 
Mrs, Cecil Gibson, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Grasett, 
Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Grasett, Dr. and Mrs. Gra- 
sett, the Misses Grant, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. 
Greene, Miss and Messrs. Greene, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gamble Geddes, Mr. W. I. Henry, Lieut. Ficet, 
Mr. Scott Griffin, Mr. Harry Gamble, Mr. 
Hamilton Gibb, Mr. P. C. Goldingham, 
Mr. E. Wylie Greer, Mr. and Mrs. Pearce How. 
land, Mr. D. Ui. Howland, Mr. C. W. Hunting- 
ford, Mr. Hamilton, Mr. George Heward, Mr. 
W. Hedley, Mr. Wallace Jones, Rev. William 
Jones, Mr. Gordon Jones, Mr. and Mrs, W. R. 
Harris, the Misses Harris, Rev., Mrs. and Miss 
Harrison, Mrs., Miss and Mr. A. Hoskins, Mre., 
the Misses and Mr. Heaven, Mr. and Mrs. Hay, 
Moejorand Mrs. Harrison, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Hagerty, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hodgins, Mr. 
and Mrs. Thomas Hodgins, the Misses and 
Measrs. Hodgins, Mrs. G. Hamilton Jarvis, Mr. 
and Mrs. Stephen M. Jarvis, Mr. Frank Jones, 
Me, Ed. M. Watson, Mr. Ei, C. Jones, Mr. and 
Mre. Keefer, Mr. and Mrs. T. K. Kerr, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. H. Kirkpatrick, Messrs. Kirk- 
patrick, His Honor the Lieut.-Governor and 
Mra. Kirkpatrick, Miss and Mr. Arthur Kirk- 
patrick, Mr. H. H. Langton, Mr. W. R. Lang- 
ton, Major and Mrs. E. Leigh, Mr. T. 
Dykes Law, Lieut. Laurie, Mr., Mrs 
ana Miss Lash, Miss Leslie, Mr. and Mrs, 
N. D. Langmuir, Mr. and Mra. J. W. Lang- 
muir, the Misses and Messra. Langmuir, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lindsay, Mrs. Lyon, Mr. Reginald, H. 
Macdonald, Mr. John Martland, Mr. Herbert 
Mowat, Mr. W. Mockridge, Mr. Arnold 
Morphy, Mr. Leighton McCarthy, Mr W. P. 
Mathews, Mr. Muntz, Mr. W. Morris, Mrs. 
McMurray, Miss and Messrs. McMurray, Mr. 
Justice and Mra. McMahon, Mr. McMahon, 
Captain and Mrs. Macdougall, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Barelay McMurrich, Mr, I. McMurrich, the 
Misses Munroe, Mr. and Mrs. N. Campbell 
Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. I. Bruce Morris, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hamilton Merrit, D:. and Mrs. Mac- 
donald, the Misses McCutcheon, Mr. and Mrs. 
MacCalloch, Mr. Alex. Manning, Mr. Percy 
Manning, Mr. and Mrs. Merrit, Miss A. 
Michie, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, 
Mr. and Mra. Hugh Macdonald, Miss and 
Mr. Macdonald; Mr. and Mrs. Massie, Mr. and 
Mrs. Milligao, the Misses Milligan, Mr. Milli- 
gan, Mr. and Mrs. Keeble Merritt, the Misses 
Merritt. Dr. and Mra, Montizambert, the Misses 
and Mr. Montizambert, Mrs. and Miss Mac- 
kenz'e, Mr. Mackenzie, the Misses McLean, 
Mr. and Mrs, F. Mackelcan, Miss Dun!op, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. Macdonell, Miss McDonell, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. Nordheimer, Mr. Albert Nordheimer, 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs, Otter, Miss Oster, Mr. 
and Mrs. O’Brien, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne, Mr. 
and Mrs, E. B. Osler, Mrs, Morris, Miss and 
Master Osler, Mc. D. Patterson, Mr. Pottinger, 
Miss Perkins, Mrsa. Prine>, Miss C, L. Ross, 
Mss Ellen Patterson, Mr. C. C. Ross, Right 
Rev. Mons. Rooney, Mr. E. Ricketts, Mr. R. W. 
Robinson, D-. and Mrs, Bruce L. Riordan, Miss 
Riordan, Mr. and Mrs. S. C. Ridout, Miss 
and Mr A. W. Riaout, Mrs. and the 
Misses Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs, Per- 
cival Ridout, Dr. and Mrs, Ryerson, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. C. Ross, Mrs. C. Smitb, Mr. G. A. 
Stimson, G. R. Sweney, Mr. H. Crawford Scad- 
ding, Prof. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Mrs, 
Strachan, Mrs. Small, Messrs. Small, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. L Scarth, Mrs. Strathy, the Misses and 
Messrs. S:rathy, Mr. and Mrs. Dyce-Saunders, 
Mr. and Mrs. Saelling, Mrs. Sullivan, the 
Misses Sullivan, the Hon. and Mrs. Frank 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs, Larratt-Smith, the Misses 
and Messrs. Larratt-Smith, Mrs. Charles Sey- 
mour andthe Misses Seymour, the Bishop of 
Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. A. Sweat- 
man, Mrs, Shanley and the Misses and Mr. 
Shanley, Mr. Ssrickland, the Misses Strick 
land and Mr. Strickland, Mrs. John Strachan 
and the Misses Strachan, Lieutenant-Colonel 
and Mrs. Sweny, Mr. L. Tilley, Mr. 
W. ‘TT. Tassie, T. Carter, Troop, Mr. 
Robert Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Hy. 
Totten, Mr. and Mrs. A. Thornton 
Todd, the Misses Todd, Mr, and Mrs, Tait, Mr. 
and Mrs, and the Misses Thorburn and Dr. 





* 

A most successful At Home was given in 
Occident Hall on the evening of Friday, March 
24, by Toronto Lodge, No. 2 Sons of Canada, B. 
A. After the programme, in which the follow- 
ing took part: Miss Nunn, Miss Slater, the 
Misses Stewart, and Mr, Fred Perrin, danc- 
iog was indulged in till an early hour, and the 
large party dispersed after having thoroughly 
enjoyed the hospitality of their hosts, 

* 
























Miss Louise Lawlor, second daughter of the 






the 3rd Royal Irish Fusileers, is to be married 
to Baron Fritz de Boselager-Eggermuhler on 
the 11th of April at Hanover, Germany. Cards 
of invitation to the wedding have been received 
by several relatives and friends of the bride ia 
Toronto. The Baron has recently retired from 
the German army. He was an intimate friend 
of the late Emperor Frederick and belongs to 
one of the oldest and best families in Germany. 
Madame Lawlor has, for a number of years, 
been abroad traveling on the continent, but 
most of the time in Germany, where the bride 
received a high education in music under the 
best masters; she has a rich contralto voice. 
The friends of the Baron and Miss Lawlor look 
forward with pleasure to their happy union. 
* 





















Mrs. Lonsdale Capreol will be At Home, at 
66 Tranby avenue, on Thursday and Friday of 
Easter week. 







* 

Mrs. P. C. Allan’s handsome drawing-rooms, 
corner of McCaul and St. Patrick streets, were 
the scene of a pretty gathering last Thursday 
evening, when her daughter, Miss Maud Irene 
Allan, entertained a few of her young friends. 
She, as usual, proved herself to be a most 
charming young hostess, The evening was 
most enjoyably spent in cards and dancing. 

* 















Miss E. Maude Merritt has returned to the 
city after spending the winter in Detroit with 
her sister, Mrs. Denison. 

* 







The many bright young men who are study- 
ing medicine in Cleveland were considerably 
surprised to find that a young lady had won 
honors in a competitive examination—the first 
one to demonstrate the superiority of women 
in the medical profession. Last Saturday week 
ap examination was held to select an assistant 
house physician for the city hospital. There 
were eight candidates and the committee re- 
ported that Miss Eleanor G. Lennox was the 
victor, and accordingly Director Morison will 
appoint her to the position. Miss Lennox is a 
very charming young woman who has been 
studying in Cleveland during the past two 
years. Her home is in Toronto, at No. 40 
Beaconsfield avenue. She is the second daugh. 
ter of Mr. C. P. Lennox of this city. 






















The Anonymous Club gave a very successful 
party to their friends on Friday evening last, at 
the residence of Mrs, Amphlett, 25 Clarence 
square. Among those present were: Mesdames 
Amphlett and Schaefer, Misses Kohlmeyer, 
Myles, Lattimer, Anderson, M. Anderson, 
Harrison, Murphy, Harris, Rogerson, Beck, 
DeGraw, Rodgers, Dowden, Russell, Lusk and 
Hurst, and Messra. J. H. Mitchell, Al. Walker, 
W. Duncan, W. Fisher, Ed. Holland, Welch, 
Chambers, Graham, Taylor, Perry, Dixon, 
Boynton, Boyd, Hooper, R. Armstrong, C. 
Armstrong, Clark, Morrey and Carlyle. 

















Mr. E. W. Klo‘z, of the firm of James A, 
Skinner & Co., left on Wednesday, March 22ad, 
for a three months’ trip in Europe. 








The Moulton College teachers, with Mrs, G. 
W. Ross, were most pleasantly entertained 
last Saturday by Mrs. J. I. Sheridan of Bleeker 
street. A lovely luncheon was served and rose 
favors were given to each guest. 

. 










Cards are out for the Polar Club At Home on 
April 20, in Dawes Hall, corner Bloor street and 
Dovercourt road. Some excellent theatricals 
are en train by the Victoria Dramatic Club. 











Mrs. Huzh Ryan and her daughters, Mre. 
Smith and Mrs. Greene, are going to Bermuda 
to remain until the middle of May, 

* 









Signor Joseph Gianelli of Italy arrived in the 
city recently on a visit to his elder brother, 
the Chevalier Gianelli. He will remain on 
this side of the Atlantic for the summer. 


The reception to be given on Thursday next, 
from four to seven o'clock, at the Galbraith 
Academy, promises to bea very pleasant af- 
fair. The studio is located in the handsome 
building of the Young Woman's Christian 
Guild, McGill street. The occasion will be 
graced by the presence of some distinguished 
visitors, The patronesses of the At Home are 
Lidy Stanley, Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Lady Galt, 
Mrs. Sheriff Jarvis and Mrs. Osler. Music by 
an excellent orchestra, dainty refreshments, 
and lots of handsome decorations, floral and 
otherwise, have bsen contributed and arranged 
for. Pictures by some twenty of our best ar- 
tists, as well as an interesting «xhibition of 
students’ work, will be shown. 


Cards are out for the opaning At Home of 
Covenant Lodge No. 52, to be held at the Oid- 
fellows’ Hall, corner of Yonge and College 
streets, on Tuesday evening next at eight 
o'clock. 













Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Vankougbnet, 
Miss Smith, Mrs. Seymour, Mrs, S. I. Van- 
koughnet, Mr. E. Vankoughnet, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harcourt Vernon, Mr. George Vankoughnet, 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Miss Wilkie, Mr. N. S 
Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs, Wadsworth, Mr. and 
Mrs. Whitehead, Mr. W. P. Whitehead, Mr. 
and Mrs. Fred Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. R. Wade- 
worth, Mrs. Wells, Rev. A. and Mra, Williams, 
Mrs. and Messrs, Whitehead, Mr. Harry 
Wyatt, Mr. C. Walker, Mr. M. McGregor 
Young, Mr. and Mrs. G. N. and the Misses 
Yarker, Miss Calista Paul, Mra. Thomas Small- 
man, Mr. and Mrs, Sheriff Glass of London, 
Ont., Sie Charles and Lady Tupper, Mr. and 
Mrs, Bonyrige of London, Eng., Mr. and Mrs, 
Thomas Keefer, Miss C, Keefer of Ottawa, 
Mr. and Mrs, Samuel Paul, Mr. and Mrs, J. H. 
Flock of London, Oat., and Miss Drinkwater 
of Montreal. 























Mr. Webster's children's cantata, Meadow 
Sweet, will take place on April 21. The little 
people have done wonderfully well at rehearsal, 
and avery lovely performance is looked for- 
ward to. As soon as definite arrangements as 
to place, etc., are made, I will further announce 
the performance, 















After theceremony a reception was held at 
Gore Vale, where the guests tendered con- 
gratulations to the handsome bridegroom and 
good wishes to the lovely bride. The library, 
containing the bridal gifts, was a place of in- 
terest toevery visitor, to every prospective or 
retrospective bride. Captain and Mrs, Norton 
left at 4.55 for a short tour, and will return to 
Toronto and on Wednesday will be at home to 
callers at Gore Vale. 







Mrs. Henry Pellatt has recently published a 
charming and artistically gotten up little 
book, very profusely illustrated, giving a 
simple sketch of her journey to the Far West. 
The style is unpretentious and quiet, and the 
numerous pictures are very interestlag. Mrs, 
Pellatt has, I regret to hear, been for some 
weeks in ill health, but is now convalescent. 















The marriage of Mr. A. McLean McDonald 
and Miss Marion Powell will take place on 
Wednesday next at 230 in St. Stephen's 
church, College street. The wedding party 
will not be a very large one, only the relatives 


On March 20, Mr, and Mrs, William Lald- 
law gavea lovely dinner to a number of artist 
friends, to meet Mr. J, Wella Champney of New 
York. Covers were laid for fourteen. The 






and Mrs. George Reid, Miss Tully, Miss Osler, 
and Professor Mavor, and Messrs, Dickson, 






NIGHT. 


late Dr. Lawlor and sister of Lieut. Lawlor of+| Chopitea, Mrs, Denison, Miles, Ellis, Brown 


| York. She has been the guest. of her sister, 






















Patterson, Wylie Grier, Darling, Ernest 
Thompson, and J. Wells Champney. 
* 


The French Club met at the residence of Mrs. 
W. H. B. Aikens, 50 College street, last Satur- 
day evening and held a most charming 
reunion. Without doubt this club is one of the 
most succes-ful social organizations in our city 
and grows in interest every season. Among 
those present were: M. and Madame Coutellier, 
Mr. and Mrs. Fox, Mr. and Mrs. Proctor, Mr. 
and Miss Catto, M. Quesnel, M. Palabot, M. 
Masson, Fraulein Vanden Broek and Miss 
Blackburn, Mrs. George Macdonald, Mrs. 


Smith, Lepatnikoff, Baker, Wilson, Wilkes, 
Taylar, Aikens, Jarvis, Ross, and Messrs. 
Bourlier, Foster, Thompson, E, Thompson, 
Grote, Rowan, Drs. Graham and Aikens, Pat- 
terson and Baker, and others. The club will 
not meet this week. 


MILLINERY 
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e 
Mrs, Herbert Mason gives a tea this after- 
noon at Ermesleigh, when her friends will have 
the pleasure of meeting the clever Hecker 


children, 
* 


Immediately after the formal opening of the 
Local House om April 4, the Lieut,-Governor 
will hold a reception in the Assembly chamber. 

os 





We have just received our French Novelties in 
Hats and Bonnets. Also new Dress Materials and 
Trimmings which we are prepared to display. - 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 AND 13 KING STREET EAST 


A very merry evening was spent at the hos- 
pitable residence of Mrs. Richard McDonell, 
Sunnyside, on Friday evening of last week, by 
the officers, members and friends of the ‘“ Y” 
Bicycle Club. Music, recitations and a carpet 
dance passed the evening most delightfully, 

e 


White - 
China -- 


DECORATING 


We are giving this line special 


Mrs. Lyman Jones gave a charming luncheon 
on Thursday at her handsome home on the 
corner of Bloor street and Avenue road. 

* 


Mr. and Miss Whatmough will be at Home 
to their friends on Monday evening at 481 


Church street, 
* 


Signor Pier Delasco is having a lovely visit 
at the Ponce de Leon, Florida, and has sung 
with great success in Mexico and the South, 

« 

Miss Ethel Reid, who has been visiting Mrs. 

Garratt of Chatham, returned to Toronto 


on Monday evening. attention. 


Gold 


We are able to sell gold at a 


Mrs, Alfred Denison is spending Easter with 
her parents, Archdeacon and Mrs. Sandys, in 
Chatham. 


* 

Mrs. Dickson of Upper Canada College en- 
tertainei a pleasant party of guests at high 
tea on Friday of last week, previous to the 
exhibition by the College Camera -Club of 
their lime light slides. The ladies present 
were: Miss Wetherald of London, Misses 
Dora and Madge Gooderham and Mrs. Deni- 
son, The gentlemen were: Professor Palabot 
and several of the masters of; the 


much less price than it can be 
bought elsewhere, and we guaran- 
tee every box. 














Miss Ada Rogers has gone home to New 


Mrs. J. Fraser Bryce, this winter. 


Mr. and Mrs. F. Horner of Horner avenue, 
Mimico, are spending their Easter with Mrs. 
Wage of Goodwood. 


Mrs, Taylor of 510 Jarvis street gave a small 
evening on Wednesday of this week. 
o 


Miss Eaton of Spadina road entertained a 
party of friends at high tea on Wednesday 
evening. Covers were set for fourteen guests, 

7 

Ono Friday evening, March 24, a most enjoy- 

able informal dinner was held at Webb's cafe, 


College staff. The photographs on) view 
in the library” were very well arranged 
and reflected credit on the young students 
joyable, the boys cheering and chaffing alter- 
out to the entertainment. On Tuesday even- 
ing last Mr. Ernest Thompson lectured to the L. A. STACKHOUSE 
* 324 King &t, West (opposite the Rossin Heuse). 
Warrington, baritone, and Mr. Hewlett, accom- 
deckah to the REGULAR PRICES 
ing Easter at her home in New York. 
. Ladies’ SOLID SILVER Stem- 
Wind Watches, $12.00. 
Gents’ SOLID es - 
Miss Isabel Kelso has returned from Ottawa ; a ee ee 
MAGNETIC Watches, $8.00. 
GOODS, all guaranteed as 
are thus able to se) %3 
when the American Department of the West- vl che - 
ern Assurance Company entertained the officers 


whose work they represent. The lime light 
116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 
nately as the various groups and portraits oe ee ee) 
boys on the Birds of Canada, to their great LATEST STYLES, NEATNESS, FITNESS characterize 
Mrs. Caldwell, the popular soprano; Mr. J. B. 
“= J. B.. BELLIS. CO. 2. 
panist, give an entertainment at Oshawa next 
. of their staple watches men- 
Wind Watches, $4.00. 
Gents’ SOLID 14k. GOLD Stem- 
after a visit of two months, Wind Watches, $a4-90. 
These are not old fashioned : 
represented. We buy from é 
THE ‘ 
and staff of the Canadian and Marine Depart- J. E. Ellis Co. 


entertainment was most interesting and en- 
were shown. A number of smart people went Before Buying See the New Shoes at 
interest and satisfaction. all our shoes. 
Cameron, humorist and elocutionist ; Mr, Fred 
week, in connection with the Methodist wish to invite ATT ENTION 
Mrs. J. Fraser Bryce of Jarvis street is spend- : 
tioned below : 
Ladies’ SOLID 14k. GOLD Stem- 
Wind Watches, $40.00. 

° Gents’ SILVER Stem-Wind NON- 
watches but FINE new 
the manufacturers direct and 

ments of the above corporation, the occasion LIMITED 


Continued on Page Thirteen. | Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 









Bedsteads ... 
—=—= Children’s Cots 


In White Enameled Iron and Brass. 





IRON and 
BRASS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


GMiIMITED) 


King and Victoria Streets TORONTO 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 


Out of Town. Miss Marian Coy gave a very charming At | rates is double what they should be an’ times i 
of The various weaves in Dress Goods to 





Morrisburg. 
The ball of gaiety is still kept merrily rolling 
along by our pleasure-loving young people, and 
the dance given last Friday evening by Miss 
Barrfe was by far the most enjoyable affair of 
the season. Never were dancers more inde- 
fatigable than upon this occasion and the music 
was tully taken advantage of until the witch- 
ing hour of midnight, when) an elegant supper 
was served, after which dancing was resumed 
with renewed zest. The feature of the even- 
ing was the skirt dance, performed by Miss 
Chalmers and Miss Anna Gormally. They 
were the embodiment of grace and ease as they 
glided, or rather skimmed, lightly over the 
floor. For those who have not seen these young 
ladies dance the skirt dance there is a rare 
treat in store. It was indeed the piece de re- 
sistance of a terpsichorean feast. Among 
those present were: Miss Kerr, Miss Spring, 
Miss Bradfield, Miss Gormally, Miss Chalmers, 
Miss Merkley, Miss L. M. P. Martin, Miss M. 
McMartin, Mre. Gordon A. Monroe, Messrs, 
Macbeth, Schnell, Boulton, Dr. McGlaugblin, 
Casselman,,A. G. Monroe, and G. G, Roe, All de- 
plored the absence of Mr. Monk of the Molson’s 
Bank, 

Mrs. Connolly gave a very pleasant after- 
noon tea to a few of her friends one day last 
week at her rooms on Princess street. Among 
those favored were: Mrs. G. R. Holden, Miss 
Farlinger, Miss Bradfield, Miss Barrie and Miss 
McMartin. As usual, the sterner sex were not 
in it and with the field to themselves the fair 
revelers chattered uninterruptedly from start 
to finish. 

Mrs. Holden was At Home to a few friends 
on Thursday evening of last week. Cards and 
music intercepted with brilliant conversation 
and crowned by a recherche lunch brought au 
exceedingly pleasant evening to a close. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Bradfield returned from 
Montreal last Saturday week, accompanied by 


Mr, Lightbourne of the Molson’s Bank, who 


spent Sunday at their home, 


Borne on the March breezes come whispers 


of the beautiful gowns in course of erection for 
Le Grand Bal at Easter. The shops every 
day during the past two weeks have been 
thronged with excited damsels deep in the 
mysteries of choosing material for a ball dress, 
and their thoughts, instead of being occupied 
with serious subjects duringthis solemn period, 
are intent upon whether nile green or old rose 
will be the most effective and becoming to their 
complexions under the electric light of the 
ball room on Easter Monday. 

Miss Spring of Victoria, B. U., is the guest of 
Mrs. A. G. Monroe. 

Miss Stuart ,of Ottawa is visiting Miss 
Calhaly, and several foreign belles, attracted 
no doubt by the reputation we have gained as 
entertainers of angels, unawares or otherwise, 
are expected in town shortly. We have 
already an ‘elegant sufficiency” of young 
ladies, ‘‘and still they come.” Apropos, a 
stranger seeing the long line of beautiful 
maidens parading the streets one afternoon 
lately, asked a bystander what wasgoing on in 
town to bring together so many pretty girls,” 
and was amazed to hear that they were ‘“‘Only 
the Morrisburg girls out for their usual after- 
noon constitutional.” 

Madame Rheamme was At Home on Wednes- 
day afternoon and received a host of friends in 
her usual charming and gracious manner. 

Mrs, A. G. Monroe gave a ‘‘small aud early” 
on Wednesday last, and a delightful evening 
was spent. Miss Barrie, Miss S, King, Mias L. 
McMartin, Miss Kerr and Miss M. McMartin 
were present ; the men were the usual “ shin- 


ing lights.” LUcILE. 


Wiarton. 

Mrs. J. Alderson gave the first coasting 
party of the season last Thursday evening, 
which proved quite a success. Among those 
present I remarked : Mr. ard Mrs. G, P. Ames, 
Mr. and Mes. F. Sadlier, Misses Minnie Robin- 
son, McKenzie. Symon, Walmsley, Vickers, 
Sudden, and Messrs. Bull, Sharman, Jones, 
Cooper, and others. Mrs. Alderson must be 
congratulated upon the natty and becoming 
lunch she had prepared for the hungry coasters. 

Mrs, A. J. Kyle of Hillcrest was At Home on 
Friday evening to a number of her friends, 
The reception was a most attractive and enjoy- 
able event. Mra. Kyle was gowned in rich 
black silk. 

Mrs. W. Moore entertained a few of her 
young friends on Thursday evening, progres- 
sive pedro being the feature of the event. 

Miss Lily Johns has been visiting friends in 
Chesley. 

Miss M. Wamsley is visiting friends in 
Datroit. Top. 


St. Catharines. 

Since the announcement of the tambourine 
drill and theatrical entertainment to be given by 
the Fortnightly Club, many have asked who 
are the members of thisclub, etc. It is a social 
club consisting of fourteen charming young 
ladies: Miss E. Bate, Miss Margaret Larkin, 
Miss Nay, Miss McLaren, Miss Mack, Miss 
King, Miss Burson, Miss Carrie Mack, Miss 
Annie Benson, Miss Helen Merritt, Miss 
Margaret Dawson, Miss Marian Coy, Miss 
Jassie Fenton and Miss Amy Larkin. These 
members are now busy rehearsing for the en- 
tertainment to be given in aid of the St. C. 
Lawn Tennis Club, on April 13. A very attrac- 
tive programme has been arranged for the occa- 
sion. 

Miss McLaren of Bleak House entertained 
the members of the Tambourine Drill Com. 
pany on Wednesday afternoon, March 22. 

It promises to be very gay here Easter week. 
Invitations are out for alarge ball to be given 
by the Bachelors and Banedicts on April7. All 
are looking forward to this event. Music is to 
be furnished by Caffarelli's band of Buffalo. 
Webb will serve supper in his usual perfect 
style. It will no doubt be a grand success. 
The dancers will have nothing to wish for, as 
tha tloor in Victoria Hall has always been fam. 
ous for its good condition. 

Miss Margaret /.awson also gives a large 
dance in Easter week. Many invitations for 
these events are being sent out of the city. St. 
Catharines has long been noted for the cordial 
way in which strangers are welcomed, We 
hope that many will take advantage of this 
opportunity. Rumors of other dances are 
afloat, which I will announce later, 





Home on Thursday, March 23, in honor of her 
guest, Miss Fenton of Cleveland. The young 
hostess was assisted in her duties by Mrs. Mc- 
Clive, Miss Carrie Mack, Miss Alice King, and 
Miss Jessie Dawson. The pretty little parlors 
were brilliantly lighted and the perfume 
of the roses and white hyacinths with which the 
refreshment tables were decora'ed was almost 
overpowering. Among those present were: Miss 
F. Ingersoll, Miss Merritt, Miss May, the 
Misses McCallum, Miss Margaret Dawson, the 
Misses Larkin, Miss McManus of Buffalo, Miss 
Helen Merritt, Miss Maggie Ross, Miss Chaplin, 
Miss Davis, Miss Mack, Miss Addie Shaw, 
Miss Nay and others. 6 

Miss Sarah Hamilton of Winnipeg has been 
the guest of Mrs. C. M. Arnold for the last 
week. CHAT. 


Brantford. 

The ladies at the College gave a grand enter. 
tainment on Friday evening in aid of the library 
fund. The programme was unusually good, 
and ample praise is due the charming young 
ladies for the able manner in which the differ- 
ent numbers were executed. The following 
deserve special mention: The tableaux Dream 
of Fair Women, Marie Stuart and her Four 
Maries, and the march, Nursery Rhymes. The 
costumes worn for the occasion were very 
pretty. 

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Yates returned last 
week from an extended trip to Bermuda. Mrs, 
Yates looks unusually well and gives glowing 
accounts of her delightful voyage. Mrs. Yates 
will be At Home at Wynn Arden after Tuesday. 

Miss Jones of New York is the guest of 
Miss Lottie Foster, 

Miss Hardy, who has been the guest of Miss 
Greer, and whose charming face has won many 
friends in our city, returned this week to her 
home in Toronto, 

Mrs. Thomas Watt, Alfred street, is At 
Home to an extended circle of friends this 
afternoon from four tosix. Further accounts 



























be worn this spring and summer 

are now in stock, large additions 

having been made from the British 

and Foreign markets during the 
past week. 

Sackings in Mottled, Shot and Clouded 
Effects, woven in fancy colored 
threads. Bengalines and Bedford 
Cords in a large variety of colors, 
including rich tones in all the new 

shades. 

LETIER ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT AND CAREFUL ATTENTION 





SHOE HORN. 
















OME day when you have an hour or-so to spare, visit our 
Factories, King Street West, and see how Silverware, Artistic 
Novelties, Ete, Ete., are manufactured. 

You will not only be interested in what \ou see, but will under- 

stand how we can sell our goods at such reasonable prices. We have 
special clerks, whose duties are to show visitors through the works, 


is likewise not as good.’ Nov ] W 
“** Now, me man,’ sez I, ‘I’m too poor to give e e a V e S 
yez anything, but there’s a creeosus down the 
strate, if yez knows how to work him, Take IN 
my advice an’ go downto him; he keeps the 
tobacco store, be the corner. Remimber now, 
his name is over the door, an’ his father’s name SPRING 
is the same as his own. Now, if he refuses to 
give yez anything, jist say, ‘Yer father 
wouldn’t say that, sir,’ an’ whin he asks yez 
where yez knew his father, say as how you’r’ DRESS 5 
jist afther comin’ from Yorkshire, an’ that yez 
knew him there. Arrah, man, he'll treat yez 
like a prince; nothin’ will be too good for yez. 
Now thin,’ sez I, ‘be off wid yez, an’ good <3 = aoe: 
luck go wid yez’ ‘I will, sir,’ sez he, ‘an’ it’s 
back I’ll come an’ tell yez how I fares,’ Well, ( A a & 
a no sooner sat down on me _ stool 
agin, when I remimbered as how Wadell 
was afther takin’ down his old sign, an’ thinkin’ ae oe OFPONTE THE POST OFFICE 
as how he’d cut a gauch over his competitors, 
had hung out a flarin’ sign, designatin’ his 
establishment as the Turkish Divan. 
“Tran tothe door an’ would haf called him 
back, but all I sees of him war his coat-tails as 
he went into Wadell’s door, so sez I to mesilf, 
‘I batter go an’ see the fun,’ an’ I runs down 
an’ stands close up be the door, where I could 
hear widout bein’ seen. 
** Wadell was speakin’, ‘ What!’ sez he, ‘do 
yez know me father?’ ‘Arrah now, don’t be 
axin' me, do I know yer father,’ said the 
beggar. ‘Faith an’ shure an’ I do. Isn’t it 
livin’ acrost the way from him I wuzin York 
shire, an’ fur a blessed year—know hin, is it ! 
That I do, an’ it’s himsilf as would help a man 
as wer in bad luck.’ 
““Then I hears Wadell agin. ‘What's me 
father's name,’ sez he, and I hild me breath, 
waitin’ for the answer. ‘ Tarkish Divan, sir,’ 
said the beggar, an’ thin there war silence for 
about two seconds, followed by arush and a 
scuffle. I looked into the door, an’ there war a 
sight. Wadell had the beggar be the skuff of 
his neck an’ he war belaborin’ him. Arrah 


















of this delightful tea will be given next week. 
Brantford young ladies have organized an 
Athletic Club, Miss Lily Foster was chosen 
president and Miss Lena Harris secretary of 
the organization. The costumes of the ladies’ 
club will be plain black dresses, with yellow 
bars. The membership numbers over a 
hundred already. SAILOR. 





Chatham 


The Annual Concert of St Andrew's church 
Y. P. S. is always lodked forward to with 
pleasurable anticipation by the citizens of 
Chatham, and the invariable excellence of the 
entertainment provided has made the affair 
the society event of the season. This year 
proved no exception to the rule, and the elite 
of Chatham turned out en masse Tuesday, March 
21, to enjoy a first-class prozramme, The com 
mittee had chosen the artists who took part 
with unquestionable judgment, and the se- 
lection of one from each of the four adjacent 
musical centers wasanew departure. Miss 
KE. Pauline Johnson upheld Brantford's literary 
and dramatic reputation; Miss Anna Schu- 
macher gave a good account of Hamilton, while 
Mr. Harold Jarvis proved an able representa- 
tive of Detroit’s solo artiste, and Mr. Owen 
A. Smily’s elocutionary powers were svflicient 
evidence of Toronto’s taste in that direction. 
The opera house was taxed to its utmost 
capacity, every box and five hundred reserved 
seats being taken some time before the event. 
In the lower boxes were: Mrs. and Miss 
Thomas, Mrs, McCrae, Mr. and Mrs, Ed. Bell, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. E. McKeough, Mr. D. A 
Cameron, and Mr. George and Miss Mce- 
Keough. Those in the upper boxes were : Mr, 
and Mrs, Tims, Miss and Miss Fairy Atkinson, 
Mr. B. C. Laing, Mr. Fetherstonhaugh, Mr, 
and Mrs. Hugh Malcolmson, Messrs. F. and 
Bert Malcolmson, and Mrs. Parker of Detroit. 
Among those in the audience were: Mrs. 
(Judge) Bell, Mr. and Mrs. R O'Hara, Miss 
O’Hara, Mr. and Mrs. Rispiv, Mr. and Mrs, 
Thos. Stone, Mr. and Mrs, E. W. Scane, Miss 
Scane, Mr. and Mrs, Fred Stone, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. J. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs, O. L. Lewis, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. W. McLaren, Mrs. Ei. Robinson, 
Mr. and Mra. G. A. Wetherspoon, Mrs. J. L 
Nicholls, Mr. and Mrs. MacIntosh, Mre. E. R 
Atkinson, Mrs. and Miss Waller, Mr. John 
Wright, Miss Hardy of Chicago, Mr. S. Bull, 
Mr. W. S. and Miss Ireland, Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert Gray, Mrs. Wm. Gray, Mrs. Z. J. 
Sutherland, Mrs. Geo. B. Douglas, Mr. S. Frank 
McKeough, Mrs. Wm. McKeouzh, Mr. and 
Mrs. C. Pegley, the Misses Rose, Mr. and Mrs, 
T. K. MacKeand, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Ross, Mrs, 
J. J. Thompson, Miss Tackaberry, Dr. R. V. 
Bray, and Dr. and Mrs W. R. Hall. 
The ushers were Messrs. S. Adam, W. An- 
derson, J. S. Gray, S. G. Kerr, M. McLachlan, 
F. Malcolmsoa, D. McLachlan, H. Malcolmson, 
C. Erratt, A. A. Kaox, and W. J. McGowan. 
The stage setting was universally declared,even 
by those who have had some considerable ex- 
perience in such matters, to bea model of artis- 
tic design. Numerous shaded lamps, candela- 
bra and graceful draperies gave an effect 
which is seldom seen outside of the largest 
metropolitan theaters, and was therefore all 
the greater credit to the taste of the stage 
manager, Mr. James S. Gray. Of the perform- 
ers themselves no greater praise can be be- 
stowed than the statement that every selec: 
tion upon the programme was encored, Special 
mention might, however, be made of the Chat- 
ham Orchestra, which under the baton of Prof. 
Philip gave a good account of itself, The ac- 
companiments were played by Mrs. Harold 
Jarvis and Prof. Philip. 





Not Pure Yorkshire 


ON SHEBIN had finished one story, 
but with him one story suggested 
another, so he began the second. 
“Sure we war a devil's own pair, 
that same Wadell an’ mesilf. If one 
of us wasn’t puttin’ upa jobon the 

other, it was because he was only gittin’ over 
the effects of the last. 

“ Well, [ needn't tell yezas how it war my 
turn to have at Wadell, an’ I was a rackin’ me 
brains for the means, when who should come 
in but a beggar. ‘ Be gar I hev it,’ sez I, jumpin’ 
up, fur begorra ! it wasn't only mesilf as knew 
that Wadell had a holy anathema of beggars, 
but the whole town, for, as he war fond of ex- 


' plainin’, an’ I use his own words, ‘The poor 



































now, it war this way: He’d knocked him down, 
an’ it ‘u’d be, ‘ Take that, ye sonstha,’ or ‘ How’s 
that, ye murthern gossoon:’ Arrah, if Wadell 
minded his accent whin he war sober, sure 
whin he war mad or drunk the brogue of him 
would have fitted a county Cork man. 

‘“‘Now, twas no one better than mesilf 
knew where Wadell's strongholt lay. Arrah, 
man, he could kick. Well, I slips aside, an’ 
none too soon, for out comes that beggar wid a 
flyin’ leap, the propellin’ force of which had 
iminated from Wadell’s foor. ‘ There,’ sez he, 
‘take that, ye imisary of Con Shebin,’ for be- 
gorra, his iastinct had tould him as how I war 
at the botthom of it.” Harry A, Brown. 








SATURDAY NIGHT, one of the brightest lite- 
rary papers in Canada, is among our new ex- 
changes.— Detroit Commercial Advertiser. 
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On Bachelor Taxation. 





ERE and there over the land there is 

an agitation in favor of imposing a 

tax upon every man who, ignoring 

the charms of lovely woman, stub. 

bornly persists in remaining a 

bachelor. And wherefore this agita- 

tion? Presumably in the interests of the large 

number of eligible young women, who are sup- 

posed to be in a state bordering on frenzy 

because the men show such an indisposition to 

marry. The tax is looked upon as a remedy for 
this undesirable state of affairs. 

Generally speaking, a man remains a bachelor 
for one of three reasons. Perhaps he does not 
possess the domestic virtues. Pictures of 
happy home life charm not his imagination. 
He prefers ratber his companionable cigar, his 
champagne supper, his club and his countless 
flirtations, Tax this man into matrimony and 
we find him, after the honeymoon, returned to 
his first loves, while his victimized alternative, 
neglected and alone, awaits hour by hour the 
return of her ‘‘taxed bachelor.” Leave him 
alone in his single blessedness ; inflict him not 
on womankind. 

Another bachelor excuses himself by protest- 
ing, long and loud, against the extravagant 
notions of his female’contemporaries. He is of 
opinion that a maiden when she marries 
should be willing to sacrifice all her love 
for the confectionery of life, in considera- 
tion of his supreme condescension in rescuing 
her from the oblivion of maidenhood, and be- 
stowing upon her his name and all the honor 
pertaining thereto, He does not think it neces- 
sary tolop off his own personal indulgences ; 
his pedigreed pacer goes no slower gait, nor is 
his weed less fragrant. Kind benefactors of 
the genus woman, tax not this man out of 
bachelorhood ! 

Then, again, there is the man who remains 
single b cause he has never yet met the wo- 
man between whom and himself there exists 
the affinity and harmony of soul which makes 
marriage tolerable. Compel such a man to 
marry, and, in the majority of cases, his wife 
will be called upon to endure a life of neglect. 
So the philanthropic scheme, as applied in this 
case, miserably miscarries, 

Tax bachelors if you willin the interests of 
the government or municipality, and make no 
excuse for your action, but donot humiliate 
your sisters, your cousins and your aunts by 
pretending that you are actuated by a purely 
charitable motive to save them from the awful 
fate of spinsterhood, However lonely and 
cheerless their lives in that condition might be, 
it would be infinitely preferable to marriage 
with men such as have been described, who, in 
order to evade the tax, became benedicts. 

GARRY OWEN, 
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His Wife’s Letter. 








‘*T wish you would mail this letter as you go 
down town, Jim,” said Mrs. Bloobumper to her 
husband as he rose from the breakfast table. 
‘*T am very anxious for mamma to get it 
early to-morrow.” 

* Allright,” replied Bloobumper. 

He put it in his pocket with this mental 
observation : 

**T should not be surprised if I forgot to mail 
this. May hasbeen talking for a week about 
inviting her mother to come down fora month's 
visit, but I don’t know that I am anxious to 
aid iu forwarding the invitation, seeing that I 
would rather the old lady remained away.” 

‘*Did you mail that letter I gave you this 
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Selecting 
Wallpapers 


is not an easy task for any- 
one, even the man who sells 
them again, but if you are out 
of town and want wallpapers 
you can use the taste and ex- 
perience of a skilled buyer and 
have a selected selection ex- | tions of sole leather goods, Trunks, 
pressed on Sige HIS IS] Portmanteaus, Valises, Dress Suit 
OUR PLAN. We send a Cases, Hat Boxes, etc., etc., in all 
parcel (of full rolls not short i ce ea 

cuttings) by express, chosen | 444 oe oe 
to fill as nearly as possible 
your requirements. If you 
order from these we pay ex- 
press both ways. If no order 
comes we pay the return 
charges only. Try it and see 
how it works. 


Elliott & - 
| 
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Wecarry full lines of all descrip- 
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O fiees in Travel 
TORONTO. ur new lines in Travelling 


Bags are now complete and are 
latest fashionable 
be pleased to 
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made in the 
styles. We will 
show our stock to any of our 
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E P p S’S C O C OA more satisfactory than description. 
BREAKFAST. : 
colby nworoagh worintes of toe murture rnin | FA, FE. Clarke & Co. 
105 King Street West 


up mM us. 


careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Me Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a 
delicately flavored beverage which may save us man 
heavy doctors’ bille. It is by the judicious use of suc 
articles of diet that a conssitution msy be gradually 


built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around 
us ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We 
may escape many 4 fatal shaft by pas ourselves well 


fortified with pure blood and a properly nourished frame. 
— Civil Service Gazette. 
Mace simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus : 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
Lendoa, Englaad,. 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King St. East, Toronto 


morning?” asked ds Week heh bas Deco rat i n - 


husband came home that night. ial 


‘*Certainly,” replied the unblushing prevari- h e 
cator ina 


When he returned home an evenirg later his 


wife confronted him. 
* You told me last night you had mailed that 


letter to mamma.” 














We have now in stock the 
finest collection of White China 


“ Well?” a ; io 8 
at prices that cannot fz 

“ Well, you didn’t.” F a. . t fail to 

“Oh, yes, I—” please. Examine our goods. 


**Don’t tell me any more of your untruths, 
If you had mailed that letter mamma would 
not be in this house now.” 

“Here now ?” 

** Yes, here now.” 

‘* Why, I thought it was an invitation to her 


+0 eo en ctivitivenc: ~~" */GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


were talking of inviting ber.” 
**Exactly, and I did invite her. I mailed IMPORTERS 
Telephone 466 


that letter myself. The one I asked you to 
mail was one requesting her to postpone her 
visit, and if you had done as I asked you she 
would have received it before it was time for 
her to leave home. Now come in and tell.her 
she’s welcome, and that you can’t think of let- Mr, Cook—Great Scott, man! you have put 
ting her leave under six weeks.” the living skeleton museum cut in the baby- 
And Bloobumper went in.—Harper's Bazar. | food advertisement. 


New shapes all through. 
SPECIAL TERMS TO TEACHERS. 
Write for prices. 








Twisted Advertisements. 


Assistant-Why, Mr. Cook, what's the 
matter? You look worried. 
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All Along the River 
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CHAPTER XI—(CONTINUED.) 
WHERE THE COLD SKA RAVES, 

Mr. Colfox and Allegra met again in the 
drawing-room of the Angler’s Nest at a quarter 
to eight. He was the first to arrive, and Isola 
had not yet appeared. Martin Disney was at 
his post in front of the library fireplace, library 
and drawing-room making one spacious room, 
lighted with wax candles here and there, and 
with one large shaded lamp on a table near 
the piano. Isola had been suffering from 
headache and had been late in dressing. 
Captain Hulbert had been in the room nearly 
ten minutes before his hostess appeared, look- 
ing pale and ill in her black lace dinner gown, 
and with an anxious expression in her eyes. 
He had been introduced to Allegra and was 
talking to her as if he had known her for years, 
when his attention was called off by Isola’s 
appearance and his introduction to her. 

Was this Marvin Disney’s wife, he thought 
wonderingly—such a girlish, fragile creature— 
so unlike the woman he had pictured to him- 
self. Strange that Lostwithiel should not have 
told him of her delicate prettiness, seeing that 
he was a connoisseur in beauty, and hypercri- 
tical. 

“This is just the kind of beauty he would 
admire,” thought Hulbert, “something out of 
the common—a pale, spiritual beauty—not de- 
pendent upon coloring, or even upon regularity 
of feature—the kind of thing one calls soul, 
not having a better name for it.” 

They went in to dinner presently, Captain 
Hulbert and Isola, Mr. Colfox and Allegra. 
The table was a small oval, at which five peo- 
ple made a snug little party. There were 
feathery white chrysanthemums, relieved by a 
cheerful glow of colored Venetian glass, 
delicatest pink and jade green, under the light 
ofa hanging moderator lamp. John Hulbert 
looked round him with a pleased expression, 
taking in the flowers, the glass, the delicate 
cream-white china, the lamp-light, everything ; 
and then the two fair young faces, one pale and 
pensive, the other aglow with the delight of 
life, eagerly expectant of new ideas. 

They talked of the Vendetta and the places 
at which she had touched lately. Captain Hul- 
bert had spent his summer on the Eastern 
Liguria, between Lerici and Civita Vecchia. 

‘““Wasn't it the wrong time of year for 
Italy?” asked Mr. Colfox. 

‘* No, it is the season of seasons in the land 
of the sun. If you want to enjcy a Southern 
country, go there in the summer. The South is 
raade for summer, her houses are built for hot 
weather, her streets are planned for shade in 
midsummer ; her wines, her food, her manners 
and customs have all been made for summer- 
time—not for winter. If you want to know 
Italy at her worst, go there in cold weather.” 

‘“* Where did you leave Lord Lostwithiel?” 
Disney asked presently. 

‘*I left him nowhere. He left me to rove 
about Southern Europe—left me on his way to 
Carinthia. He is like the wandering Jew. He 
used to be mad about yachting, but he got 
sick of the Vendetta all ot a sudden and 
handed her overto me. Very generous on his 
part, but the boat is something of a white 
elephant for a man of my small means. I | 
wanted him to sell her. Wouldn’t hear of it. | 
To let her. Not to be thought of. ‘I'll lend 
her to you,’ he said, ‘and you shall keep her 
as long as you like—sink her, if you like—so 
long as you don’t go down inher. She is nota 
lucky boat.’” 

‘* Have you sailed her long?” 

‘** Nearly a year, and I love her as if she were 
bone of my bone, and flesh of my flesh. Let us 








all go for a sail to-morrow, Mrs. Disney—to 
Mevagissey or thereabouts. We could do a 
little fishing. It will be capital fun. What do 
you say, Miss Leland ?’ 

**T should adore it,” said Allegra, beaming at | 
him, The sea is my passion—and I think it | 
is Mrs. Disney’s passion too. Weare akind of | 
amphibious creatures, living more on water | 


BY THE AUTHOR, 


he was in South America, and the Vendetta 
was laid up at Marseilles, where he begged me 
to goand look after her and take herto my- 
self until such time as he should want her 
again. I was with him fora few days at Leg- 
horn, where he seemed ill and out of spirits. I 
don’t think you can have used him over well in 
this part of the world, Mrs. Disney,” he added, 
half in jest. ‘‘I fancy some of you must have 
snubbed him severely, or his tenants must have 
worried him by their complaints and exactions, 
I could not get him to talk about his life at the 
Mount. He seemed to have takena disgust 
for the old home,” 

“You must put that down to his roving 
temper,” said Disney, “for although I was 
away at the time, I can answer for it there was 
no such thingas snubbing in the case. Your 
brother is the only peer in these parts, and 
from the way people talk about him he might 
be the only peer in Great Britain—the Alpha 
and Omega of Debrett. Our parvenu neighbor, 
Mr. Crowther, talked of him one night witha 
slavish rapture which made me sick. I am a 
Tory by association and instinct, but I can’t 
stand the vulgarian’s worship of a lord.” 

Isola looked at her sister-in-law, and they 
both rose at this moment, the church almost 
tumbling over the navy in eagerness to open 
the door, navy winning by a neck. 

They were not long alonein the drawing- 
room, not more than the space of a single 
cigarette, before the men followed. Thencame 
music, and a good deal of talk,in the long, 
low, spacious room, which looked so bright and 
homely by candlelight, with all its tokens of 
domestic and intellectual life. 

‘““What a capital quarter deck this is,” cried 
John Hulbert, after pacing up and down while 
he listened, and talked, and laughed at Alle- 
gra’s little jokes about the narrowness of vil- 
lage life. ‘‘It is delightful to stretch one’s 
legs in such a room as this after six months 
upon an eighty-ton yacht.” 

“* You will have room enough to stretch your 
legs at the Mount,” said Disney. 

Captain Hulbert had announced his inten- 
tion of spending a week or two under the 
family roof-tree while the Vendetta underwent 
some slight repairs and renovations. 

“Room enough and to spare,” he said. ‘I 
sha’n’t feel half so jovial walking up and down 
those grim old rooms asI feel here. I shall 
fancy a ghost pacing behind me, clump, clump, 
clump—a slow, solemn footstep—only the echo 
of my own tread perhaps; but I shall never 
know, for I shall be afraid to look round.” 

“You ought not to make sport of weak 
people’s fancies, for I am sure you aon’t believe 
in ghosts,” said Allegra, leaning with one elbow 
on the piano, turning over pieces of music ab- 
sently, a gracious figure in a sage green velvet 
gown, cut just low enough to show the fine 
curves of a full round throat, white and smooth 
as ivory. 

‘* Not believe in ghosts! Did you ever know 
a sailor who wasn’t superstitious? We are 
too often alone with the sea and the stars to 
be quite free from spectral fancies, Miss Leland. 
I can see in your eyes as you look at me this 
moment that you believe in ghosts—believe 
and tremble. Tell me now, candidly—when 
do you most fear them? At what hour of the 
day or night does the unreal seem nearest to 
you?” 

**I don’t know,” she faltered, turning over 
the loose music with a faintly tremulous ges- 
ture, while Isola sat by the piano, touching the 
notes dumbly now and then. 

‘Is itat midnight—in the gloaming—in the 
chil), mysterious dawn? You won't answer ! 
Shall I guess? If you are like me, it is in 
broad daylight—between two and three in the 


| afternoon—when the servants are all idling 
| after their dinner, and the house is silent. 


You are alone in a big, bright room, per- 
haps with another room opening out 
of it, and a door a long way off. You 
sit writing at your table, and you feel 


thanonland. We venture as far as we dare | all at once that the room is haunted. There 


in a row boat—but oh, that is such a little | 


way.” | 
“I'm afraid sometimes you will venture so 


must be something or someone stealingin at 
that remotest door. You daren’t look round. 
You goto the window and look out into the 


far that you won't be able to get back again, | garden or street—for a town house may be 


and will find yourselves drifting away to | 
America,” said her brother. 


| 
Isola answered nevera word, until Captain 


just as ghastly asa country one—and then 


| with a great effort you turn slowly round and 
face the terror, in the broad, garish sunlight, 


Hulbert addressed her pointedly for the second | in the business hours of the day. There is 


time. 


** Will you go, Mrs, Disney— may we make up 
the party?’ 
I would rather not,” she answered, without 
looking at him, 
‘*But why not? Are you such a bad sailor— | 
in spite of all Miss Leland says of you?” 


I ama pretty good sailec ina row boat— | ever I dine at Glenaveril. Alicia isa very fine 
but not ina yacht. And I hate fishing—such a | player, fora girl, and her father playsa good 
slow, weary business. I would rather not go.” | game.” 

‘*T am so sorry ; but you must not be worried | ‘Then you will come up to the Mount two or 
about it,” said Hulbert kindly, seeing the grow- | three times a week and play with me, I hope. 


ing distress in her countenance. ‘ We will not Taere's a fine Thurston table in the hall. It 
may be a little out of order, but we must make 
Miss Leland will at least come to afternoon tea | the best of it--and there's plenty of sound 
claret in the cellars, to say nothing of a keg or 
twoof Schiedam that I sent home from the 
wasa boy -Comeand drink tea inthe arbor. | Hague.” 


| 


go in for fishing—or excursions—but you and | 


on the Vendetta—to afternoon teain the har 


| 
bor. There used to be a comic song when 1| 


You must come to the arbor with an aspirate. | 


It is not so rustic or sentimental—but there | either on your claret or your schnapps,” said 
will be no earwigs or creeping things to drop | Disney, laughing. ‘* He is almost as temperate 
into your teacup. Mr. Colfox, you will come, | as one of those terrible anchorites in the novel 

| we were reading the other day—Homo Sum.” 


won't you?” 

“T shall be delighted,” answered the curate. 
‘TI have a sneaking kindness for all yachts.” | 
and his works and ways presently, 

‘*When he went home three years ago he | 


the rest of his days,” said Captain Hulbert. | 


‘Yet, three months afterwards he and his | me,” hesaid. ‘I love society, I love life and 
yacht were off again like the Flyinjg Dutchman, | movement, I love bright facee.” 


and the next I heard of him was at Leghorn, 


and six months later he was coasting off | mised to take tea on board the yacht on the 


said the curate, ‘for I hope to taste Captain 
The conversation drifted back to Lostwithiel | Hulbert’s Schiedam,” 


new friends—and his one old friend, Martin 
gave me to understand he was going to settle | Disney—-were to do to cheer him in his soli 
down atthe Mount and leada quiet life for tude at the Mount. 


| nothing there, of course, but the feeling has 
not been the less vivid. I know I shall be 
| spectre-haunted at the Mount. You must all 
come and scare away the shadows, Mr. 
Colfox, are you fond of billiards?” 


‘*T own to a liking for the game, I play with 


| Mr. Crowther and his younger daughter when- 


** Mr. Colfox will not make much impression 


‘*T am glad you putin aqualifying ‘almost,’” 


The Captain expatiated upon what his three 


“There is nothing of the anchorite about 


He would not leave until they had all pro- 


Algiers and Tangier; and the following spring ‘ following afternoon, an engagement which | 















































a card as if the place were Mayfair, and the 
inviter and invitees had not met since last sea- 
son—a copper-plate card with the names and 


was kept by Allegra and the Colonel ; but not 

by Isola, whose headache was worse after the 

little dinner party ; nor by the curate, who had 

parish business to detain him on shore, 
CHAPTER XII. 

‘* UNDER THE PINE- WOOD, BLIND WITH BOUGHS.,” 

If Isola had any disinclination to visit Captain 
Hulbert’s yacht, her headache only served to 
-defer the evil day, for after that first tea-drink- 
ing came other invitations and other arrange- 
ments, fishing parties, luacheons off Meva- 
gissey, entertainments in which Isola must 
needs share when she saw her husband and 
his sister bent upon the enjoyment of the hour, 
delighted with the Vendetta and her warm- 
hearted skipper. 

They were not John Hulbert’s only friends in 
the neighborhood. Everybody seemed glad to 
welcome the rover to his native village. Almost 
‘everybody had known him in his boyhood, and 
there was a general consensus of opinion that 
he was a much befter fellow than his brother. 
He was less courted, but he was better liked. 
There had been a touch of cynicism about Lost- 
withiel which frightened matter-of-fact country 
people. : 

‘*One could never feel sure he wasn’t laugh- 
ing in his sleeve at our rustic ignorance,” said 
Mrs. Baynham, ‘‘I am more at my ease with 
Captain Hulbert.” 

So the bright Indian summer of October—a 
Cornish October—passed in pleasant idlings on 
a stormless sea. The equinoctial gales had not 
begun to rage yet. There was a lull before the 
coming of the great winds which were to blow 
good ships on shore and startle sleepers in the 
dead of night. All now was fair and placid— 
sunlit waters, golden evenings. They spent 
one bright, balmy day off Mevagissey, a day 
which was like along dream to Isola, as she 
sat on deck in a low folding chair, wrapped in 
a great feathery rug from the South Sea 
Islands, with her languid head reclining against 
a plush-covered cushion, one of the many 
effeminate luxuries which abounded in the 
cabin below. Everybody else was intent upon 
the nets. Everybody else was full of interest 
and movement and expectation; but she sat 
apart from all, with her ivory knitting pins 
lying idle in herlap, amidst a soft little mass 
of white wool, which industry was to convert 
into a garment for the baby. 

Allegra was enraptured with the vacht. She 
would fain have taken Isola down to the cabins 
below, to explore their wonders of luxury and 
contrivance, so much comfort and elegance in 
so restricted an area ; but Isola refused toleave 
the deck. ' 

‘*T hate all cabins,” she said. ‘‘ They are al- 
ways suffocatingly hot.” 

So Mrs. Baynham went below with Allegra, 
and they two explored the two principal cabins 
with wondering admiration, and even peeped 
into the cooking-house and the odd little places 
where steward and sailors contrived to bestow 
themselves, 

The chief cabin, saloon, or whatever one 
liked to call it, was as daintily decorated as a 
lady’s boudoir. There were nests of richly 
bound books, Oriental bronzes, and all kinds of 
continental pottery, Japanese and Indian em- 
broideries, Venetian mirrors, quaint little satin- 
wood cupboards for wine or cigars. Every 
niche was utilized, 

“What a delicious drawing-room,” cried 
Allegra. ‘I could live here all my life. Fancy, 
how delightful. A floatinglife. Nosuchthing 
as satiety. One might open one’s eyes every 
morning on a fresh coast, glorified, as one sees 
it, across the bright blue water. To explore 
the Mediterranean, for instance, floating from 
city to city—the cities of the past, the cities of 
the Gospel, the shores that were trodden by the 
feet of St. Paul and his companipns—the cities 
of the Christian saints and martyrs, the island 
birthplaces of Greek gods and heroes. Think, 
Mrs. Baynham! A yacht like this is a master- 
key to open all the gateways of the world.” 

“TI would rather have my own cosy little cot- 
tage on the terra firma,” answered the doctor's 
wife, in a matter-of-fact mood ; but this speech 
of Allegra’s set the good lady pondering upon 
the possibility of John Hulbert falling in love 
with this bright, clever girl, and making her 
mistress of his brother’s yacht. Her friendly 
fancy depicted the village wedding, and those 
two going forth over the great waters to spend 
their honeymoon amidst the wonder-world of 
the Mediterranean, which the banker's 
daughter knew only in her atlas. 

**He can't be rich,” she thought, “‘ but he 
must have a decent income. I know his mother 
had money,and Allegra can earn a good deal 
by her painting. We ought all to do our best 
to bring it about. A girl has so few chances in 
such a place as Trelasco. She might almost as 
well be in a convent.” 

Mrs. Baynham was at heart a matchmaker, 
like most motherly women whom fate bas left 
childless. She was very fond of Allegra, who 
was so much brighter and more companionable 
than Isola, s0 much more responsive to kind- 
ness and affection. As she sat on deck in the 
westering sunlight, somewhat comatose after a 
copious luncheon, Mrs. Baynham’s idea of help- 
ing Allegra took the form of a dinner-party 
which she had long been meditating, her modest 
return for numerous dinners which she had 
eaten at Glenaveril and at the Angler's Nest. 
She considered that three or four times a year 
it behoved her to make a serious effort in the 
way of hospitality—a substantial and elaborate 
dinner, in which nothing in season should be 
spared and which should be served with all 
due ceremony. The time was at hand when 
such a dinner would in a manner fall due, and 
she determined to hasten the day with a view 
to Allegra’s interests, 

‘Captain Hulbert is sure to be off again be- 
fore long,” she told herself, ‘‘ so every evening 
they can spend together is of importance, I'm 
sure he admires her already.” 

There was not much doubt about his feelings 
as he stood by Allegra in the stern, directing 
the movements of her bare active hands while 
she hauled in the net; not much doubt that he 
was as deep in love as @ man well can be after 
a fortnight’s acquaintance. He did not make 
any secret of his bondage, but let his eyes tell 
all the world that this girl was for him “ the 
world’s one woman.” 

The invitation from Mre, Baynham was de- 
livered by post next morning, as ceremonious 
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addresses filled in by the lady’s pen, an eco- 
nomy which distinguished her modest invita- 
tion from the Glenaveril cards, of which there 
were a variety, for at homes, tennis, dinner, 
luncheon, to accept, and to decline. A fort- 
night’s notice marked the dignity of the oc- 
casion—the hour the orthodox quarter to eight. 

‘* We can’t refuse, Isola,” said Disney, when 
his wife handed him the card, “although my 
past experience assures me that the evening 
will be a trifle heavy. Why will people in 
small houses insist upon giving dinner parties, 
instead of having their friends in instalments? 
When we go to dine with the Baynhams we 
go for love of them, not the people they bring 
together; and yet they insist upon seating 
twelve in a room that will just comfortably 
hold eight. It is all vanity and confusion of 
spirit.” 

‘*But Mrs, Baynham is so happy when she is 
giving areal dinner party. I don’t think we 
can refuse, can we, Allegra?” asked Isola. 

‘Mrs, Baynham is a darling, and I wouldn’t 
vex her for worlds,” replied her sister-in-law. 
* And in a place like this one can’t pretend a 
prior engagement, unless it were in the moon.” 

The invitation was accepted forthwith, and 
when Captain Hulbert dropped in at tea time 
it was discovered that he, too, meant to accept, 
if his friends at the Angler's Nest were to be 
there. 


A thunder-bolt fell upon the little village on 
the following Sunday. When the old men and 
women, creeping to church a little in advance 
of younger lege, came to the church-patb, they 
found a brand new gate locked against them— 
locked and barricaded with bars which looked 
as if they were meant to last till the final cata- 
clysm. The poor old creatures looked up won- 
deringly at a newly painted board, on which 
the more intelligent among them spelled out 
the following legend : 

‘This wood is the private property of J. Van- 


sittart Crowther, Esq. Trespassers 
will be prosecuted.” 


Martin Disney and his wife and sister came 
up when a little crowd of men, women and 
children, numbering about thirty, had assemb- 
led round the gate, all in their Sunday best. 

** What’s the meaning of this?” asked Disney. 

“ Ah, Colonel, that’s what we all want to 
know,” replied old Manley, the village carpen- 
ter, a bent and venerable figure, long past 
work. “I'm over eighty, but I never remem- 
ber that gate being locked as longas I have 
lived at Trelasco, and that’s all my life, Colonel. 
There’s always been aright of way through 
that wood.” 

“And there always shall be,” answered 
Martin Disney. ‘‘ We won't take any violent 


measures to-day, my friends—first because it | 


is Sunday, and next because one should always 
try fair means before one tries foul. I shall 
write to Mr. Crowther tc-morrow, asking him 
civilly to open that gate. If he refuses, I'}l 
have it opened for him, and I’ll take the con- 
sequences of the act. Now, my good friends, 
you'd better go to church by the road. You'll 
get there after the service has begun. Wait 
til the congregation are standing up, and then 
gc into church all together, so that everybody 
may understand why and by whose fault it is 
that you are late.” 

The appearance of this large contingent just 
aiter the first lesson created considerable sur- 
prise, and much turning of heads and rustling 
of bonnet strings in the echoing old stone 
church. Mr. Crowther satin his pew of state 
on one side of the chancel, and felt that the 
war had begun. Everybody was against him 
in the matter, he knew, but he wanted to ae- 
monstrate a man’s supreme right to do what 
he liked with hisown, The wood was his and 
he did not mean to let the whole parish tramp 
across it, 

He received a stiffly polite letter from Colonel 
Disney, requesting him to re-open the church 
path without loss of time, and informing him 
of the great inconvenience caused to the older 
and weaker members of the congregation by 
the illegal closing of the path during church 
hours. 

Mr, Crowther sent his reply by the Colonel's 
messenger. He asserted his right toshut up 
the wood which formed a part of his estate, 
and positively refused to re-open the gate at 
either end of the footpath in question. 

Captain Hulbert dropped in at his usual hour, 
eager to know the progress of the fight. Fight 
there must be, he was assured, having seen 
something of Mr, Crowther's bull-dog temper. 
Then in the drawing room of the Angler's 
Nest there was hatched a terrible plot, a 
Catiline conspiracy in a tea-cup, Allegra listen- 
ing and applauding while the two men plotted. 

That night, when the village was hushed in 
sleep, a boat full of sailors landed at the little 
bard near the railway station at Fowey, and 
half a dozen stalwart blue-jackets might have 
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been seen tramping along the old railway 
track to Trelasco, one carrying a crowbar, 
another a carpenter’s basket. And under the 
autumn stars that night in the woods of 
Glenaveril, while Vansittart Crowther slept 
the sleep of the just man who payeth his 
twenty shillings in the round, there rose the 
sound of asea song and the cheery chorus of the 
sailors, with a rhythmic accompaniment of 
hammering ; and lo, when the late October 
morning visited those yellowing woods, and 
when Mr. Crowther’s gamekeeper went on his 
morning round, the gate at either end ofthe 
church path was wrerched off its hinges and 
was lying on the ground. Staple and bolt, 
padlock and iron hinges, were lying among the 
dewy dock leaves and the yellowing fern, and 
there was free passage between the village of 
Trelasco and the,House of God. 

Vansittart Crowther went to Plymcuth by 
the first train that could convey him, and there 
consulted the lawyer most in renown among 
the citizens, and that gentleman, after due 
thought and consideration, informed him that 
the closing of such an old-established right of 
way as that of the church path was more than 
any landowner durst attempt. Whatever 
omission there’might be in the title-deeds, he 
had bought the estate subject to that old right 
of way, which had been enjoyed by the parish 
from time immemorial. He could no more 
shut it off than he could wall out the sky, 

“But Ican punish the rerson who pulled 
the locks off my gates,I presume,” said Mr. 
Crowther, swelling with indignation. 

“That, of course, is a! distinct outrage for 
which you mayfobtainf redress, if youcan find 
out who'did ir.” 

“Very little difficulty about that, I take it. 
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The act must have been inspired by the writer 
of that impertinent letter.” 

He pointed to Martin Disney's letter, lying 
open on the solicitor's table. 

“Very probably. Bat you will have to b3 
sure of proving his share in the act if you mean 
to take proceedings against him.” 

Vansittart Crowther was furious. How was 
he to bring the responsibility of this outrage 
home to anybody, when the deed had been done 
in the dead of night and no mortaleye had 
seen the depredators at their felonious work ? 
His locks and bolts and hinges, the best of their 
kind that Sheffield could supply, had been 
mocked at and made as naught, and all his 
dumb dogs of serving men and women had 
been lyingin their too comfortable beds, and 
had heard never a sound of hammer clinking or 
crowbar striking oniron. There had not been 
so muchas a kitchenmaid afflicted with the 
toothache, and lying wakeful, to overhear a 
sound of outrage. 

Mr, Crowther sent for the police authorities 
of Fowey, and set his wrongs before them. 

“I will give fifty pounds reward to the man 
who will get me positive evidence as to the 
person who planned that outrage,” he said ; and 
next day there were bills pasted against divers 

doors at Fowey and Trelasco; against the 
Mechanics’ Institute, and against that curious 
old oaken door of a medieval building opposite 
the club, which may once have been a donjon ; 
and in sundry other conspicuous places, begin- 
ning with Whereas, and ending with Vansit- 
tart Crowther's signature. 

Nothing came of this splendid offer, though 

there were plenty of people in the district to 
whom fifty pounds would have seemed a for- 
tune. Whether no one had seen the crew of 
the Vendetta landing or re-embarking in the 
night time, or whether some wakeful eyes had 
seen, whose owners would not bstray the doers 
ofa deed done in a good cause, still remains 
unknown. Captain Hulbert was enchanted at 
the spsedy success of the conspiracy, and went 
to church next Sunday by the now notorious 
footpath, along which an unusual procession of 
villagers came streaming in the crisp, clear air, 
proud to assert a right that had been so boldly 
maintained by their unnamed but not unknown 
champion. Everyone felt very sure that the 
flinging open of the gates had been somehow 
brought about by Mariin Disney—Martin, 
whose grandfather they could some of them 
remember, when he came home after the long 
war with the French and took up his abode in 
an old house among the hills, and married a 
fair young wife. That had happened sixty-five 
years ago, but there were those in the village 
who could remember handsome Major Disney, 
with only one arm and a face bronzed by the 
suashine 02 the banks of the Douro. 


Captain Hulbert went by the church path 
that morning, though it involved his making a 
considerable round and going altogether out 
of his way. He wanted to walk tochurch with 
the Disney family, in order to talk of their 
victory, and the Disneys seemed to-day to 
resolve them :elves into one, and that one was lifted the fair young forehead, looking down 
Allegra Leland ; for she and the captain walked at it fondly before he stooped to kiss the soft 
ahead and discoursed gaily, perhaps in too clustering hair and penciled brows and ivory 
exultant and worldly a vein fur pious church temples, with more than a lover's passion. 
people, but at worst, their exultation was ina (To be Continued.) 
good cause for the horn of the lowly was ae ae 
exalted and the pride of the rich man was 
brought low. 

** Do you think he will be at church?” asked 
Allegra, the pronoun standing for Mr. Crow- 
ther. 

**Of course he will. He must brazen out the 
position. He willbe there, no doubt, gnash- 
ing his teeth behind his prayer-book. If angry 
looks could kill, you and I would be as dead as 
A nanias and Sapphira bafore the service is half 
over.” 

** Poor, silly man, why did he want to shut 
up the footpath?” speculated Allegra. 

“Only to show his importance—to make 
himself felt in the neighborhood. They 
wouldn't have him for their representative, in 
spite of his money, and his great church and 
state principles, and all the Primrose Leaguing 
of his womankind ; and so he turns savage and 
wants to make himself disagreeable.” 

Yes, it was true that Mr. Crowther had stood 
for Lostwithiel on three separate occasions, 
and with equal unsuccess on each, This may 
hive embittered him. If the anger of slighted 
beauty is a furious thing, no less bitter is the 
sting of wounded vanity in man. 

And then the parson and the doctor had told 
M-. Crowther that he could not close his wood 
against the public ; an all-sufticient reason why 
he should make the attempt. 

The Crowther family were in the chancel pew 


ous solemnity of Sunday luncheon. 


mysterious commune, 


them—and others of a somewhat loftier strain. 


and inexhaustible pathos, music wedded with 
smiles and tears, melody interwoven with suck 
melting tenderness as thrills the hearts of the 
coldest. There was a gentle happiness in these 
solitary hours which the young mother spent 
with her child ; and Martin Disney coming into 
the room unawares sometimes stood for a :in- 
ute or so in loving contemplation of that do- 
mestic picture—the young fair face with its 
long, oval form and delicate features ; the pen- 
sive gravity of the large violet eyes, and mourn- 
ful droop of the thin, flower like lips. He had 
seen such a canvas, the ideal Madonna of Raph- 
ael, with just that subdued blonde coloring 
and pale auburn hair and just that thoughtful 
expression, 

His heart swelled with gladness and grati- 
tude as he contemplated mother and son. Yes, 
the child had made all things well in his home, 

Those aching doubts which he felt as he 
watched beside his wife’s sick-bed had van- 
ished like clezds before the sun. Who could 
doubt the happiness of the mother, absorbed in 
her first-born? Who could doubt the love of 
the wife, looking up at her husband with such 
tender gratitude as he bent over her shoulder 
to take the little folded fist in his, unfold the 
crumpled fingers, and press them to his lips? 

‘““You are very fond of him, Martin?” she 
asked, with an often repeated enquiry, know- 
ing what the answer would b>. 

“Fond of him! After you he isall that I 
have in this world—except Allegra, who will 
float away into a world of her own by and bye 
and belong to us no more.” 

‘“‘Aftermsa! He ought to be first, Martin— 
your son, your heir, your representative in the 
days to come. He ought to have the first 
place in your heart, Martin, for he is your 
future.” 

**No one is fist but you.” 

He dropped the little crumpled hand and 
took his wife’s head between his hands and 





Inventor of the Lifeboat. 





Upon one of the sofas of the Senate Chamber 
recently sat an interesting figure. The slender 
form was bent with the weight of years, and 
the old face was lined with the cares of a long 
life, but the brow was as broad and powerful 
and the eyes as keenly intelligent as of yore. 
It was Joseph Francis, born in March, 1801, the 
savior of more lives than any one man since the 
invention of gunpowder, not excepting Jenner. 
It was not uniii March, 1887, that Congress in 
tardy recognition passed a resolution thanking 
him for his ‘‘life-long services to humanity and 
to his country.’ For the lifeboat grew from his 
brain, as did the lifecar and other devices for 
rescuing those who go down to the sea in ships, 
By the first use of the lifecar alone 200 passen- 
gers out of 201 were saved from the emigrant 
ship Ayrshire, wrecked off the Jersey coast in 
a winter storm of 1850. The old man lost his 
life through persisting in hanging to the car 
while his family were inside. For these and 
other benefits Mr. Francis has received the 
recognition of nearly every crowned head of 
Europe, and &is inventions have been utilized 
by every civilized country. He was madea 
knight of tne Order of S!. Stanislaus, with 
diploma and gold medal, in 1861. In 1856 
Napoleon III. gave him a gold snuffbox, its lid 
encrusted with brilliants, and valued at 17,500 
in full force. Allegra thought she detected francs. The Congressional resolution of thanks 

1 gives him the right to the floorof either House, 
sigas fof \humiliation and distress in Mrs,  idinaheas Melel 
Ccowther’s countenance but the daughters | — "4 ashing ee 
want through the service with their noses in Just So! 
the‘air, and were more than usually vivacious He—I found my first gray hair this morning. 
and conversational among their friends be- She—-Oh, give it to me to remember you by ! 
tween the church porch and the landau which He—But I want to keep it toremember you by. 
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bore them away to Glenaveril and the sumptu- 


Merrily went the short autumn days on 
board the Vendetta, and merrily went the tea- 
drinkings and talk in the drawing-room at the 
Angler's Nest. Mra, Disney did not often join 
the yachting expeditions east or west. The sea 
made her head ache, she told them; but Mrs. 
Baynham, who loved pleasure of any kind, was 
always ready to chaperone Allegra, and Isola 
welcomed the wanderers to the cheery fire- 
side and the friendly five o'clock tea. She 
spent her own days mostly in the society of her 
baby, with whom she seemed to hold a kind of 
She had no idea of 
amusing him asthe nurse had, none of those 
conventional tricks and movements which are 
offered to generation after generation of in- 
fants; but the child would lie in her lap for 
hours, in a restful happiness, while she sang to 
him in her low, sweet voice the French songs 
she had learnt in her early childhoosd—songs 
that the peasants of Brittany sing, some of 


She would sing him little bits of Mozart, those 
immortal melodies of inexhaustible sweetness 



























































He Was No Fighter, But—— 


on a big baggage truck and said : 


ently.” 


whisky.” 
‘Suppose he does?” 


men, don’t offer him any liquor. 
fighter, but perhaps I ought to say-——” 
** He won’t get any whisky here.” 


tell you, he’s no fighter, but I ought to "— 


not.” 


no fighter, he is "— 


in telling a story. 
one paid any attention and he retired. 


and asked : 


saloon within half a mile.” 


interrupted again. 
* Why not?” 


on, now, or I’ll throw you over the house?” 


here goes!” 


water-tank. 


back to ask if anyone was hurt, 


** Look here, mister, what sort of a man have 
you got there?” shouted the story-teller, who 


was pretty badly bruised. 


‘* Why, I started to tell you before. He’s no 
fighter, as I remarked, but he’s the fellow who 
plays marbles with cannon balls in my side 
show, and I wanted to caution you particularly 
about not offering to throw him over a house 


or anything.”—New York Herald. 








Be Took it as a Warning. 





L. B. Dyke, a Colorado mine owner, was at 
the Great Northern yesterday on his way home 
from a trig to St. Augustine, Fla. He unin- 


tentionally struck terror to the heart of one 
traveling man who is a guest of the hotel. 
Among other curious things picked up in the 
city of the southeastern peninsula he had a 
fine chameleon, a little fellow with a body 
about an inch and a half long tapering 
gracefully toa length of two inches. This he 
wore as a scarf pin, having it tethered to his 
tie by a fine gold chain. 

With several friends he went into the bar- 
room of the hotel for refreshments. At the 
bar stood the traveling man, who was explain- 
ing ina maudlin tone to his companions why 
it was he did not get back to the hotel to sleep 
Saturday night, and telling of a wonderful con- 
coction of mixed drinks he had discovered. 
Happening to glance at Mr. Dyke he caught 
sight of the chameleon. The glance was a 
casual one, but soon became fixed in intensity. 
The chameleon seemed to fascinate him. He 
was able to look away from it but foran in- 
stant at a tim3, and then his gaz; was directed 
toward the untouched glass of liquor in front 
of him on the bar. Finally he seemed unable 
to stand the suspense and approached Mr. 
Dyke, 

‘Pardon me,” he said in a husky voice, 
**but that’s a queer scarf pin you wear.” 

Mr. Dyke had evidently been there before. 
“You must be mistaken, sir,” he said, ‘ I 
wear no scarf pin.” 

* What?” 

“I wear no pin on my scarf.” Asif to em- 
phasize his denial he brushed his hand lightly 
over the pin. The chameleon ran rapidly to 
the end of the chain and rested on his coat 
collar. 

**Great heavens, man, itmoved! It’s alive |” 
exclaimed the traveling man. “It’s on your 
coat collar now.” 

Oh, I guess you're mistaken. See, there is 
nothing there,” and again the man touched 
the animated pin. This time the chameleon 
ran down out of sight beneath Mr. Dyke's 
vest, 

‘*No, there is nothing there,” said the travel- 
ing man slowly. Then a fearful possibility 
seemed to present itself to him. Finally he 
raised his right hand: ‘‘I swear I will never 
touch a drop of liquor again as long as I live. 
I've often heard of them, but never thought 
I'd see em,” and leaving the drink untouched 
he slowly walked to the elevator and had a bell 
boy show him to his room.—Chicago Times. 
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An Evasive Umbrella. 








In a little downtown saloon more than a 
doz3an men tried to sneak an elegant ivory- 
handled umbrella which leaned against a white 
maple panel at the end of the bar, Although 
several of the men were evidently experts, not 
one could manage to secure it. Whenever the 
bar-tender caught a gentleman in the act, and 
he managed to catch them ail, he put up 
glasses for himself and the dishonest person, 
for which the patron always paid, 

‘* Stormy weather, outside,” remarked a we'll 
dressed man, catching sight of the umbrella 
and moving towards it. 


It was about ten o'clock at night and forty or 
fifty passengers were in the depot or strolling 
about on the platforms, when a young man 
with a very long neck and a very long drawl to 
his voice, came up to six or eight of us who sat 


**Gentlemen, there'll be a man out here pres- 


** Well, what of it?” asked one of the group. 
“He'll ask if any of you has a bottle of 


“Don’t give him any. If you do he'll get 
wild and I can’t control him, Please, gentle- 
He’s no 


‘‘Thank you, gentlemen, As I set out to 
‘‘ We don’t care whether he is a fighter or 


‘‘Thank you. He may not come, but if he 
does you can make excuses. Bea little smooth 
with him, While, as I’ve told you before, he’s 


** And I told you we didn’t care whether he’s 
a fighter or a duffer!” impatiently interrupted 
our spokesman, who had been broken short off 


“ Well, but "—began the young man, but no 


It wasn’t five minutes before a man came 
out of the waiting-room and stood before us 


‘* Anyone here got anything to drink? I’m 
spittin’ whole bales of cotton, and there isn’t a 


** Yes, we’ve all got something, but you can’t 
get a drop—not even a smell!” shouted the 
story-teller, who had just began his yarn tu be 


“ Because we are not filling up duffers! Go 
‘* Will you? Whoop! That’s my game, and 


He seized the story-teller and gave him 
a toss which landed him on the ridge-pole of 
the station house. Then he grabbed the next 
nearest and tossed him upon the awning, and 
the third went over a pile of baggage into the 
tender of aswitch engine. The rest of us got 
out of his reach, and he picked up the baggage- 
truck and flung it up on the beams of the 


He had a negro man ready to toss when the 
young man came out and seized him and took 
him away. The three men had just been helped 
down, when the long-necked young man came 



































tender leaned over and said dryly, 
“Can't you get it?” 


you see,” gasped the gentleman. 
‘* Yes, it’s a daisy, ain't it? 


Siftings. 


Nat Burbank In N. O. Picayune. 


mud in the canal ditch. 


hands of the right handlers, 
Senator Hill will not lose his iofluenc2 nor 
his stamina until he loses his St. Tam pany. 


knee in astreet car is preparing to take les- 
sons on the mandolin, 

The man who is hanged for crime gets a pull; 
but it comes too late for him to secure an office 
with his influence. 

A spark from a cigarette will explode the 
cheap little celluloid red rose on the breast of a 
second-hand dude. Dudedom cannot be too 
careful of sparks, 

It isahatso high that it is in the height 
of fashion that is objectionable at a theater. 

Reform in office is all right so long as it does 
not include too much civil service reform. 

Alaska is to be stocked with reindeer. Every 
young man who goes sledging there must have 
his deer, 

Better weather has been ordered for the 
North. The recent blizzards there blew in a 
great deal of dissatisfaction with the weather. 

There are those who think a first-class glove 
contest is worth going across a continent to 
see. And there are ill-natured others who 
wish to prevent them from having that 
pleasure. 

The ocean steamer New York is a Yankee 
ship flying the American flag. English people 
will be glad to sail on it; but the Angio- 
maniacs of New York will give it a wide berth 
because it is not English you know. 








A Meteorological Mystery. 





Everybody in the smoking compartment of 
the sleeper had told a story except one quiet, 
inoffensive sort of a man in the corner, and the 
drummer eyed him with suspicion, as he 
finished what he considered the corker of the 
entire combination, 

As the drummer concluded, the quiet man 
poked his head cautiously out of his shell and 
coughed slightly as men do who have lain 
dormant a while and rouse themselves to utter- 
ance, 

“I remember,” he said, without further 
preliminary, *‘ a queer circumstance which hap- 
pened to me during a summer visit I made 
some years agoin Kansas. Iam reminded of 
it by the story our friend here ”—nodding to- 
wards the drummer—“ tells of a shower of fish 
falling from the sky. I can readily believe his 
story ’"—the drummer looked grateful—“ and I 
hope he will believe mine. One afternoon we 
were sitting out in the front of my friend's 
house, some three or four of us, noticing the 
peculiar shade, color, and movement of the 
clouds, when, all at once, as true as gospel, 
gentlemen, an elephant, live and kicking, 
dropped right down in front of us out of the 
sky, and a more astonished-looking brute I 
never saw.” 

The drummer sat spellbound and everybody 
else choked up, speechless. 

The quiet man looked around on his audi- 
tors, 

“Tt’s as true as preaching, gentlemen,” he 
went on, “and though, as a rule in Kansas, 
it doesn’t rain elephants, it did on that occa- 
sion, and is accounted for by the fact that a 
cyclone had struck a circus twenty miles to 
the west of us, and furthermore it was raining 
lions and tigers, and horses and hyenas, and 
monkeys and tent-pins for a week afterwards, 
the biggest things, of course, coming down 
soonest.” 

‘“My dear sir,” gasped the drummer as the 
quiet man was about to continue, ‘don’t say 
another word, I travel for a liquor house and 
if you want a barrel of cocktails give me your 
address and I'll send it to you by the first 
cyclone that passes our place.” 


Men Buying Safety Pins. 


‘* Well, I never!” 

This exclamation fell from the lips of a young 
and inexperienced salesgirl in a large dry- 
goods store. The cause had been the approach 
of a tall, well dressed gentleman, who, in a 
low tone of voice and with a perceptible blusb, 
asked fer a box of safety pins. 

“To think,” continued the girl, ‘‘that a 
woman would b3 mean enough to send her 
husband to buy safety pins for the baby.” 

**Baby? Nonsense!” cried an older girl at 
the same counter. ‘“‘ You're green enough to 
make a salad of. Why, that man bought those 
safety pins for his own use, 

‘*Men use them in many ways. First, they 
put one through the top of their trowsers and 
eatch the band of their flannels to hold 
them up snugly, sometimes one on each side, 
Then men with sloping shoulders put safety 
pins through their suspenders so as to hold 
them from slipping off. 

* Other nen, who do a great deal of writing, 
use a small safety pin to hold the cuffs of their 
shirt-sleeves from falling over their hands, 
They make a tuck above the elbow and ‘set the 
safety there. Some men, too, use safety pins 
to hold their socks up. 

“My mother keeps a boarding-house, and 
there isn’t a man among the boarders who 
doesn’t have safety pins lying about his room. 
Ifa button comes off and he’s in a hurry, a 





“ Another seltzer ard lemon, and take some- 
thing yourself,” remarked the customer cor- 
dially. Then a hand slipped down behind the 
pleasant gentleman’s coat tail and began grop- 
ing around. Pretty soon it touched the panel 
and moved cautiously across its polished sur- 
face. It didn’t find any and the gentleman 
who owned it stopped whistling suddenly and 
grew red in the face. He coughed violently 
and walked to the other end of the bar to ex- 
pectorate. On his way back he glanced sharply 
at the panel and saw leaning against it the 
ivory-handled umbrella. The performance was 
repeated, The stranger was beginning toshow 
signs of having an epileptic fit, when the bar- 


“Ahem, well—ah, you know—my umbrella— 
Jim, the night 


bar-tender, put herthere. He’s gottalent. The 
umbrella is painted on the panel.”—Texas 


The Panam: scandal has stirred up a deal of 


The new broom sweeps clean when in the 


The young man who puts his foot up on his 




















being. 


the face.”—Exchange. 


““ WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 


BLIND. 


They are blind who will 
not try a box of 


BEECHAM’S 


PILLS 


for the disorders which 

= out of Impaired 

igestion. For a 

Weak Stomach, Con. 

stipation, Disordered 

AAl Liver. Sick Head- 

ache, or any Bilious 

and Nervous allments, they take the 
place of an entire medicine chest. 


COVERED WITH A TASTELESS AND 
SOLUBLE COATING. 


Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal. 
For sale by ail druggists. 





OPPOSITE POST OFFICB, 


HAMILTON, ONT. 
Liquid 


Chase's gt 


MENDS EVERYTHING THAT GLUE WILL MEND 
ALWAYS READY WITHOUT HEATING 


Sold by Druggists, Stationers, Hardware Dealers, or 
Sample by mail for 10 cents. 


GILMOUR & CO,, MONTREAL, 


TRY 
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safety pin holds things together for the time 


“Tf that man had been married and buying for 
the baby he wouldn’t have blushed ; he would 
have been used to women; but he’s an old 
bachelor, and that’s the reason he got red in 





FREDK. LYONDE 


High-Class Photographer 


CORSET 


THEY ARE THE BEST 


Ne EEE 


GROW THIN 


LORING & Co. 


Or Dept. 40, No. 2 Hamilton Place, Boston, Mass. 


OW 


Yes, but feed it with Scott's Emulsion. 
Feeding the cold kills it, and no one 
can afford to have a cough or cold,acute 
and leading te consumption, lurking 
around him, 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites 
strengthens Weak Lungs, checks all 
Wasting Diseases and is a remarkable 
Flesh Producer. Almost as Palatable as 


Mi'k, Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 
a rere es 





3 gum, PATENT CORSETS 
Are the Best, 





Medical opinian recommends them 
for THE HEALTH. 

Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that they are unsur- 
passed for COMFORT. STYLE. 
AND DURABILITY. Sap 
IN everY ‘Town THROUGHOLD 
tar Wor.ip. Name and Trade 
Mark, Anchor, on every r 
box, "Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
for IZOD'S make; take no other, 
and see you et them, as bad makes 
are often sold tor sake of extra _ 

Write for our sheet of Draw 


aol, IZOD & SON. 


30, Milk St., dendon: 


by using Dr. Edison’s Famous 
Pille and Bands and Obesity Fruit 
Salt; it will reduce your weight 
without dieting; is perfectly 
harmless, and the cost is but 


slight. Send for our eight-column article on Obesity, 
sent free. Order goods from our stores by mail or 
exprees. Price of band, $2.50 and up. Pills, $1.50 
per bottle ; and Fruit Salt, $1.00 per bottle. Address 


Stores at Dept. 8, No. 115 State street, Chicago, IIl- 
Dept. 40, No. 42 Weet 22nd street, New York city. 
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The Drama. 





ANLON’S Fantasma at the 
Grand this week has rendered 
me speechless. I am _ too 
dazed to write about it or any- 
thing else dramatic. I donot 
know what it is all about, nor 
does anyone seem able to en- 
lighten me. There is a crowd 
of men and women, and fairies and devils, 
all running around in the most distraught 
manner, houses walking about, bears 
and donkeys dancing and laughing, men get- 
ting nearly drowned in water that does not 





fallen! Fugitive Marius sitting on the ruins of 
Carthage was not a “carcumstance” to it. 
Down in the theater the principal feature in a 
fairly good programme is the mind-reading act. 
D. G. 


o 

Frank Lincoln, the humorist, who returned 
from his six years’ trip around the world last 
autumn, told the story ot his entestainment 
before the King of Siam at Bangkok to a New 
York Sun man a day or two ago. The King’s 
name is Phrabat Somedetch Phra Paramindr 
Maha Chulalonkorn Phra Chula Chom Klao 
Phra Chow Yuhua. Mr. Lincoln pronounces 
the first part very well, but he gets rather 
shaky towerds the end. Most people, Mr. 
Lincoln says, think Siam to be a land of twins, 
because of the famous pair who were imported 
into this country by Barnum, but it is not. 


King Phrabat Somedetch has a hundred or’ 


two brothers and sisters, but they are not 
twins. Mr. Lincoln’s appearance before his 
Siamese majesty was due to having met one 
of the King’s brothers at Shanghai. He made 
such a good impression that an invitation to 
Bangkok followed. Mr. Lincoln’s perform- 
ance before King Phrabat Somedetch Phra 
Paramindr Maha Chulalonkorn Phra Chula 
Chom { Klao Phra Chow Yuhua, took 
place in the royal palace and was 
witnessed by the entire court, including the 
hundred or more ladies of the royal seraglio. 
They were screened from the view of all the 
men except the king, who sat among them, 
and Mr. Lincoln, whese platform commanded 
both sides of the screen, so that he was visible 
to his entire audience and it was visible to him. 


wet them, furniture rising up and spanking | He was the first Caucasian to enjoy the privi- 


everybody who goes by, and best of all, a 
heroine who is not allowed to speak a word 
from start to finish. It was funny, very 
funny, toseeadumb woman. The great moral 
lesson of the piece is the same as that so 
graphically impressed upon you by a night- 
mare. *° A man is not suitably con- 
structed for exploring either the bottom of 
the seaor the quagmires of dreamland. He 
has not enough eyes. Down on the sea bottom, 
if you are attacked in front and back up 
against something to defend yourself, you will 
find that what appeared to be a rock is in 
reality some kind of a hungry growth that was 
just laying tor such a greenhorn as you. 
It is the same in dreamland. I have been 
prize-fighting through the kingdom of 
Nod for twenty years and feel competent to 
speak abuut it. There is nota horrorin the 
whole realm that has not tried todevour me 
and got its neck temporarily broken in the scuf- 
fle that followed, for no fellow wants to be 
swallowed by acreature of whose interior he 
knows nothing. These shapes of slumberland 
are all getting to know me now and 
fear my dangerous left and a_ favorite 
upper-cut of mine, so they tly at 
my approach in consternation. But 
in their country it is the same as at the bottom 
of the sea. Man is the only living thing pos- 
sessing enough sense of honor to fight fair. In 
dreamland you no sooner geta dragon down 
and begin twisting its several necks, than the 
frightful behomath who has been standing 
referee climbs upon your back, and there is 
nothing for it but to massacre the entire 
population or wake up. If you decide 
to wake up, there is one braggart fel- 
low who looks like an old-fashioned iron 
tea kettle with wings on, who will chase 
you right over the borders of consciousness, 
He will work that bluff on me once too often— 
some of these times I will turn around and 
knock his spout off. What I have written will 
sound maudlin to those who never dream, but 
those who do dream and those who have seen 
Fantasma at the Grand will sympathize with 
me. MACK, 


” 
Shamus O’Brien deserves well of the public, 
as it is a clean, healthy, humorous piece, not 
without its pathetic side. Asa delineation of 
the times in which the acts represented took 
place, it is faithful of those days when treach- 
ery, violence and oppression made Ireland the 
most unfortunate country in Europe. The 
worst elements of that most despicable charac 
terin history, ‘‘an informer,” are extremely 
well rendered by Gus Reynolds in the part of 
Shadrach O'Finn, who is extremely powerful in 
the flendish part assigned to him, and decidedly 
one of the best actors in that role who have ever 
been seen in Toronto. Avarice, cunning, 
cowardice, cruelty, superstition and treachery 
are the predominating traits in a 
character that has not one redeeming 
feature, a character which is always revolt- 
ing, and particularly so in Reynolds’ 
conception. CC. E Verner played Shamus 
O'Brien, and apart from his acting in the first 
scene he acquitted himself of his role well. In 
the first act there are several discrepancies in 
his part, which are perhaps to be put down to 
the author rather than the actor, but which are 
80 glaring as to handicap Verner very heavily. 
He appears as a rough, uncultivated man one 
moment, and the next he is playing the guitar 
and singing a very refined song. Bat that 
act once over, the character of Shamus was 
worth watching. Miss Walsh and Miss Lou 
Ripley gave good studies of the parts assigned 
to them ; the former was a trifle unmaidenly in 
her frequent and unnecessary avowals of her 
love, and the latter was pronouncedly Ameri- 
can at times. The other members of the com 
pany were evenly balanced and well up to the 
parts assigned them, | 


The curio hall of the Musee is somewhat 
denuded this week of sensational features, | 
there being only two attractions there. One is 
a man who does marvelous and cunning work 
in paper, which he weaves into quaint and 


lege of seeing the unveiled faces of the beauties 

of the royal harem. This privilege was not 

shared by the numerous fathers-in-law of the 

king who were present, for a father whose 

daughter becomes a wife of his majesty never 

sees her again. Mr. Lincoln was conducted 

into the royal presence by two female police- 

men—the Hibernicism is his. After everybody 

but himself—at least he says he didn’t—had 

kotowed to his majesty, he proceeded to per- 

form a programme, part of which is here given: 
PROGRAMME, 

Ot Mr. Frank Lincoln’s Monologue Entertainment. 

An English oratorio. 

The trombone irfliction. 

The French comic singer. 

Experiences in having photo taken. 

The German singer and ‘cello accompaniment. 

Three minutes of Italian opera. 

7. Obstinate little boy and story of George Washington. 

. How to make an American cocktail. 

This programme, with some explanatory 
additions, was translated into Siamese for the 
enlightenment of the audience. The Siamese 
translation was then literally translated back 
into English to show Mr. Lincoln how much 
the audience was enlightened. Following is 
this literal translation, which was made by the 
court linguist : 


one we 


a 


@ 


PROGREM. 

Mr. Phrang Konlingkon [there is no F in Siames | wiil 
commence playing in Royal palace, Nov. 179 o'clock in 
night. 

1 Singing of European call Victoria (Siamese for Eng- 
lish | ladies and gentleman. 

2. Voice of band grumbling like poor man blowing in the 
street lot of boy and flies troubling. 

3. Singing of Phrench people. 

4. Making like to get his likenese. 

5. Voice cf Yeian people singing with fiddle. 

6. Voice of woman singing theater cf Italy. 

7. Voice of dull boy making like not understand when 
the man tell him a tale cf boy took an axe from his father 
and cut his father tree down this tale comparable about 
the boy not talking lie when the dull boy understand this 
tale the man advise him to become a good boy. 

8 Voice of opening likquer bottle; pour in the glass; 
stirring, and open soda mixing; drink it American; call 
making cocktail. 

In addition to this written explanation of 

Mr. Lincoln's various acts, the king, who 
understands English, although he does not 
speak it, translated what he said as he went 
along. As has been seen, the Siamese language 
has no equivalents for many English expres- 
sions, and the king’s translation was propor- 
tionately long. The result was _ prolonged 
stoppages between the sentences, and Mr. Lin- 
coln's Jokes seemed even to him very stale long 
before they reached the audience. His majesty, 
however, was more than pleased to show off 
his knowledge of English to his courtiers and 
wives, and this caused him to laugh heartily at 
nearly everything Mr. Lincoln said or did. Of 
course, everybody laughed when the king did, 
and the entertainment proved a great succéss, 
Even Mr. Lincoln's playing a piano presented 
to the then King of Siam by Napoleon III,, 
which hadn't been tuned since it left Parfs, 
was applauded. He got the equivalent of $800, 
too, for less than an hour's work. The only 
mistaxe he made was when he said it was a 
pity the Siamese women discolored their teeth 
by chewing betelnut. ‘Dogs have white 
teeth,” said the king. Mrs. Lincoln admired 
an exquisite tea set. ‘‘ Madam, it’s yours,” 
said the king. The Lincolns thought this was 
Oriental hyperbole, but they found it at their 
address in London, with a card assuring them 
of the king's most distinguished consideration. 
Mr. Lincoln appears at the Pavilion on April 11 
for one night only, making the fourth number 
in Kleiser’s Star Course. 


The close of the week finds the Laura 
Schirmer-Mapleson Concert Company at the 
Academy. 


j 


Corbett, the pugilist actor, will be at the 
Academy of Music next Tuesday and Wednes- 
day, with Wednesday matinee. For the balance 
of the week, the Barlow Bros., minstrels will 
hold the boards. 


The Harmony Club in Falka will oceupy the 


Grand next week. 
” 





curious devices representing anything from 
the proverbial ‘“‘ needle to an anchor.” The 
other attractions are some wondrous and su 
pernaturally clever cats, whose possession in 
days gone by would have been sufficient evi 
dence to have their owner dragged through 
every horse-pond in the country as one who 
had dealings with him whom ye all wot of. 


The Dago is announced as the bil! at Jacobs 
& Sparrow's Opera House next week, introduc. 
ing the Carrolls and a clever company. Itisa 
four-act scenic comedy drama from the pen of 
Richard F. Carroll, and deals with characters 
known to many and read of by all, i.¢., types 
of humanity found among the Italian quarters 





Che cats played Tara-boomdeay. What a 
change is that, and what a complete fall. 
Once the popular chanson in the mighty 
metropolis of the world, where titled person 


ages vied to honor the popular actress who | child, daughter ofa rich banker, and heiress of 
sang it, now considered a drawing; card in a | all his estate, who is abducted by a low Italian. 
Toronto museum, rendered by a crew of | The title role is assumed by Mr. R. M. Carroll, 
brutes whose treachery, cunning and cruelty | who for many years has been before the public 
have passed into proverb. How the mighty are | as a character actor, dancer and dialectician, 


and slums of New York. The story is one 
full of sentimental interest at times, and 
again is effervescent with sparkling comedy. 
The plot is woven about the life of a little 
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Marie 


Mr. Edward H. Carrol), as the humorous but 
heroic Irish policeman, affords many ludicrous 
situationsand drollsayings. Mr. Richard F. Car- 
roll impersonates a broken-down pedestrian—a 
tramp—whose every vicissitude is but acue for 
a ripple of mirth from the audience. As @ 
comedian Mr. Richard F. Carroll ranks high. 
His three years’ engagement at the New York 
Casino in comic opera roles, and engagements 
as leading comedian with Pauline Hall, Marie 
Tempest, Jarbeau, Lydia Thompsor, and last 
season with the Duff Opera Company, es- 
tablish his ability. 





Marie Stuart 


The lady who has adopted this nom de plume, 
and whose portrait is published above, is a 
resident of Orangeville, Ont. In social circles 
she is known as Mrs. Hauo. Her beautiful 
home, The Towers, has been the scene of many 
a festive gatheringin days gone by, for Mrs, 
Haun is a charming hostess, as well as a clever 
woman. Her choice of the pseudonym, Marie 
Stuart, is warranted by the fact that Mrs. 
Haun is not only a sympathetic admirer of 
that historical character, but a lineal descend- 
ant of the unfortunate Scottish queep. At an 
early age Marie Stuart evinced remarkable 
musical and dramatic talent, which years of 
study and practice have since satisfactorily 
developed. Love's Promise, a charming set of 
waltzes, composed by Marie Stuart and pub- 
lished by a Toronto music house, is hav- 
ing a splendid run. The set is both 
brilliant and pretty, and is particularly in 
demand for dance pxrposes. She is now 
at work upon new waltz and quadrille 
music, which will shortly be placed before the 
public. 

As a play writer Marie Stuart has also 
achieved considerable local fame. The Zulu 
Maid, a light comedy with an interesting little 
plot, is among the best of her efforts in this 
direction. It was favorably received on the 
local stage. But it is as a writer that, up to 
date, Marie Stuart is best known. She has 
been a valued contributor to the city and local 
press on social subjec's, and is the author of a 
number of short stories of interest and merit, 
She is now arranging for the _ publica- 
tion of this collection, which is assured a 
favorable reception. She has advanced views 
on social questions and isan aggressive advo- 
cate of Woman’s Rights. Her pen and voice 
have ever been at the service of her ser. 
As a writer she is versatile and ori: 
ginal, and her productions merit a place in 
Canadian literature. On occasion the has 
also graced the stage with her presence. Her 
lecture on social subjects is pronounced by 
those who have had the privilege of hearing it 
as an effort worthy of aclever and thoughtful 
woman. A beautiful face and figure lend ad- 
ditional charm to her effective stage presence, 
Her Shakespearean readings carry with them 
that thrill and spirit which should accompany 
a@ portrayal of the characters so graphically 
depicted by the greatest of English writers, 
The death of Marie Stuart's manager, the late 
Percival Greene, cut her lecture tour prema. 
turely short, but she is now organizing the 
Marie Stuart Concert Company, which will 
open a Canadian tour in the Pavilionin To 
ronto next fall. 





Her Terrible Revenge and After. 





ELLA was reading a fairy tale, while 
Jack astride his wooden steed 
chanted the triumphs of being a 
boy, with occasional laudations to 
heaven for not having made him a 
girl. 

* Who'd be agirl;a girl with long hair and 
dresses and music and sewing? Who'd bea 
girl?” 

Bella never had wanted to beagirl. She had 
always liked boys’ stories best. She hated 
music, long hair, dresses and sewing. But she 
was human enough to want to get even with 
Jack. At present she pretended not to hear, 
but that was becauee she was thinking. Per- 
haps she wasn’t quite as strong as Jack, but she 
was as clever, cleverer. B:lla had not lived 


here for ten years without finding that out, 


She shut the nursery door. ‘ Jack,” in a 


mysterious whisper, ‘‘I want to tell you some- 
thing.” 





| count them. 





Brier—Good Friday, 


For Saturday Night. 
Because, dear Christ, your tender, wounded arm 
Bends back the brier that edges life’s long way, 
That no hurt comes to heart, to soul, no harm, 
I do not feel the thorns so much to-day. 














Because I never knew your care to tire, 
Your hand to weary guiding me aright, 
Because you waik before and crush the brier, 
It does not pierce my feet so much to night. 


Because eo often you have harkened to 
My selfish prayers, I ask but one thing now, 
That these hareh hands of mine add not unto 
The crown of thorns upon your bleeding brow. 
E. Pauuine Jounson. 
















In Sun and Shadow. 


For Saturday Night. 
A strong, sweet love that tpans from here to there, 
Across & world—and loges not ite strength ; 
A treasured memory that chines full fair, 
And robe the past of all ite darkening length, 
And bygone dear communion, face to face, 
When either heart laughed lightly on our lips, 
And joy cf life, while morningtime cf grace 
Beat pulee of pleasure to our fingers’ tipe ; 
My friend! It was enough for me and thee 
That such had been, that such might once more be ! 






















But thie frail hope now lies a-dying here, 

And broken cords of love hang all unetrung 
With plaguing thoughts of day grown into year 

And yeartoage! Q, happy song unsung, 
By scented memory-breath, that breathes a tigh, 

To heart a-wounded, beating faint and slow. 
O olasp of epirit-hand, white-ourtained eye, 

And cruel grave, with chilly veil of snow ! 
O, Traitor Faith, that ehudders on the brink, 
While my eweet friend in Death’s dark wave doth : ink. 

Grace E. Danison. 











A Charge of the Guns. 


For Saturday Night. 
Over the hill-tops the full orb of day 
Flaunted ite beams as the night passed away, 
And melting the mists from the valley below, 
Warmed two hostile hosts with ite radiant glow. 


But hark ! oh hark ! to that deafening roar 

That burets on the ear from the river shore, 

And see ! ob, see, thro’ the limbs of the treee, 

How the enemy’s cannon smoke rolls on the breeze. 



















Stuart. 
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“What?” Jack had expected acyclone and 
couldn’t understand a zephyr. 

‘* Yesterday I was in the closet of mamma's 
roon;, and nurse was there and they were talk- 
ing about you.” 

“What did they say?” Jack’s eyes were 
bulging out. 

‘*Poor Jack! they said you were a girl |!” 

**T don’t believe it!” 

‘* Poor Jack,” went on Bella, still in an awe- 
some whisper. ‘They did ; you are just dressed 
like a boy because we both couldn't be girls, 
you know, and I was the best-looking, but you 
were stronger and they made you a boy so that 
we would have somebody to cut wood.” 

Jack's toes turned in with fright and his 
cheeks grew pale with anguish. 

“Ob, Bella,” he moaned, ‘will I have to 
wear dresses and do my hair like mamma when 
I grow up?” 

** Not unless somebody finds out that you are 
a gir),” said Bella cheerfully. ‘I'll never tell 
anybody, and you mustn’t either, Jack, not 
even mamma, for if she thought you knew, you 
would have to be a girl and wear corsets im- 
mediately.’ 

With a howl of despair, Jack buried his 
head in the sofa pillow and raised his fat little 
legs in appeal to heaven. 

‘““What’s the matter with my precious 
Master Jackey?” cried the nurse, hurrying in. 

‘‘Oh, nurse, must I be a girl? Can’t you 

| make me a boy?” 

“What a wicked lie! Where’s Miss Bella?” 

But Miss Bella slid down the front banisters 
with a wide, contented smile. She had had her 
revenge. 

Considered strictly as a revenge, it would 
have been more successful had not night and 
aursery prayers followed, As it was,an irate 
nurse conveyed a heap of crumpled night 
gown and sobbing girl to the couch of sleepy 
Jack, who could with difficulty be roused to 
hear his sister's tearful abjuration of -the 
wicked lie. 

In her own little bed, Bella moaned with the 
early penetration of her sex, ‘If I'd been a 
boy, 1 would have gone to sleep and forgotten 
all about it.” PENNY, 






To horse | to horse ! is the piercing note 

Now screaming forth from the trumpet’s throat. 
Draw sabre, ye veteran sons of Mars, 

There’s a gallant charge for the bold Hussars. 


But the fight goes on and we linger still, 
With prancing steeds at the brow of the hill ; 
The artillery wheels into action there, 

And the rattle of musketry fills the air. 


Anon sounds the welcome trumpet’s blast ; 
Hurrab ! hurrah ! we are ff at last | 

Like an avalanche thundering down the steep, 
Straight at the enemy's guns we leap. 


What a charge was that |! what a battle yell ! 

How the cannon roared ! How the brave boys fell ! 
How the bullets sang. How the fierce ehells crashed [ 
How the bayonets gleamed ! How the sabres flashed | 


Bat the field was gained ere the hour had parsed ; 
We had silenced the enemy’s gune at last, 
But oh ! to ride back whence the charge had begun, 
And find it was victory most dearly won. 

Matcotm W. £rarrow. 

































A Lecture. 


Por Saturday Night. 
** You men are dense, so dense,” she eaid, 
Shaking her little golden head. 









‘If l were made a man, and you 
Were turned into a woman too, 







“* And I loved you as you love me, 
I'd work, and work, until I'd be 







“Aman 80 famous and 60 great 
That you'd love me, at any rate.” 








** Well, little woman, since you teach 
The Golden Apple bow to reach, 


“* Good-bye, for I adopt your plan, 
Good-bye till I’m a great, great man.” 
He left her toying with her fan, 

So to become a famous man. 


Just ten days after came a note, 
(Oa violet-scented sheets she wrote) 
















‘* Please never mind being eo great, 
You'll quite do in your present state.” 


(A emile lurked in the villain’s eye) 
‘*Come up to-night or I will die /” A.J 8. 






















Bats, 


Duek-devile! Messengers of woe 
From some dim-distant unknown worla ; 
Weird, dapple-winged phantom-shadee, 
Sly, darting mutely to and fro 
Like hell-born lokis upward hurled 
To taunt the soul with mar queradee. 













Sacred Deer in Japan. 

Humphrey B. Kendrick, a former resident of 
Saata Barbara, Cal., who has just returned to 
San Francisco from a residence of several years 
in Japan, gives an interesting description of a 
little mountain town named Nara, in that 
country : 









Air-urchine in the amber gloom, 
Swift sporting with the tribes of night ; 
Star-epectres, whose strange presence brings 
Thoughts of a vision-haunted tomb, 
To tinge the mellow waning light 
With fancy’s forms of ghostly things. 


Black prophets of a sadder day, 
By Dante's tortured creatures sent 
To lure the weary sin-sought heart 
O’er Charon’s silent stream away ; 
Filled with a sudden discontent 
Through fell enchantment’s myetis art. 


Here in the twilight’s gilded gray 
I watch you shyly flitting past, 
While vesper shadows creep a-near 
And cowled friars kneel to pray— 
Dream-elfins from the long-lost past, 
Who guard my heart from doubt and fear. 










“Everyone, or almost everyone, in Nara 
has a deer,” said Mr. Kendrick, ‘‘and they are 
as plentiful there as dogs in an Amertcan 
town, while around the temples are great 
numbers, all sacred to the Japanese. And they 
are very tame, coming up even to the stranger 
and almost begging for gingerbread, of which 
they are very fond, and which the tourist is 
expected to buy for them. 


‘““ When the Emperor, agreat many years ago, 
came into Nara—and Nara, you know, was the 
first capital of Japan—he rode on a white deer, 
and that at once made the deer sacred, and at 
the same time it became fashionable to own 
one, and now they are the most common thing 
to be seenin the place, unless it be lanterns, 
which are actually without number and of 
every kind anid quality. A lantern in Japan is 
very different from the one here, for there they 
are stone pillars, although there are some of 
metal and made to be suspended. I saw some 
of bronze in one of the temples which had been 
brought from Holland long ago. But, while 
there are so many, the Japanese wil) never 

























How demon-like your antics seem | 
What ghoulish awe your pranke provoke | 
Damp incenee is your clammy breath, 
Chill with imagination’s dream 
That turos hot passion’s fires to smoke, 
And brings wild thoughts of after-death, 


Why linger longer tempting here ? 
To dusky sheol take your flight, 
Where is your own Elysium free. 
Haste, haste! Back to your native sphere— 
My soul is dark enough to-night, 
Your presence bas no charme for me. 
—Jean La Rue Burnett, in Californian. 
__—— ll Oo 
He Could Not Stand It. 
Hojack— What made Staggers turn pale and 


leave the theater when the ballet be 
Tomdik—It was the serpentine hie 


Beware of Imitations 


Jones—If Brown has never studied medicine 
dies Geog he happen to be so well Posted on 
tobinson— Because he's a profesai 
of letters from grateful Women out to Michie 
who have suffered untold agonies until told by 
a friend of the wonderfu Properties of Dr. 
Pillgarlic's nervine and blood purifier, ; 
























‘That would be a very wicked thing in the 
sight ot the gods, who keep the number a care- 
ful secret. And though sacrilegious foreigners 
have made the attempt, no two of them have 
ever counted the same. Another feature is the 
go'dfish ponds—no such fish as you have here, 
but twelve to fourteen inches long and of such 
adeep color, darker than orange even. And 
those with the fan tails are beautiful. All-.of 
the ponds and lakes are fuil of them, and as 
the water is very clear it is a marvelous thing 
to stand on the shore and watch them dart 
through the ripples, and when out in a boat the 
very bottom assumes a golden hue.”—San Fran. 
cisce Examiner, 
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"Between You and Me. 


DO wish people would mind their 
own business,” is a fretful exclama- 
tion one often hears, and which is 

. usually evoked by that curse of 
social circles, the tattler. This 
creature makes three-quarters of 

the trouble, and is responsible for more than 
half of the smaller griefs of the beau monde, 

When anybody tells me anything very mean, 

which has been said by someone else, I always 
promptly remark, ‘‘I don’t believe it.” If it 
should be about my own dear self I would 
probably add, “The person who is mean 
enough to tell me such a thing is mean enough 
to invent it.” This generally puts an atmos- 
phere of discouragement around the tattler, 
makes her furious and keeps her from ever 
trying it again. Perhaps that is why folks 
don’t come and tell me nasty things. Itry not 
to ever say nasty things myself even for fun, 
though I may sometimes forget. We are all 
mortal and liable to sin. I think most of the 
nasty things which fill the tattler’s brain-pan 
are the green and bitter fruit of jealousy and 
envy. One cannot help thinking sc. The 

other day I heard two women discussing a 

recent social event. By the time they got 
through it was turned into a social failure. 

Yesterday I listened to a pair of feminines 

criticizing a mutual friend. One said she had 
no brains. Well, thought I, that ien’t her 
fault. Another said she had no style. That 
wasn’t true, Then the first one related 
an anecdote to her discredit, which may or 

may not have been a fact. The other quoted a 

gentleman's opinion of it, the: first added her 
own opinion, the second went her one better, 
and then they both asked mine, It was a good 

chance, but Iam sorry to say I was too big a 

coward todo my duty. I laughed and said I 

hadn’t got one! ’ 


People should mind their own business, and 
in the minding they would find the cure of that 
uneasy and torturing feeling which finds its 
expression in words bitter or fault-finding or 
unkind about their fellows, But some say 
they have not any business ; that it’s all very 
well for the busy editor to preach, who has not 
time to be critical and difficile, but that idle- 
ness drives many a wcman into just this 
meddlesome mischief. That is real serious 
truth, but are women pigs or cows or sheep 
that they may be so driven? A thousand times 
no! Yhe woman of to-day, with her self.cul- 
ture, her hygiene, her cooking classes, her bright 
and ready brain, her healthy bonnie body, her 
clear path, where erstwhile lay barricade and 
boulder ; her ambition, that may, like Betsy 
Robbett’s, soar to any height ; the admiring 
applause of her friends ; the support and love 
of her husband, her brother, her parents— these 
are all voices that cry ‘‘ No” to the plea that 
any woman need be idle. It is not fair, it is 
disgraceful that this new order of things should 
put to rout the fainter, the hysteric, the tight 
lacer, the slave of fashion, and still find an inch 
of room for the busy-body-thankless with her 
prying and poisoning stock in trade. 

* 

‘* The Supreme Court of Michigan has decided 
that a married woman cannot collect the money 
she earns unless she can prove that she is her 
husband's agent. The earnings of a wife belong 
to her husband to use as he pleases.” That 
paragraph comes out of a sensible column out 
of a sensible paper, and is inserted without 
comment. I was rather glad that I didn’t live 
in Michigan when I read it, but I concluded to 
do what Mrs. Jenness Miller calls ‘‘ take testi- 
mony” before Isaid anything. I have collected 
quite g number of facts and fancies which are 
both interesting and amusing. One idea is 
that it isa move to conserve the home )ife of 
the Wolverine state. An informant assures 
me, viva voce, that he has remarked a serious 
wave of (what shall I call it?) dispersiveness, 
through the cosy homes of Michigan and the 
Northern States in general. The women go to 
work, have office hours, the men loaf, and are 
no: “in it” when the sweeping day, meal time, 
or washing day comes round. The women can- 
not play on the typewriter and the washboard 
simultaneously ; they cannot write paragraphs 
and make pies, nor gather clippings and 
arrange them while they sweep up the 
household dust and ashes. As ‘ Jane” 
says, “business!” They cannot live on 
uncooked food, in ungarnished homes, nor can 
they, like Queen Elizabeth, do their hair once 
a week, and change their linen once a month. 
Therefore the hotme, the children, the servants, 
go their own sweet way, and the busy wage- 
earner who toils and works in her enforced 
exile has tosee the ruins of her Lares and 
Penates and be still. Meals in restaurants are 
the first falling away, then boarding. and all 
its terrors and abominations the evenings are 
swallowed up in hard work or heavy thinking; 
the husband feels his wife gradually slipping 
away from him, sometimes cruelly alienated 
through a dire necessity which is no fault of 
his; the home life is gone, the toilers become 
unused to the cosy fire-side, the mending bas- 
ket is forgotten, the fancy work isa dream of 
bygone Elysium, one’s letters get into form in 
typewriting, and to cure all this in Michigan 
the husband claims the wages! These re- 
marks are not the fruit of experience, as I said; 
they are the testimony I have been able to 
collect, but on the strength of it I think it is 
safe to remark that a little further legislation 
is needed than that quoted at the beginning of 


this paragraph. ‘. 


One point which recent sentences passed in 
our city brought to my mind is this ; when the 
law sends a _ reprobate to prison for 
a period of ten or twenty years, thereby 
leaving his wife and ilittle ones 
without a provider and protector, should 
not the long sentence include a complete 
divorce? I say this quite seriously, and I 
make it as binding for the woman cashier 
who gets into trouble, the woman thief who 
robs a bank or jewelry shop as for the male 
offender. By the way, why don’t women run 
away with the funds, and perform the same 
vagaries in this line as men f 

. 
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Fancy a woman cashier, otherwise well con- 
ducted, and loving to her little ones and other 
half, running away! Could she? I don't 
really think she could! She won't need to 
either, for the leaks that drain a man’s pocket 
would be smartly sewn upin hers! Women 
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don’t miad refusing to lend money when they 
need it for themselves—neither do they need to 
return the gifts of cigars, the treats, the vari- 
ous devices which keep money circulating 
away from men. I never can understand why 
& man’s loose cash has to be at the service of 
his friends, but I am informed on reliable testi- 
mony that it isso. Aman has been known to 
lend money that he held in trust to one who 
asked him for it. Curious how the thing 
works, isn’t it? But when the man, through 
goodness of heart and weakness of head, 
through moral perverseness or actual love of 
crime gets himself put away, I think, if the 
authorities can’t make him work and earn 
enough in prison to support his wife and 
family ever so humbly, Ke should lose them, 
and his place should be open to another. 
Lapy Gay. 








The Easter Season. 


ROM the earli- 
est years of 
the Christian 


era to the 
present day 
the period 


from the last 
Sunday in 
Lent, or, as it 
is more gen- 
erally called, 
Palm Sun- 
day, until the 
close of Eas- 
ter, has al- 
ways been 
marked by special observances, some of them 
impressive on account both of their beauty and 
solemnity, and some of them only remarkable 
for their absurdity. The three days, Palm 
Sunday, Good Friday and Easter day, are those 
that are specially singled out for religious cere- 
monies, and it is of these that we propose to 
give a very brief account. 

In ancient times (before the Reformation bad 
swept away sc iuany harmless as well as perni- 
cious usages) on Palm Sunday the whole of the 
leaves and palms intended for consecration 
were laid on the high altar of the parish 
church, those for the poor laity being specially 
placed on the scuth step. The priest attired in 
a red cape, standing before the altar, then pro- 
ceeded with the prayer of consecration. begin- 
ning thus: “I conjure thee, thou creature of 
flowers and branches, in the name of God the 
Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit.” 
That was to disperse any Satanic influence 
that might lurk or remain in or about the 
flowers, The act of exorcism being completed, 
they were then touched with frankincense and 
also sprinkled with holy water; prayers were 
offered for their blessing and sanctification 
and then they were distributed among the 
people. Another old Roman Catholic custom 
consisted of the people drawing about the town 
a@ wooden ass with a figure seated onit. This 
was to represent Christ riding into Jerusalem, 
and so one portion of the townsfolk drew the 
ass; another, to complete the resemblance, 
strewed the roadway with palms. Passing 
from Palm Sunday to the following Thursday, 
known in the church calendar as Maundy 
Thursday, on that day it was at one time cus- 
tomary in England, as it is still in Austria, for 
the king or queen to wash and kiss the feet of | 
as many poor people as the sovereigns were 
themselves years of age. Queen Elizabeth per- 
formed this dutyjat Greenwich when she was 
at the age of thirty-nine. The washing was 
done first by the yeomen of the laundry, who 
used warm water and sweet herbs, next by the | 
sub-almoner, and lastly by the queen herself, | 
humbly kneeling. James II, was the last 
English monarch who went through the cere- 
mony. There are few peopie who are unaware 
of the fact that every year on this day at West- | 
minster Abbey, as formerly at the Chapel 
Roya), Whitehal!, her present Most Gracious 
Majesty presents gifts of gold and silver 


coin, known as Maundy money, to as 
many deserviaw and _  necessitous poor 
Suc 


people as correspond with her own age. 
ceeding Maundy Thursday, comes Good Friday, 
concerning the observance of which many vol- 
umes might be written. Let us refer briefly to 
one of the best known of them, namely, the 
sale and distribution of hot cross buns, These 
represent the euiogle or consecrated loaves 
given away in the church as alms, made from 
the same flour as the Host and given by the 
priest to the people after mass. Those gen- 
erally selected to receive them were they who 
from unaccountable cause were prevented from 
partaking of the Host. Before being eaten 
they were reverently kissed by their recipients. 
There is one very beautiful as well as very im- 
pressive service that is held in all Roman 
Catholic and in some few Anglican churches on | 
this day, and that is the office of Tenekice, or 
Darkness. On the high altar, at the time of 
service, are plc:.ed fourteen yellow wax candles 





with a single white one surmounting. The 
former represent the eleven apostles, the Vir- 
gin Mary and the two women who accompanied | 
her ; the latter, the church's head, Christ the 


Saviour. A collect is intoned and a Psalm 
chanted, and at its end the first candle is ex- 
tinguished. This is repeated until all the 
candles are unlighted, and it represents 
the fact that at the crucifixion His 
disciples and friends ‘‘all forsook Him 
and fled.” Lastly the white candle is placed 
under the altar, signifying Christ’s death and 
His burial. A solemn chant brings the service 
toanend. Passing from religious toridiculous 
if not grotesque observances of the day, we have 
the custom only discontinued in 1832 that 
obtained at Glentham in Lincolnshire, known 
as ‘‘ Washing Molly Grime.” This consisted of 


| seven old maids, washing with water from 


Newell well,a stone figure recumbent on a 
tomb. Each old maid received a small fee for 
her service, A curious charity still remains in 
connection with the parish of St. Bartholomew, 
Smithfield, London. There on every succeed- 
ing Good Friday, twenty-six widows receive 
the sum of six-pence, but that coin has to be 
taken by them off a tombstone in the church- 
yard supposed to be the burial place of the 
founder of the charity. Easter customs are 
nearly as numerous as those of the Friday 
preceding it. With most of them our readers 
are familiar. In Russia when friends 
meet on Easter morning they greet each other 
with the salutation ‘Christ is risen,” the 
response being ‘“‘ He is risen indeed.” 

In London on each Easter Tuesday the boys 
of Christ’s Hospita), better known as the Blue 
Coat School, go to the Mansion House, where 
they are received by the Lord Mayor, who be- 
sides shaking hands with each boy presents the 
senior with a guines, the next with crowns, 
and the whole of the juniors with a shiHing 
each. In Lancashire, Cheshire, Staffordshire 
and in parts of Warwickshire a singular cus- 
tom prevails known as “lifting ;” that is, on 
Monday the men resident in the parish go to 
their neighbors’ houses and each pair ‘‘lift ” 
their women friends from the ground, as high 
as their strength will permit. On Tuesday the 
ladies have their turn and it is incumbent on 
all males so “ lifted ” to invite their fair sup- 
porters to partake of their hospitality. Should 
any gentleman object to the attention he can 
by a judicious expenditure of small silver pur- 
chase immunity. With this account of an 
Easter observance, which would be more hon- 
ored in the breach than the observance, we 
bring our paper to a close. REG, 





Even if I am Dead. 


AM sorry to have been so hard, so 
crue), as I wasthen. But I should 
never see you again. You know I 
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should not. Far less meet you as 
you want me to. You have no 
right.” 


So spoke I, Jessie Halstead, a weak 
and wicked girl, to Conrad Seytoun, my lover, 
who should not have been my lover, whose 
young wife I hated, as I was beginning, to my 
shame, to love him. 

“But this once, sweet! on my honor, but 
this once! A few minutes of heaven before 
you send me away altogether. I have some- 
thing to say to you. Something I must say, 


% fen 


wee 
She—But love won't vuy my clothes, 
He—Your father’s love will,—Life, 


Forethoug ht. 





fe {can’t say now with all these people 


around us,” he added quickly, seeing me waver, 
‘‘I mean you no harm. There will be no 
danger.” 

‘But there will be danger!” Icried. ‘ You 
can’t come to our house. You know what 
wicked things people are saying. O Conrad! 
if you really love me, as you say you do, you 
would spare me all this!” 

“I must see you once more, love. You 
sha’n't refuse me,’ he said (he well understood 
the maxim, Femme qui ecoute est perdue). 
“but it shall be where you please. See! 
Slip out at half-past eight tc-night. It will be 
dark then. Go up that small street from your 
house, which all those great elms shadow. I 
will be waiting under the last of them by the 
park gates. I won’t detain you; but I have 
something that must be said. O, love, come ! 
this once.” 

“Oh, Tought not! I ought not!” cried I. 

‘** You will, my own!” (He wassure enough 
now). ‘‘ How can I thank you, Jessie ?” 

For the first time, I looked up at him. “ Yes,” 
I said with asudden recklessness, which many 
a woman has recalled with bitterness to her 
dying day. ‘I will come !—this once !” 

“You will never be sorry, Jess. 
heaven’s sake don’t fail me!” 

‘* Much heaven will have to do withit,” I 
cried in my reckless mood. ‘Perhaps you'll 


For 


fail me.” 
“Fail you!” I can hear that passionate 
voice now. ‘I would not fail at such a tryst 


with my queen, even if I were dead.” Tnoen 
bending his dark, handsom: face towards me 
he quoted Tennyson’s lovely lines : 
** She is coming ; my own, my sweet ! 
Were it ever so airy a tread, 
My heart would hear her, and beat 
Had it lain for a century dead. 
Would start and tremble under her feet, 
And blossom in purple and red |!" 

“Hush! hush!” I said. ‘‘ Don't say such 
things ; they are unlucky. O, Conrad, we are 
doing wrong!” 

‘“*T care nothing for that,” his impassioned 
voice rang out. ‘‘I have your promise, and 
nothing good or evil shall bar my way or keep 
me from my little Jess. I say it again: I 
would meet you, even if I were dead.” 

He had raised his voice and some of the 
people near—for it was a public place where we 
had met—turned half around. 

‘**You must go,” I said. ‘‘ We have talked 
long enough—those women are looking.” 

* Yes, yes, dear, | must gofora while. Re- 
member to-night, and rem:mber what I have 
said.” 

We parted—and I, wickedgirl, had promised 
to meet him, and I meant to keep my promise. 
Nowremember. Ali that day was passed by 
mein a sort of fevered, restless happiness, like 
the troubled joyofthe opium eater. I had no 
presentiment, no foreboding of the strange and 
awful experience I was to go through that 
night, absolutely none. And yet the tenor of 
that one night was to make the rest of my life 
a scene of penance and prayer, which is 
unavailing fora moment to remove the shud- 
dering dread with which I look forward to the 
coming of my last hour. 

When I stole out to meet my lover at the 
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time he told me, I went with a flerce longing to 
see him, in which there was not a trace of 
repentance, or foreboding, though I knew that 
he would ask me to go away with him, and I 
knew that I means to accede, 

I passed up the unfrequented street, under 
the thick, heavy foliage of the trees, through 
the dark, still midsummer night, till I saw the 
electric light shining on the great row of elms 
by the park gates, where I was to meet him, 

And now let me think, When I saw and 
recognized that tall form waiting by the last 
of those great elms, I felt nothing but the old 
thrill of delight, which the sight of no other 
human being could cause in me. 

It was not tilt he turned and came slowly 
forward to meet me, still some paces distant, 
that, without warning, without reason. with- 
out control, came. creeping over me that 
strange, resistless thrill of indefinable horror. 

Now mind,I had parted from him a few 
hours before, full of strength and passion and 
life, and yet before that shape had taken three 
paces towards me I knew it was my Conrad, 
my tempter, come to meet my wicked self, but 
not in the flesh and not from any place where 
good spirits rest in peace, but from some awful 
home of expiation and despair. 

Beneath the dark shadow of the great trees, 
where our meeting was to be, my dead lover 
paused beside m2, as I shrank against the rail- 
ing with starting eyes and every limb be- 
numbed with deadly terror. And as he paused, 
the bright electric light shone broad and full 
upon his face—my Conrad's face ! 

No love, no passion, no gentle thought for 
me now, on that white, drawn, awful face. 
Supreme terror, intense malignity, hopeless, 
endless despair, were stamped upon it now, 
fora lost soul in torment looked forth on me 
from those glaring eyes. 

Then he bent over me, asin the morning, and 
as then he spoke. He said, “I come, even 
though dead.” 


My sister was bending over me. “ Don’t 
speak, Jess, you have been ina swoon for hours, 
but are better now ; the doctor hasjust left us. 
Father and the groom found you insensible at 
the park gates, under those great elms, How 
lucky they should have driven home that way. 
They were detained in town by the dreadful 
news about poor Conrad Seytour.” 

“Conrad! What news?” 

“‘I shouldn’t have told you yet, you are too 
weak. Well, well. It seems Mr. Seytoun was 
galloping home from his usual ride about six 
o'clock, He wasina great hurry about some- 
thing. The horse stumbled on some loose 
stones at his very gate, and rolled right over 
him. Mr. Seytoun was killed on the snot. 
Poor, poor fellow! He was rather wild, but so 
handsome, and so nice. 1 always liked him. 
Didn’t you, Jess?” 

In one of the strictest of our Sisterhoods, in 
penance and in prayer, I await with shudder- 
ing dread the hour when I may again be 
called to meet my lost lover. 

REGINALD GOURLAY. 





How it Happened. 





HILE universally acknowledged 
to be a despot, King Cupid has 
also been charged with being 
the most erratic ruler of the 
human passions known to 

emotional mankind. When apparently beam- 
ing in the sunniest manner upon his loyal sub- 
jects, he is most likely to be meditating some 
tyrannical exercise of the royal prerogative 
which shall make rebels of them. 

With what a true, pure affection William J. 
Henson adored Martha Whitefell, only the 
chubby monarch with the pigeon wings sprout- 
ing from his shoulder-blades, and whose cos- 
tume is popularly supposed to consist of a 
quiver and bow, can tell. Information as to 
the exact temperature and cubic measurement 
of the reciprocal regard which the beautiful 
Martha bore towards William J., can only be 
ascertained from enquiry in the same direc 
tion. 

But alas ! it is all over, and this was the how, 
when, and where. William has a pew in a 
certain down-town church to which the ex 
cellent singing of the choir (every choir-master 
will think this is his church) attracts a large 
number of outsiders every Sunday evening. 

Last Saturday Martha requested Will to take 
her with him the following evening, but was 
regretfully refused, as Will had already asked 
a masculine acquaintance to share his pew with 
him on the occasion in question. 


Martha being, like all the rest of the 
sex, of a somewhat jealous disposition, 
insinuated that perhaps the acquaint- 
ance was a female, the _ insinuation 


being of course instantly denied with many 
protestations of eternal and undying fidelity 
to her—Martha—angel of his choice, and so on. 

Behold the result ! 

Late Sunday afternoon a note came to Wil- 
liam from his friend, regretting his inability 
on account of a severe cold to keep his appoint 
ment, 

William consequently goes to church alone, 
and being late finds his pew already partly 
occupied by a young lady with whom he is 
acquainted. The meeting is productive of the 
usual whisperings, smiles and so forth, the in- 
nocent William finally accompanying her 
home, all unconscious of the fact that Martha, 
angel of his choice and so on, has been regard 
ing him with a stony glare from a seat in the 
rear, and that the fat but insufficiently attired 
monarch with the ornamental wings is be 
moaning the secession of a female subject. 

Next morning by first post comes the usual 
letter, short, curt, unexplanatory, but decisive, 
effectually cutting the silken thread and end 
ing up with: 

* Please do not trouble to call again, as I 
shall not see you. M. WHITEFELL.” 

The bewildered William, conscious of inno 
cence and ascribing the epistle to heariless 
coquetry, braces up and replies in the same 
exalted, don't-care-a cent-strain. 

The curly-headed king with the bow and 
quiver kicks himself vigorously and viciously 
as he writes ‘‘ Dinnis” against another name, 
and flutters out to hustle for new subscribers. 

And the reason that I know all about it is 
because I go to that down-town church, and 
the same church-warden who showed the dam- 
sel into William's pew introduced Martha into 
mine, UnNcLE ARTIB. 
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The Drama. 





ANLON’S Fantasma at the 
Grand this week has rendered 
me speechless. I am _ too 
dazed to write about it or any- 
thing else dramatic. I donot 
know what it is all about, nor 
does anyone seem able to en- 
lighten me. There is a crowd 
of men and women, and fairies and devils, 
all running around in the most distraught 
manner, houses walking about, bears 
and donkeys dancing and laughing, men get- 
ting nearly drownei in water that does not 


wet them, furniture rising up and spanking 
everybody who goes by, and best of all, a 


heroine who is not allowed to speak a word 
from start to finish, It was funny, very 
funny, to see a dumb woman. The great moral 
lesson of the piece is the same as that so 
graphically impressed upon you by 4 night- 
mare. ° A man is not’ suitably con- 


structed for exploring either the bottom of 


the seaor the quagmires of dreamland. He 
has not enough eyes. Down on the sea bottom, 
if you are attacked in front and back up 
against something to defend yourself, you will 
find that what appeared to be a rock is in 
reality some kind of a hungry growth that was 
just laying tor such a greenhorn as you. 
It is the same in dreamland. I have been 
prize-fighting through the kingdom of 
Nod for twenty years and feel competent to 
speak about it. There is nota horrorin the 
whole realm that has not tried todevour me 
and got its neck temporarily broken in the scuf- 
fle that followed, for no fellow wants to be 
swallowed by acreature of whose interior he 
knows nothing. These shapes of slumberland 


are all getting to know me now and 
fear my dangerous left and a_ favorite 
upper-cut of mine, so they fly at 


my approach in consternation. But 
in their country it is the same as at the bottom 
of the sea. Man is the only living thing pos- 
sessing enough sense of honor to fight fair. In 
dreamland you no sooner get a dragon down 
and begin twisting its several necks, than the 
frightful behomath who has been standing 
referee climbs upon your back, and there is 
nothing for it but to massacre the entire 
population or wake up. If you decide 
to wake up, there is one braggart fel- 
low who looks like an old-fashioned iron 
tea kettle with wings on, who will chase 
you right over the borders of consciousness, 
He will work that bluff on me once too often— 
some of these times I will turn around and 
knock his spout off. What I have written will 
sound maudlin to those who never dream, but 
those who do dream and those who have seen 
Fantasma at the Grand will sympathize with 
me, Mack, 
* 

Shamus O’Brien deserves well of the public, 
as it is a clean, healthy, humorous piece, not 
without its pathetic side. Asa delineation of 
the times in which the acts represented took 
place, it is faithful of those days when treach- 
ery, violence and oppression made Ireland the 
most unfortunate country in Europe. The 
worst elements of that most despicable charac 
ter in history, ‘‘ an informer,” are extremely 
well rendered by Gus Reynolds in the part of 
Shadrach O'Finn, who is extremely powerful in 
the fiendish part assigned to him, and decidedly 
one of the best actors in that role who have ever 
been seen in Toronto. Avarice, cunning, 
cowardice, cruelty, superstition and treachery 
are the predominating traits in a 
character that has not one redeeming 
feature, a character which is always revolt- 
ing, and particularly so in Reynolds’ 
conception. C. E Verner played Shamus 
O'Brien, and apart from his acting in the first 
scene he acquitted himself of his role well. In 
the first act there are several discrepancies in 
his part, which are perhaps to be put down to 
the author rather than the actor, but which are 
so glaring as to handicap Verner very heavily. 
He appears as a ruugh, uncultivated man one 
moment, and the next he is playing the guitar 
and singing a very refined song. Bat that 
act once over, the character of Shamus was 
worth watching. Miss Walsh and Miss Lou 
Ripley gave good studies of the parts assigned 
to them ; the former was a trifle unmaidenly in 
her frequent and unnecessary avowals of her 
love, and the latter was pronouncedly Ameri- 

can at times. The other members of the com- 
pany were evenly balanced and well up to the 
parts assigned them. 


| 


The curio hall of the Musee is somewhat 
denuded this week of sensational features, 
there being only two attractions there. One is 
a man who does marvelous and cunning work 
in paper, which he weaves into quaint and 


| Academy of Music next Tuesday and Wednes.- 


fallen! Fugitive Marius sitting on the ruins of 
Carthage was not a “carcumstance” to it. 
Down in the theater the principal feature in a 
fairly good programme is the mind-reading act. 
D. G. 


- 

Frank Lincoln, the humorist, who returned 
from his six years’ trip around the world last 
autumn, told the story of his entegtainment 
before the King of Siam at Bangkok to a New 
York Sun man a day or two ago. The King’s 
name is Phrabat Somedetch Phra Paramindr 
Maha Chulalonkorn Phra Chula Chom Klao 
Phra Chow Yuhua. Mr. Lincoln pronounces 
the first part very well, but he gets rather 
shaky towerds the end. Most people, Mr. 
Lincoln says, think Siam to bea land of twins, 
because of the famous pair who were imported 
into this country by Barnum, but it is not. 
King 
two brothers and sisters, but they are not 
twins. Mr. Lincoln’s appearance before his 
Siamese majesty was due to having met one 
of the King’s brothers at Shanghai. He made 
such a good impression that an invitation to 
Bangkok followed. Mr. Lincoln’s perform- 
ance before King Phrabat Somedetch Phra 
Paramindr Maha Chulalonkorn Phra Chula 
Chom { Klao Phra Chow Yuhua, took 
place in the royal palace and was 
witnessed by the entire court, including the 
hundred or more ladies of the royal seraglio. 
They were screened from the view of all the 
men except the king, who sat among them, 
and Mr. Lincoln, whcese platform commanded 
both sides of the screen, so that he was visible 
to his entire audience and it was visible to him. 
He was the first Caucasian to enjoy the privi- 
lege of seeing the unveiled faces of the beauties 
of the royal harem. This privilege was not 
shared by the numerous fathers-in-law of the 
king who were present, for a father whose 
daughter becomes a wife of his majesty never 
sees her again. Mr. Lincoln was conducted 
into the royal presence by two female police- 
men—the Hibernicism is his. After everybody 
but himself—at least he says he didn’t—had 
kotowed to his majesty, he proceeded to per- 
form a programme, part of which is here given: 

PROGRAMMB, 
Of Mr. Frank Lincoln’s Monologue Entertainment. 
An English oratorio. 
The trombone ir fliction. 
The French comic singer. 
Experiences in having photo taken. 
The German singer and ‘cello accompaniment. 
6 Three minutes of Italian opera. 
7. Obstinate little boy and story of George Washington. 
. How to make an American cocktail. 

This programme, with some explanatory 
additions, was translated into Siamese for the 
enlightenment of the audience. The Siamese 
translation was then literally translated back 
into English to show Mr. Lincoln how much 
the audience was enlightened. Following is 
this literal translation, which was made by the 
court linguist : 


oom toe 


“ 


PROGREM. 

Mr. Phrang Konlingkon (there is no F in Siames | wiil 
commence playing in Royal palace, Nov. 179 o'clock in 
night. 

1 Singing of European call Victoria (Siamese for Eng- 
lish } ladies and gentleman. 

2. Voice of band grumbling like poor man blowing in the 
street lot of boy and flies troubling. 

3 Singing of Phrench people. 

4, Making like to get his likeness. 

5. Voice ¢f Yeian people singing with fiddle. 

6. Voice of woman singing theater cf Italy. 

7. Voice of dull boy making like not understand when 
the man tell him a tale of boy took an axe from his father 
and out his father tree “own this tale comparable about 
the boy not talking lie when the dull boy understand this 
tale the man advise him to become a good boy. 

8 Voice of opening likquer bottle; pour in the glass; 
stirring, and open soda mixing; drink it Amezican; call 
making cocktail. 

In addition to this written explanation of 
Mr. Lincoln's various acts, the king, who 
understands English, although he does not 
speak it, translated what he said as he went 
along. As has been seen, the Siamese language 
has no equivalents for many English expres. 
sions, and the king’s translation was propor- 
tionately long. The result was prolonged 
stoppages between the sentences, and Mr. Lin- 
coln’s jokes seemed even to him very stale long 
before they reached the audience. His majesty, 
however, was more than pleased to show off 
his knowledge of English to his courtiers and 
wives, and this caused him to laugh heartily at 
nearly everything Mr. Lincoln said or did. Of 
course, everybody laughed when the king did, 

and the entertainment proved a great succéss, 
Even Mr. Lincoln's playing a piano presented 
to the then King of Siam by Napoleon III,, 
which hadn't been tuned since it left Parts, 
was applauded. He got the equivalent of $800, 
too, for less than an hour's work, The only 
mistake he made was when he said it was a 
pity the Siamese women discolored their teeth 
by chewing betelnut. ‘Dogs have white 
teeth,” said the king. Mrs. Lincoln admired 
an exquisite tea set. ‘*‘ Madam, it’s yours,” 
said the king. The Lincolns thought this was 
Oriental hyperbole, but they found it at their 
address in London, with a card assuring them 
of the king's most distinguished consideration. 
Mr. Lincoln appears at the Pavilion on April 11 
for one night only, making the fourth number 
in Kleiser’s Star Course. 


The close of the week finds the Laura 
Schirmer-Mapleson Concert Company at the 
Academy. 















Corbett, the pugilist actor, will be at the 
day, with Wednesday matinee. For the balance 
of the week, the Barlow Bros., minstrels will 


hold the boards. 


The Harmony Club in Falka will occupy the 
Grand next week. 





curious devices representing anything from 
the proverbial *‘ needle to an anchor.” The 
other attractions are some wondrous and su 
pernaturally clever cats, whose possession in 
days gone by would have been sufficient evi 
dence to have their owner dragged through 


every horse-pond in the country as one who 


had dealings with him whom ye all wot of. 
Che cats played Tara-boom.deay. What a 


change is that, and what a complete fall. 
Once 
metropolis of the world, where titled person 
ages vied to honor the popular actress who 
sang it, now considered a drawing? card in a 
Toronto museum, 
brutes whose treachery, cunning and cruelty 
have passed into proverb. How the mighty are 


chanson in the mighty 


the popular 


rendered by a crew of 


four-act scenic comedy drama from the pen of 
Richard F. Carroll, and deals with characters 
known to many and read of by all, i.¢., types 
of humanity found among the Italian quarters 
and slums of New York. 
full 
again is effervescent with sparkling comedy. 
child, daughter of a rich banker, and heiress of 
all his estate, who is abducted by a low Italian. 
The title role is assumed by Mr. R. M, Carroll, 
who for many years has been before the public 
asacharacter actor, dancer and dialectician. 






The Dago is announced as the bill at Jacobs 
& Sparrow's Opera House next week, introduc- 
ing the Carrolls and a clever company. Itisa 


The story is one 


of sentimental interest at times, and 


The plot is woven about the life of a little 


Phrabat Somedetch has a hundred or’ 


always liked boys’ stories best, 
music, long hair, dresses and sewing. 
was human enough to want to get even with | but twelve to fourteen inches long and of such 
Jack. At present she pretended not to hear, 
but that was because she was thinking. 
haps she wasn’t quite as strong as Jack, but she 
was as clever, cleverer. 
here for ten years without finding that out, 


Marie 


Mr, Edward H. Carroll, as the humorous but 
heroic Irish policeman, affords many ludicrous 
situationsand drollsayings. Mr. Richard F. Car- 
roll impersonates a broken-down pedestrian—a 
tramp— whose every vicissitude is but ae for 

sa 
comedian Mr. Richard F, Carroll ranks high. 
His three years’ engagement at the New York 
Casino in comic opera roles, and engagements 
as leading comedian with Pauline Hall, Marie 
Tempest, Jarbeau, Lydia Thompsor, and last 
season with the Duff Opera Company, es- 


a ripple of mirth from the audience. 


tablish his ability. 





o-———— 


Marie Stuart 


The lady who has adopted this nom de plume, 
and whose portrait is published above, is a 
In social circles 

Her beautiful 
home, The Towers, has been the scene of many 


resident of Orangeville, Ont. 
she is known as Mrs. Haun. 


afestive gatheringin days gone by, for Mrs. 


Haun is a charming hostess, as well as a clever 
Her choice of the pseudonym, Marie 


woman. 
Stuart, is warranted by the fact that Mrs. 


Haun is not only a sympathetic admirer of 


that historical character, but a lineal descend- 
ant of the unfortunate Scottish queen. At an 
early age Marie Stuart evinced remarkable 
musical and dramatic talent, which years of 
study and practice have since satisfactorily 
developed. Love’s Promise, a charming set of 
waltzes, composed by Marie Stuart and pub- 


lished by a Toronto music house, is hav- | 


ing a splendid run. The set is both 
brilliant and pretty, and is particularly in 
demand for dance pxrposes. She is now 
at work upon new waltz and quadrille 
music, which will shortly be placed before the 
public. 

As a play writer Marie Stuart has also 
achieved considerable local fame. The Zulu 
Maid, a light comedy with an interesting little 
plot, is among the best of her efforts in this 
direction. It was favorably received on the 
local stage. But it is as a writer that, up to 
date, Marie Stuart is best known. She has 
been a valued contributor to the city and local 
press on social subjec's, and is the author of a 
number of short stories of interest and merit, 
She is now arranging for the  publica- 
tion of this collection, which is assured a 
favorable reception. She has advanced views 
on social questions and isan aggressive advc- 
cate of Woman’s Rights. Her pen and voice 
have ever been at the service of her ser, 
As a writer she is versatile and ori- 
ginal, and her productions merit a place in 
Canadian literature. On occasion the has 
also graced the stage with her presence. Her 
lecture on social subjects is pronounced by 
those who have had the privilege of hearing it 
as an effort worthy of aclever and thoughtful 
woman. A beautiful face and figure lend ad- 
ditional charm to her effective stage presence. 
Her Shakespearean readings carry with them 
that thrill and spirit which should accompany 


&@ portrayal of the characters so graphically 
depicted by the greatest of English writers, 
The death of Marie Stuart's manager, the late 
Percival Greene, cut her lecture tour prema- 
turely short, but she is now organizing the 
Marie Stuart Concert Company, 
open a Canadian tour in the Pavilionin To 
ronto next fall. 


which will 





Her Terrible Revenge and After. 





ELLA was reading a fairy tale, while 

Jack astride his wooden steed 
chanted the triumphs of being a 

boy, with occasional laudations to 

heaven for not having made him a 
girl. | 

* Who'd be agirl;a girl with long hair and 


dresses and music and sewing? Who'd bea 
girl?” 


Bella never had wanted to beagirl. She had 
She hated | 
But she 
Per- 
B:lla had not lived 


She shut the nurs«ry door. ‘ Jack,” In a 


mysterious whisper, ‘‘I want to tell you some- 
thing.” 





Stuart. 





“What?” Jack had expected acyclone and 


couldn’t understand a zephyr. 


‘‘ Yesterday I was in the closet of mamma's 
room, and nurse was there and they were talk- 


ing about you.” 
bulging out. 


‘*Poor Jack! they said you were a girl !” 
**T don’t believe it!” 


we would have somebody to cut wood.” 


Jack's toes turned in with fright and his 


cheeks grew pale with anguish. 


I grow up?” 


** Not unless somebody finds out that you are 
‘Tl never tell 
anybody, and you mustn’t either, Jack, not 
even mamma, for if she thought you knew, you 
would have to be a girl and wear corsets im- 


a gir),” said Bella cheerfully. 


mediately.” 


With a howl of despair, Jack buried his 
head in the sofa pillow and raised his fat little 


legs in appeal to heaven. 


‘““What’s the matter with my precious 


Master Jackey?” cried the nurse, hurrying in. 
“‘Oh, nurse, must I be a girl? 
make me a boy?” 
‘* What a wicked lie! 


revenge. 

Considered strictly as a revenge, it would 
have been more successful had not night and 
aursery prayers followed. Asit was,an irate 
nurse conveyed a heap of crumpled night 
gown and sobbing girl to the couch of sleepy 
Jack, who could with difficulty be roused to 
hear his sister's tearful abjuration of ‘the 
wicked lie. 

In her own little bed, Bella moaned with the 
early penetration of her sex, ‘‘If I'd been a 
boy, I would have gone to sleep and forgotten 
all about it.” PENNY. 


on 


Sacred Deer in Japan. 





Humphrey B, Kendrick, a former resident of 
Santa Barbara, Cal., who has just returned to 
San Francisco from a residence of several years 
in Japan, gives an interesting description of a 
little mountain town named Nara, in that 
country : 


“Everyone, or almost everyone, in Nara 
has a deer,” said Mr. Kendrick, ‘‘and they are 
as plentiful there as dogs in an American 
town, while around the temples are great 
numbers, all sacred to the Japanese. And they 
are very tame, coming up even to the stranger 
and almost begging for gingerbread, of which 
they are very fond,and which the tourist is 
expected to buy for them. 


“When the Emperor, agreat many years ago, 
came into Nara—and Nara, you know, was the 
first capital of Japan—he rode on a white deer, 
and thet at once made the deer sacred, and at 
the same time it became fashionable to own 
one, and now they are the most common thing 
to be seen in the place, unless it be lanterns, 
which are actually without number and of 
every kind and quality. A lantern in Japan is 
very different from the one here, for there they 
are stone pillars, although there are some of 
metal and made to be suspended. I saw some 
of bronze in one of the temples which had been 
brought from Holland long ago. But, while 
there are so many, the Japanese wil) never 
count them, 


‘That would be a very wicked thing in the 
sight ot the gods, who keep the number a care- 
ful secret. And though eacrilegious foreigners 
have made the attempt, no two of them have 
ever counted the same. Another feature is the 
goldfish ponds—no such fish as you have here, 





adeep color, darker than orange even. And 
those with the fan tails are beautiful. All.of 
the ponds and lakes are full of them, and as 
the water is very clear it is a marvelous thing 
to stand on the shore and watch them dart 
through the ripples, and when out in a boat the 
very bottom assumes a golden hue.” — San Fran- 


cisco Examiner, 


‘““What did they say?” Jack’s eyes were 


** Poor Jack,” went on Bella, still in an awe- 
some whisper. ‘They did ; you are just dressed 
like a boy because we both couldn't be girls, 
you know, and I was the best-looking, but you 
were stronger and they made you a boy so that 


“Ob, Bella,” he moaned, ‘will I have to 
wear dresses and do my hair like mamma when 


Can’t you 


Where’s Miss Bella?” 
But Miss Bella slid down the front banisters 
with a wide, contented smile. She had had her 


































Brier—Good Friday, 


For Saturday Night. 
Because, dear Christ, your tender, wounded arm 
Bends back the brier that edges life's long way, 
That no hurt comes to heart, to soul, no harm, 
I do not feel the thorns so much to-day. 

















Because I never knew your care to tire, 
Your hand to weary guiding me aright, 
Because you waik before and crush the brier, 
I¢ does not pierce my feet so much to night. 











Because eo often you have harkened to 
My selfish prayers, I ask but one thing now, 
That these harsh hands of mine add not unto 
The orown of thorns upon your bleeding brow. 
E. Pavutine Jounson, 


In Sun and Shadow. 
For Saturday Night, 4 
A strong, sweet love that tpans from here to there, 3 
Across a world—and loees not its strength ; 
A treasured memory that shines full fair, 
And robs the past cf all its darkening length, 
And bygone dear communion, face to face, 
When either heart laughed lightly on our lips, 
And joy cf life, while morningtime cf grace 
Beat pulee of pleasure to our fingers’ tipe ; 
My friend! It was enough for me and thee 
That such had been, that such might once more be ! 




















But thie frail hope now lies a-dying here, 
And broken cords of love hang all unetrung 
With plaguing thoughts of day grown into year 
And yeartoage! Q, happy song unsung, 
By scented memory-breath, that breathes a tigh, 
To heart a-wounded, beating faint and slow. 
O olasp of epirit-hand, white-curtained eye, 
And cruel grave, with chilly veil of snow ! 
O, Traitor Faith, that shudders on the brink, 
While my eweet friend in Death’s dark wave doth : ink. 
Grace Z. Dasyison. 












A Charge of the Guns. 


For Saturday Night. 
Over the hil!-tops the full orb of day 4 
Flaunted ite beame as the night passed away, :: 
And melting the mists from the valley below, : 
Warmed two hostile hoste with ite radiant glow. 


But hark ! oh hark !| to that deafening roar 

That bursts on the ear from the river shore, 

And see ! ob, see, thro’ the limbs of the treee, 

How the enemy’s cannon smoke rolls on the breeze. 



















To horse | to horse ! is the piercing note 

Now screaming forth from the trumpet’s throat. 
Draw sabre, ye veteran sons of Mars, 

There’s a gallant charge for the bold Hussars. 


But the fight goes on and we linger still, 
With prancing steeds at the brow of the hill ; 
The artillery wheels into action there, 

And the rattle of musketry fills the air. 


Anon sounds the weloome trumpet’s blast ; 
Hurrah ! hurrah ! we are cff at last ! 

Like an avalanche thundering down the steep, 
Straight at the enemy's guns we leap. 


What a charge was that ! what a battle yell ! 

How the cannon roared! How the brave boys fell [ 
How the bullets sang. How the fierce ehelle crashed ! 
How the bayonets gleamed ! How the sabres flashed | 


But the field was gained ere the hour had parsed ; 
We had silenced the enemy’s guns at last, 
But ob ! to ride back whence the charge had begun, 
And find it was victory moet dearly won. 

Matocoim W. £rarRow. 
































A Lecture. 






For Saturday Night. 
** You men are dense, so dense,” she said, 
Shaking her little golden head. 








‘If I were made a man, and you 
Were turned into a woman too, 







** And I loved you as you love me, 
I'd work, and work, until I'd be 







“Aman 80 famous and 6o great 
That you'd love me, at any rate.” 







** Well, little woman, since you teach 
The Golden Apple bow to reach, 


“* Good-bye, for I adopt your plan, 
Good-bye till I'm a great, great man.” 
He left her toying with her fan, 

So to become a famous man. 

Just ten days after came a note, 

(Oa violet-scented sheete she wrote) 















“* Please never mind being so great, 
You'll quite do in your present state.” 


(A emile lurked in the villain’s eye) 



















“Come up to-night or I will die /” A.J 8. 
Bats, 
Duek-devile! Messengers of woe 





From some dim-distant unknown world ; 
Weird, dapple-winged phantom-shadee, 
Sly, darting mutely to and fro 
Like hell-born lokis upward hurled 
To taunt the soul with ma: queradee. 








Alr-urching in the amber gloom, 
Swift sporting with the tribes of night ; 
Star-epectres, whose strange presence brings 
Thoughts of a vision-haunted tomb, 
To tinge the mellow waning light 
With fancy’s forms of ghostly things. 


Black prophets of a sadder day, 
By Dante's tortured creatures sent 
To lure the weary sin-sought heart 
O'er Charon’s silent stream away ; 
Filled with a sudden discontent 
Through fell enchantment’s mystic art. 


Here in the twilight’s gilded gray 
I watch you ehyly flitting past, 
While vesper shadows creep a-near 
And cowled friars kneel to pray— 
Dream-elfins from the long-lost past, 
Who guard my heart from doubt and fear. 























How demon-like your antics seem | 
What ghoulish awe your pranke provoke ! 
Damp incense is your clammy breath, 
Chill with imagination’s dream 
That turns hot patsion’s fires to smoke, 
And brings wild thoughts of after-death, 











Why linger longer tempting here ? 
To dusky sheol take your flight, 
Where is your own Elysium free. 
Haste, haste! Back to your native sphere— 
My soul is dark enough to-night, 
Your presence bas no charme for me. 
—Jean La Rue Burnett, in Californian. 
—_—_—_—_———__6. 6 
He Could Not Stand It. 
Hojack— What made S 
leave the theater when the taliae nor - 
Tomdik—It was the serpentine dance, 


_ +. 


Beware of Imitations 


Jones—If Brown has never studied medicine 
bow dese he happen to be so well Posted on 
Robinson— Because he's a profession 
of letters from grateful women out in Michie 
who have suffered untold agonies until told by 
a friend of the wonderfu Properties of Dr. 
Pillgarlic’s nervine and blood purifier, , 
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Between You and Me. 


DO wish people would mind their 
own business,” is a fretful exclama- 
tion one often hears, and which is 

5 usually evoked by that curse of 
social circles, the tattler. This 
creature makes three-quarters of 

the trouble, and is responsible for more than 
half of the smaller griefs of the beau monde, 

When anybody tells me anything very mean, 

which has been said by someone else, I always 
promptly remark, ‘‘I don’t believe it.” If it 
should be about my own dear self I would 
probably add, “The person who is mean 
enough to tell me such a thing is mean enough 
to invent it.” This generally puts an atmos- 
phere of discouragement around the tattler, 
makes her furious and keeps her from ever 
trying it again. Perbaps that is why folks 
don’t come and tell me nasty things. Itry not 
to ever say nasty things myself even for fun, 
though I may sometimes forget. We are all 
mortal and liable to sin. I think most of the 
nasty things which fill the tattler’s brain-pan 
are the green and bitter fruit of jealousy and 
envy. One cannot help thinking sc. The 

other day I heard two women discussing a 

recent social event. By the time they got 
through it was turned into a social failure. 

Yesterday I listened to a pair of feminines 

criticizing a mutual friend. One said she had 
no brains, Well, thought I, that ien’t her 
fault. Another said she had no style. That 
wasn’t true. Then the first one related 
an anecdote to her discredit, which may or 

may not have been a fact. The other quoted a 

gentleman's opinion of it, the: firet added her 
own opinion, the second went her one better, 
and then they both asked mine. It was a good 

chance, but Iam sorry to say I was too big a 

coward to do my duty. I laughed and said I 

hadn't got one! iS 


People should mind their own business, and 
in the minding they would find the cure of that 
uneasy and torturing feeling which finds its 
expression in words bitter or fault-finding or 
unkind about their fellows, But some say 
they have not any business ; that it’s all very 
well for the busy editor to preach, who has not 
time to be critical and difficile, but that idle- 
ness drives many a wcman into just this 
meddlesome mischief. That is real serious 
trutb, but are women pigs or cows or sheep 
that they may be so driven? A thousand times 
no! Yhe woman of to-day, with her self cul- 
ture, her hygiene, her cooking classes, her bright 
and ready brain, her healthy bonnie body, her 
clear path, where erstwhile lay barricade and 
boulder ; her ambition, that may, like Betsy 
Robbett’s, soar to any height ;the admiring 
applause of her friends; the support and love 
of her husband, her brother, her parents— these 
are all voices that cry ‘‘No” to the plea that 
any woman need be idle, It is not fair, it is 
disgraceful that this new order of things should 
put to rout the fainter, the hysteric, the tight 
lacer, the slave of fashion, and still find an inch 
of room for the busy-body-thankless with her 
prying and poisoning stock in trade. 


* 





‘* The Supreme Court of Michigan has decided 
that a married woman cannot collect the money 
she earns unless she can prove that she is her 
husband's agent. The earnings of a wife belong 
to her husband to use as he pleases.” That 
paragraph comes out of a sensible column out 
of a sensible paper, and is inserted without 
comment, I was rather glad that I didn’t live 
in Michigan when I read it, but I concluded to 
do what Mrs. Jenness Miller calls *‘ take testi- 
mony” before Isaid anything. I have collected 
quite a number of facts and fancies which are 
both interesting and amusing. One idea is 
that it isa move to conserve the home )ife of 
the Wolverine state. An informant assures 
me, viva voce, that he has remarked a serious 
wave of (what shall I call it ?) dispersiveness, 
through the cosy homes of Michigan and the 
Northern States in general. The women go to 
work, have office hours, the men loaf, and are 
no “in it” when the sweeping day, meal time, 
or washing day comes round. The women can- 
not play on the typewriter and the washboard 
simultaneously ; they cannot write paragraphs 
and make pies, nor gather clippings and 
arrange them while they sweep up the 
household dust and ashes. As ‘ Jane” 
says, “business!” They cannot live on 
uncooked food, in ungarnished homes, nor can 
they, like Queen Elizabeth, do their hair once 
a week, and change their linen once a month. 
Therefore the hote, the children, the servants, 
go their own sweet way, and the busy wage- 
earner who toils and works in her enforced 
exile has to see the ruins of her Lares and 
Penates and be still. Meals in restaurants are 
the first falling away, then boarding, and all 
its terrors and abominations the evenings are 
swallowed up in hard work or heavy thinking; 
the husband feels his wife gradually slipping 
away from him, sometimes cruelly alienated 
through a dire necessity which is no fault of 
his; the home life is gone, the toilers become 
unused to the cosy fire-side, the mending bas- 
ket is forgotten, the fancy work isa dream of 
bygone Elysium, one’s letters get into form in 
typewriting, and to cure all this in Michigan 
the husband claims the wages! These re- 
marks are not the fruit of experience, as I said; 
they are the testimony I have been able to 
collect, but on the strength of it I think it is 
safe to remark that a little further legislation 
is needed than that quoted at the beginning of 


this paragraph. . 


One point which recent sentences passed in 
our city brought to my mind is this ; when the 
law sends a reprobate to prison for 
a period of ten or twenty years, thereby 
leaving his wife and little ones 
without a provider and protector, should 
not the long sentence include a complete 
divorce? I say this quite seriously, and I 
make it as binding for the woman cashier 
who gets into trouble, the woman thief who 
robs a bank or jewelry shop as for the male 
offender, By the way, why don’t women run 
away with the funds, and perform the same 
vagaries in this line as men ? 

a 


Fancy a woman cashier, otherwise well con- 
ducted, and loving to her little ones and other 
half, running away! Could shet I don't 
really think she could! She won't need to 
either, for the leake that drain a man’s pocket 
would be smartly sewn upin hers! Women 
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don’t miad refusing to lend money when they 
need it for themselves—neither do they need to 
return the gifts of cigars, the treats, the vari- 
ous devices which keep money circulating 
away from men. I never can understand why 
& man’s loose cash has to be at the service of 
his friends, but 1 am informed on reliable testi- 
mony that it isso. Aman has been known to 
lend money that he held in trust to one who 
asked him for it. Curious how the thing 
works, isn’t it? But when the man, through 
goodness of heart and weakness of head, 
through moral perverseness or actual love of 
crime gets himself put away, I think, if the 
authorities can't make him work and earn 


enough in prison to support his wife and, 


family ever so humbly, Ke should lose them, 
and his place should be open to another. 
Lapy Gay. 








The Easter Season. 


ROM the earli- 
est years of 
the Christian 
era to the 
present day 
the period 
from the last 
Sunday in 
Lent, or, as it 
is more gen- 
erally called, 
Palm Sun- 
day, until the 
close of Eas- 
ter, has al- 
ways been 
marked by special observances, some of them 
impressive on account both of their beauty and 
solemnity, and some of them only remarkable 
for their absurdity. The three days, Palm 
Sunday, Good Friday and Easter day, are those 
that are specially singled out for religious cere- 
monies, and it is of these that we propose to 
give a very brief account. 

In ancient times (before the Reformation bad 
swept away so many harmless as well as perni- 
cious usages) on Palm Sunday the whole of the 
leaves and palms intended for consecration 
were laid on the high altar of the parish 
church, those for the poor laity being specially 
placed on the south step. The priest attired in 
a red cape, standing before the altar, then pro- 
ceeded with the prayer of consecration. begin- 
ning thus: “I conjure thee, thou creature of 
flowers and branches, in the name of God the 
Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit.” 
That was to disperse any Satanic influence 
that might lurk or remain in or about the 
flowers. The act of exorcism being completed, 
they were then touched with frankincense and 
also sprinkled with holy water; prayers were 
offered for their blessing and sanctification 
and then they were distributed among the 
people. Another old Roman Catholic custom 
consisted of the people drawing about the town 
a@ wooden ass with a figure seated onit. This 
was to represent Christ riding into Jerusalem, 
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and so one portion of the townsfolk drew the | 


ass; another, to complete the resemblance, 
strewed the rvadway with palms. Passing 
from Palm Sunday to the following Thursday, 
known in the church calendar as Maundy 
Thursday, on that day it was at one time cus- 
tomary in England, as it is still in Austria, for 
the king or queen to wash and kiss the feet of 
as many poor people as the sovereigns were 
themselves years of age. Queen Elizabeth per 
formed this dutyjat Greenwich when she was 
at the age of thirty-nine. 
done first by the yeomen of the laundry, who 
used warm water and sweet herbs, next by the 
sub-almoner, and lastly by the queen herself, 
humbly kneeling. James II, was the last 
English monarch who went through the cere- 
mony. There are few peopie who are unaware 
of the fact that every year on this day at West- 
minster Abbey, as formerly at the Chapel 
Roya), Whitehall), her present Most Gracious 
Majesty presents gifts of gold and silver 


coin, known as Maundy money, to as 
many ieserving and _ necessitous poor | 
Suc 


people as correspond with her own age. 


ceeding Maundy Thursday, comes Good Friday, | 


concerning the observance of which many vol- 
umes might be written. Let us refer briefly to 
one of the best known of them, namely, the 
sale and distribution of hot cross buns, These 


represent the eulogice or consecrated loaves | 


given away in the church as alms, made from 
the same flour as the Host and given by the 
priest to the people after mass, Those gen- 
erally selected to receive them were they who 


from unaccountable cause were prevented from 


partaking of the Host. Before being eaten 
they were reverently kissed by their recipients. 
There is one very beautiful as well as very im- 
pressive service that is held in all Roman 
Catholic and in some few Anglican churches on 
this day, and that is the office of Tenekice, or 
Darkness. O- the high altar, at the time of 
service, are placed fourteen yellow wax candles 
with a single white one surmounting. The 
former represent the eleven apostlee, the Vir- 
gin Mary and the two women who accompanied 
her ; the latter, the church's head, Christ the 





The washing was | 
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Saviour. A collect is intoned and a Psalm 
chanted, and at itsend the first candle is ex- 
tinguished. This is repeated until all the 
candles are unlighted, and it represents 
the fact that at the crucifixion His 
disciples and friends ‘‘all forsook Him 
and fled.” Lastly the white candle is placed 
under the altar, signifying Christ’s death and 
His burial. A solemn chant brings the service 
toanend. Passing from religious toridiculous 
if not grotesque observances of the day, we have 
the custom only discontinued in 1832 that 
obtained at Glentham in Lincolnshire, known 
as “‘ Washing Molly Grime,” This consisted of 
seven old maids, washing with water from 
Newell wel],a stone figure recumbent on a 
tomb. Each old maid received a small fee for 
her service, A curious charity still remains in 
connection with the parish of St. Bartholomew, 
Smithfield, London. There on every succeed- 
ing Good Friday, twenty-six widows receive 
the sum of six-pence, but that coin has to be 
taken by them off a tombstone in the church- 
yard supposed to be the burial place of the 
founder of the charity. Easter customs are 
nearly as numerous as those of the Friday 
preceding it. With most of them our readers 
are familiar. In Russia when friends 
meet on Easter morning they greet each other 
with the salutation ‘Christ is risen,” the 
response being ‘ He is risen indeed.” 

In London on each Easter Tuesday the boys 
of Christ’s Hospita), better known as the Blue 
Coat School, go to the Mansion House, where 
they are received by the Lord Mayor, who be- 
sides shaking hands with each boy presents the 
senior with a guines, the next with crowns, 
and the whole of the juniors with a shiHing 
each. In Lancashire, Cheshire, Staffordshire 
and in parts of Warwickshire a singular cus- 
tom prevails known as “lifting ;” that is, on 
Monday the men resident in the parish go to 
their neighbors’ houses and each pair “lift” 
their women friends from the ground, as high 
as their strength will permit. On Tuesday the 
ladies have their turn and it is incumbent on 
all males so “lifted” to invite their fair sup- 
porters to partake of their hospitality. Should 
any gentleman object to the attention he can 
by a judicious expenditure of small silver pur- 
chase immunity. With this account of an 
Easter observance, which would be more hon- 
ored in the breach than the observance, we 
bring our paper to a close. REa, 








Even if I am Dead. 


AM sorry to have been so hard, so 
crue),asI wasthen. But I should 
never see youagain. You know! 
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should not. Far less meet you as 
you want me to. You have no 
right.” 


So spoke I, Jessie Halstead, a weak 
and wicked gir), to Conrad Seytoun, my lover, 
who should not have been my lover, whose 
young wife I hated, as I was beginning, to my 
shame, to love him. 

“But this once, sweet! on my honor, but 
this once! A few minutes of heaven before 
you send me away altogether. I have some- 
thing to say to you. Something I must say, 


She— But love won't vuy my clothes, 
He—Your father’s love will.—Life, 
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which [can’t say now with all these people 
around us,” he added quickly, seeing me waver. 
‘‘I mean you no harm. There will be no 
danger.” 

‘But there will be danger!” I cried. ‘“ You 
can’t come to our house. You know what 
wicked things people are saying. O Conrad! 
if you really love me, as you say you do, you 
would spare me all this!” 

‘“*IT must see you once more, love. You 
sha’n’t refuse me,’ he said (he well understood 
the maxim, Femme qui ecoute est perdue), 
“but it shall be where you please. See! 
Slip out at half-past eight tc-night. It will be 
dark then. Go up that small street from your 
house, which all those great elms shadow. I 
will be waiting under the last of them by the 
park gates. I won’t detain you; but I have 
something that must be said. O, love, come ! 
this once.” 

“Oh, [ought not! I ought not !” cried I. 

‘You will, my own!” (He wassure enough 
now). ‘‘ How can I thank you, Jessie?” 

For the first time, I looked up at him. “ Yes,” 
I said with asudden recklessness, which many 
a woman has recalled with bitterness to her 
dying day. ‘I will come !—this once ! ” 

“You will never bea sorry, Jess. 
heaven’s sake don’t fail me !” 

‘* Much heaven will have to do with it,” I 
cried in my reckless mood. ‘Perhaps you'll 


For 


fail me.” 
“Fail you!” I can hear that passionate 
voice now. ‘I would not fail at such a tryst 


with my queen, even if I were dead.” Tnen 
bending his dark, handsom: face towards me 
he quoted Tennyson’s lovely lines : 
** She is coming ; my own, my sweet ! 
Were it ever so airy a tread, 
My heart would hear her, and beat 
Had it lain for a century dead. 
Would start and tremble under her feet, 
And blossom in purple and red |" 

“Hash! hush!” I said. ‘“ Don't say such 
things ; they are unlucky. O, Conrad, we are 
doing wrong!” 

‘“*T care nothing for that,” his impassioned 
voice rang out. ‘‘I have your promise, and 
nothing good or evil shall bar my way or keep 
me from my little Jess. I say it again: I 
would meet you, even if I were dead.” 

He had raised his voice and some of the 
people near—for it was a public place where we 
had met—turned half around. 

*“You must go,” I said. ‘‘ We have talked 
long enough—those women are looking.” 

* Yes, yes, dear, | must gofora while. Re- 
member to-night, and rem:mber what I have 
said.” 

We parted—and I, wickedgirl, had promised 
to meet him, and I meant to keep my promise. 
Nowremember. Ali that day was passed by 
mein a sort of fevered, restless happiness, like 
the troubled joyofthe opium eater. I had no 
presentiment, no foreboding of the strange and 
awful experience I was to go through that 
night, absolutely none. And yet the tenor of 
that one night was to make the rest of my life 
a scene of penance and prayer, which is 


unavailing fora moment to remove the shud- 


dering dread with which I look forward to the 
coming of my last hour. 


When I stole out to meet my lover at the 


Forethought, 
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time he told me, I went with a fierce longing to 
see him, in which there was not a trace of 
repentance, or foreboding, though I knew that 
he would ask me to go away with him, and I 
knew that I meant to accede. 

I passed up the unfrequented street, under 
the thick, heavy foliage of the trees, through 
the dark, still midsummer night, till I saw the 
electric light shining on the great row of elms 
by the park gates, where I was to meet him, 

And now let me think, When I saw and 
recognized that tall form waiting by the last 
of those great elms, I felt nothing but the old 
thrill of delight, which the sight of no other 
human being could cause in me. 

It was not till he turned and came slowly 
forward to meet me, still some Paces distant, 
that, without warning, without reason, with- 
out control, came creeping over me that 
strange, resistless thrill of indefinable horror. 

Now mind,I had parted from him a few 
hours before, full of strength and passion and 
life, and yet before that shape had taken three 
paces towards me I knew it was my Conrad, 
my tempter, come to meet my wicked self, but 
not in the flesh and not from any place where 
good spirits rest in peace, but from some awful 
home of expiation and despair. 

Beneath the dark shadow of the great trees, 
where our meeting was to be, my dead lover 
paused beside m2, as I shrank against the rail- 
ing with starting eyes and every limb be- 
numbed with deadly terror. And as he paused, 
the bright electric light shone broad and full 
upon his face—my Conrad's face ! 

No love, no passion, no gentle thought for 
me now, on that white, drawn, awful face. 
Supreme terror, intense malignity, hopeless, 
endless despair, were stamped upon it now, 
for a lost soul in torment looked forth on me 
from those glaring eyes, 

Then he bent over me, asin the morning, and 
as then he spoke. He said, “I come, even 
though dead.” 


My sister was bending over me. ‘Don’t 
speak, Jess, you have been in a swoon for hours, 
but are better now ; the doctor hasjust left us. 
Father and the groom found you insensible at 
the park gates, under those great elms, How 
lucky they should have driven home that way. 
They were detained in town by the dreadful 
news about poor Conrad Seytoun.” 

“Conrad! What news?” 

‘I shouldn't have told you yet, you are too 
weak. Well, well. It seems Mr. Seytoun was 
galloping home from his usual ride about six 
o'clock. He wasina great hurry about some- 
thing. The horse stumbled on some loose 
stones at his very gate, and rolled right over 
him. Mr. Seytoun was killed on the spot. 
Poor, poor fellow! He was rather wild, but so 
handsome, and so nice. 1 always liked him. 
Didn’t you, Jess?” 

In one of the strictest of our Sisterhoods, in 
penance and in prayer, I await with shudder- 
ing dread the hour when I may again be 
called to meet my lost lover. 

REGINALD GOURLAY. 


- 





How it Happened. 


BILE universally acknowledged 
to be a despot, King Cupid has 
also been charged with being 
the most erratic ruler of the 
human passions known to 

emotional mankind. When apparently beam- 
ing in the sunniest manner upon his loyal sub- 
jects, he is most likely to be meditating some 
tyrannical exercise of the royal prerogative 
which shall make rebels of them. 

With what atrue, pure affection William J. 
Henson adored Martha Whitefell, only the 
chubby monarch with the pigeon wings sprout- 
ing from his shoulder-blades, and whose cos- 
tume is popularly supposed to consist of a 
quiver and bow, can tell. Information as to 
the exact temperature and cubic measurement 
of the reciprocal regard which the beautiful 
Martha bore towards William J., can only be 
ascertained from enquiry in the same direc 
tion. 

But alas ! it is all over, and this was the how, 
when, and where. William has a pew in a 
certain down-town church to which the ex- 
cellent singing of the choir (every choir-master 
will think this is his church) attracts a large 
number of outsiders every Sunday evening. 

Last Saturday Martha requested Will to take 
her with him the following evening, but was 
regretfully refused, as Will bad already asked 
a masculine acquaintance to share his pew with 
him on the occasion in question. 


Martha being, like all the rest of the 
sex, of a somewhat jealous disposition, 
insinuated that perhaps the  acquaint- 
ance was a female, the _ insinuation 


being of course instantly denied with many 
protestations of eternal and undying fidelity 
to her—Martha—angel of his choice, and so on. 

Behold the result ! 

Late Sunday afternoon a note came to Wil- 
liam from his friend, regretting his inability 
on account of a severe cold to keep his appoint 
ment, 

William consequently goes to church alone, 
and being late finds his pew already partly 
occupied by a young lady with whom he is 
acquainted. The meeting is productive of the 
usual whisperings, smiles and so forth, the in- 
nocent William finally accompanying her 
home, all unconscious of the fact that Martha, 
angel of his choice and so on, has been regard 
ing him with a stony glare from a seat in the 
rear, and that the fat but insufficiently attired 
monarch with the ornamental wings is be 
moaning the secession of a female subject. 

Next morning by firat post comes the usual 
letter, short, curt, unexplanatory, but decisive, 
effectually cutting the silken thread and end 
ing up with : 

“Please do not trouble to call again, as | 
shall not see you. M, WHITEFELL.” 

The bewildered William, conscious of inno 
cence and ascribing the epistle to heariless 
coquetry, braces up and replies in the same 
exalted, don’t-care-a cent-strain. 

The curly-headed king with the bow and 
quiver kicks himself vigorously and viciously 
as he writes “‘ Dinnis” against another name, 
and flutters out to hustle for new subscribers. 

And the reason that I know al! about it is 
because I go to that down-town church, and 
the same church-warden who showed the dam- 
sel into William's pew introduced Martha into 
mine. UncLE ARTIE. 
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CHAPTER V. 
** ALWAYS TO MORROW.” 

It was with closed doors and in secret that 
Alan Keith confided to his son David the 
mysteries of Wilderness Creek. 

The gondolier Atilio aud his wife Terese were 
abed. Father Lavello had gone home to his 
snug quarters at Verona. David had been 
allotted a corner of his father’s spacious apart- 
ment. Terese had made up a snug bed for him, 
with a curtain round it. The Turkish cus- 
todian was dreaming on his couch in a niche 
of his own private apartment overlooking the 
quadrangle. 

Alan and David were keeping themselves 
warm with wine and tobacco. Winter is of 
such short duration in Venice that a fireisa 
luxury but little known. The German stove 
and the open grate are innovations of the 
present day. Furs, cushions, wraps, and 
among the old and poor the Scaldini, were 
almost the only protection against the cold. 

David and Alan sat with their feet upon a 
couple of large cushions that neutralized the 
cull of the marble floor. Wise people who 
feared the cold were in b:d, or huddled to- 
gether in some cafe where animal heat, a few 
lamps and the absence of ventilation kept the 
topers warm. 

Handsome even in decay was the spacious 
room where David listened with awe and 
wonder to such parts of his father’s story as 
Alan thought well to nerrate. Two or three 
sconces on the wall with long-wicked candles 
fickered upon frescoed panels and deepened 
the shadows of recesses ard cupboards, There 
were no lights in the old bronze chandelier that 
swung from the painted ceiling, but the table 
held an oil lamp, a tall flagon of wine, pen, ink 
and paper, a Dutch tobacco box of emb ssed 
silver, which the Turk had lent his lodger 
guest, one or two Nuremberg glasses, a glass 
flask of Chianti, and other things in artistic 
disorder. 

Alan sat facing his son, who found it a 
special comfort to smoke. It soothed his 
nerves and helped him to keep his countenance 
and hold his tongue. More than once he had 
come to the conclusion that his father was 
mad: all through his intercourse with him he 
was fascinated by the old man’s masterful and 
remarkable personality. 

“T question if [ hae been streectly reight in 
keepin’ a’ this back in confession,” said Alan, 
**but Iam nae reightly a true Catholic, havin’ 
been brought upi’' the Protestant faith, sae I 
mun get Father Lavello’s forgiveness on that 
account; he’s a generous priest, and besides 
we'll gie the church somethin’ to meK absolu- 
tion easy.” 

‘*There’s no effectual confession that is not 
made to our Father which art in heaven,” said 
David, quoting unconsciously from Mildred 
Hope, ‘‘ and no person between the sinner and 


his God can help him except the interceder, | 


Christ our Lord.” 

*““ Ye've ta’en to religion then, David?” said 
his father interrogatively, while filling his long 
quaint pipe from the Turk’s silver tobacco jar. 

*‘] don’t profess much in that way,” said 
David, **but Miss Mumford hasafriend who 
talks religion to us, and my rescue from the sea 


has made me feel that her prayers and God's | 


goodness may be the reason why! am sitting 


here at this time.” 
** Aye lad, you're reight, and what a mercy it 


is! We needna mek a theological discussion o’ | 


that, David; as for sects and denominations 
and the like, your mither belonged to that 
other church, sae I took up wi’ it because she 
was mairto me, David, than a’ the churches 
on airth. And the last I ken o’ her when she 
waur happiest, she was just pressin’ you to her 
breast. 
your age to mine, but to luke back, weel they 
say truly when they say life’s just a span. 


Man, it’s nae mair than a day to luke back | 


upon, a butterfly’s day, a bit o' sun, and then 
storm and stress, old age and death. The sun 
is for you, David. And by the might o’ bonnie 
Scotland, ye shall hae it. Your path shall be 
paved wi goud and grouted in wi’ precious 
stones. It shal), my laddie, it shall!” 

Alan laid down his pipe and paced the room. 
The tapestried portiere stirred as if with the 


action, but it was the wind that had crept | 


through crevice and doorway to moan and tell 
of the chills without. 


“Wad to heaven,” the old man went on, 


** ye might find some o’ the brood o’ Ristack and | 


Raddocx and Bentz to get your hand on their 
throats, to trample on them, to grind them, to 
tear them down, them and their household | 


gods and— Nae, but I maun forget a’ that. I 
hae had my revenge; the Lord delivered my 
enemies into my hands and I smote ‘em, hip 
and thigh.” 

The remem >rance of the capture of the Anne 
of Dartmouth ignited long slumbering fires. 
Alan laughed a wild laugh that stirred the sleep 
of the Turk in his mattressed niche. He uttered 
a@ prayer to Allah and went off again into 
dreams and forgetfulness, 

**Down ye imp of hell! Aye, but I made ye 
lick the dust! And your Rear Admiral, how 
he crackled and spluttered in the fire! But 
God ha’ mercy on me! I had rep2nted o’ a’ that; 
and the gude priest bad granted me absolution 
and rest |” 

He paused, looked round, saw David, who 
was watching him, fearing he had gone mad. 

** Forgive me, David, my son, lam nae mysel’ 
once now and again, and it's hard to realize 
that yecan be here by my side; nae, dinna 
think that I'm daft. Eh, but I hae suffered 
sae, it wouldna be surprisin’ if I were; it’s 
just wonderfu’ I'm as rational as I am,” 

He sat down by the stove, took up his pipa, 
and laid his right hand upon David's head. 

*' [t's over, laddie, it was just a fit o' keen 
remembrance, it’s over. I find it hard to be sure 


It’s alang time to luke forward from | 


| ness Creek was my anchorage when I was 


David took his father’s hand, remarking, 
‘*T am flesh and blood father, there’s no mis- 
take about me; but I can understand your 
fancying strange things ;I do myself. I wake 
in the night shivering in that boat at sea, 
with poor old Matt White, of the Welsh 
Back, signaling imaginary sails. Take an- 
other cup of wine, father, and let me give you 
a light.” 

David passed the flagon of Chianti, and 
lighted a spill at the smouldering fire, and 
Alan smiling drew a long breath, and sent the 
blue wreaths of smoke up into the shadows of 
the pai ated ceiling. 

‘* That's a’ reight! Noo, David, look at this; it 
is a bis of the map of North America, showing 
the coast of Newfoundland to Labrador ; | tore 
it fron a chart I bought in the Square a week 
or twa back.” 

He laid upon the table a strip of paper, and 
held over it a small hand lamp that might have 
lighted an ancient doge to read his missal, so 
quaint and old was it, and yet so fitting to the 
bony hand of Alan Keith, so much in keeping 
was it with his glittering eyes, his long face, 
and his picturesque robes. 

‘The names are in Italian, but I hae marked 
the points in English, sae that in case we are 
not destined to complete our voyage together, 
ye may find your way alone. Here, ye see, is 
St. John’s—this, by the way, is Halifax—for St. 
John’s ye ken running north here is the coast 
line ; here is Heart's Delight.” 

He paused as his iong forefinger rested at the 
point he had especially marked, and heaved a 
sigh that almost brought the tears to David's 
eyes. 

“At the back of Heart's Delight,” went on 
the old man, reseating himself and putting 
the lamp on the table, David standing by his 
side, ‘‘ is Heart’s Content, or was; and there, 
baneath the tamarack, lie your sainted mither 
and our oud dog Sampson, who thought he 
was just as strong and capable as I was, but 
he kenned nought aboot the overwhelmin’ 
numbers and the,knife that awaited him, I'll 
show ye the spo‘, please God; but I maunna 
waste time wi’ these things, the mair so that 
they tear at my heart and disable my mind. 
The pas* is dead sae far that we canna bring it 
back ; the future is for the young, it is for you, 
Divid. Noo follow my finger; ye seea’ this 
stretch o’ coast; for miles it might be just a 
vast sea-wall builc by God Himself, with sneak- 
in’ rocks runnin’ out into the open that the 
deil might hae planted to trap the unwary 
mariners. And sae ye see it goes, broken now 
and then by gaps, and then risin’ again into 
lofty capes with their extremities seawards to 
mark the entrance to the great bays, Concep- 
tion, Trinity, Bonavista, and Notre Dams. We 
cross them, d'ye see, and come to the northern 
headland ; ye’ll mind the scenery here the long- 
est day ye live, rock o’ every imaginable shape, 
jagged, pointed, tall, short, wi’ mighty preci- 
| pices; keep clear o’ them, gie them a wide 
berth. This point I hae marked strong is Cape 
| Bauld, the northern point of Quirpon, four de- 
grees north o’ St. John’s, When the sun has 
loosened the icy cables that hold them, the 
icebergs o’ the frozen North come sailing down 
here through the Straits o’ Belle Isle. That's 
Belle Isle, d’'ye mark, barren, desolate, the 
|caud air filled they say wi’ cries o’ demons 
| and fiends, wi’ devils rampant and the like, 

but that’s an aud wife's tale; there are nae 
| demons sae wicked and hellish as man, I hae 
| stood on the wild shores o’ Belle Isle i’ the 
neight, and heard nought but the wind and the 
| breakers, wi’ once and again the cries o’ neight 
| birds and wild animals, Ssh!” 4 
| The pioneer of Labrador looked round the 
room and laid a hand upon David's shoulder. 
| “Ssh! Ye see the point here, larboard o' the 
| Isle? Yedo! Weel, that’s Nasquappe Point ; 
| you see the spots and scratches runnin’ from it 
seawards? Weel, that is the course‘to Wilder- 
| ness Creek—the impossible course to all but 
| you and me, David. Ye see the promontory 
that rises to the east of Nasquappe, that’s 
| Demon’s Rock, the guardian o' our secret 
harbor.” 
| He took from a deep pocket beneath his 
| girdle another scrap of paper which he opened 
| and laid before his son. 
“This is a sailing chart; it shows you the 
| course from deep water off Nasquappe, into the 
| creek, every bit o’ rock, every bit o' channel 
| marked to dead certainty, no sailin’ master 
could gae wrang wi’ it, and an ordinary sailor 
could work a fishin’ smack into the harbor 
without sae much as a foul o’ the slightest 
consequence. Noo, David, tek these papers, 
| and just one ither.” 
He folded the papers and gave them to his 
| 80n, 
“ ‘The ither one is hardly necessary, but land 
| marks are landmarks, and it’s weel to be safe: 
| this ither bit shows you a spot between the 
| outlet of Demon's Cave and a clearin’; not a 
clearin’ by the hand o' man, but aclearir’ o’ 
God's own wi’ flowers and fruits i’ the sum- 
mer, and when we fiod it I mek nae doubt 
| there'll be the remains o' a habitation. Ye see 
on this paper I hae marked distances from 
landmark to landmark, rock to rock, tree 
| to tree, just as in the ithers I hae set 
| down the latitude and longitude to the fiaest 
point and proper tokens of distance in 
the matter o’ the sailing course, heights o’ 
rocks, and something in the matter o’ depths 
o' waterand so on. And now ye are thinkin’ 
what a’ this is to lead to. Oo the eastern shore 
o’ the inner harbor o' Wilderness Creek at the 
foot o’ Dem »n's Rock, there are several graves, 
marked wi’ memorials o’ such Coristian burial 
as could be vouchsafed at the time. Wilder- 








feightin’ the enemy, when I had joined our 
brithers of America against their perseecutors 
and mine—aye, and yours, David; persecutors 





I am nae dreamin’ a’ the time ; your saiatly 
mither sat by me i’ the dungeon as ye are sit- 
ting now and—but there she was just a spirit, 
I never touched her hand as I touch yours, and 
maebody else saw her, only me, David, only 
me!” 


who were the death o’ your mither; persecutors 
who trod out the life o’ hearths and hames that 
should hae been sacred to a’ that men houd 
dear! But I must nae dwell on that. In the 
midst o' the graves I tell ye of, there are three 
cairns. They cover three casks o’ goud, preci- 



































































































ous stones, silks, textiles, and other treasures, 
and there is one ither, making four, that covers 
& more miscellaneous store, spices, perfumes, 
God knows what. And ata point marked on 
the third bit of paper, on the heights above, at 
the north of a jutting rock, a mighty boulder, 
near a clump of firs, ye'll find two bags o’ 
guineas, some scrip, a bundle o’ Bank of E.g- 
land notes, and sundry like securities, all 
properly testified, moneys o’ your grandfather's 
and mine, and this ye will keep exclusively for 
a m2morial to your mither on the spot where 
she is buried, and the rest ye'll invest for 
your wife and bairns, if ever ye should be 
blessed i’ that way. I hae a kind o’ sentiment 
about this money ; as for the casks among the 
graves at the foot o' Demon’s Rock, I hae only 
one condition : gie Heart’s Delight a school or 
church in honor o’ Father Lavello; the rest, 
spend it as ye will; be happy, mek the name of 
Keith famous; let it be known honorably at 
Heart's Delight, mek it feared at St. John’s, be 
generous, be happy, and I will no burden ye 
wi’ a word or thought o’ vengeance ; indeed, I 
hae no advice to offer ye, no counsel; I canna 
offer ye my ain life as an example; mair 
humility, less pride, nae thought o’ vengeance 
would be Lavello’s wish, and he is a good, 
honest, truly religious man, practices his 
preachin’, and——” 

Here Alan paused and fell gently back in his 
chair; the pipe which he had held in his right 
hand dropped from his flagers, 

‘* What is it, father?” David exclaimed. 

Alan smiled but did not speak. 

David took his hand and chafed it. Alan’s 
lips moved. David looked into the cupboard 
where Alan kept his wine, in the hope of finding 
some brandy. He found a flask of spirits ana 
poured alittle into a glass, which he tasted; 
it was aliquor. Just as he was about to press 
the glass to his father's lips the old man heaved 
a deep sigh and moved his hands. ‘‘ Don't be 
afeared,” he whispered. ‘'I wus overwrought, 
I am nae sae young as I was,” 

**Thank God you are better,” said David, 
‘Let me lead you to bed, it must be morning.” 

* Aye it is,” said Alan, still very softly ; *‘ it’s 
five o’ the clock. Yell find the brandy in a 
equare bottle that looks like Genva; it’s down 
by the reight on the floor.” 

David started for the square black bottle and 
found it. Alan had risen to his feet, steadying 
himself by the back of his chair. 

**I'm an aud man, David,’ he said, still 
weakly and in measured terms, ‘“‘but I hae 
toud ye a’ that’s necessary, and to morrow 
we'll lay our plans.” 

He took from David's hand a glass of cognac, 
drained it, sighed, and smiling moved from the 
chair. 

“I’m a’ reight, David, just a bit weak ; I tek 
itasa warning my mission’s about at an end. 
God has been ower gude to me to bring ye here 
towards the clase ; aye, laddie, I'll gang to bed ; 
to-morrow we’ll tek counsel aboot the sailin’; 
to-morrow! D'yenae keni' this wee bit life, 
David, that it’s a’ways to-morrow, the gude we 
hope for, the blessings we pray for—always to- 
morrow!” 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE BLISS OF LOOKING FORWARD, 

A strange night for David, 

His father lay in an alcove of the great salon 
which was his share of the palace since he had 
comeinto money. For hours David sat by his 
side and watched. 

The old man slept peacefully. His breathing 
was regular. Hedid not stir. There were not 
observable even the twitchings and movements 
that are seen in adog’s sleep. David sometimes 
wondered if he would wake again. 

As morning began to creep in through the 
dusty windows, David wrapped himself up in 
his coat and a ruzgand lay down. He had not 
been asleep as it seemed to him but a few 
minutes when he was disturbed by the gondo- 
lier, who had brought in his father’sroll and 
coffee, and withan extra supply for David. The 
truth is the boy had only been asleep an hour, 
It was eight o'clock. 

‘I knew Terese had made up a bed for you, 
sigvor,” said the gondolier, ‘‘but I did not 
know you made the night of itas you say in 
the English ; I disturb you too early, eh?” 

**No, thank you,” said David, ‘I shall be 
glad of the coffee.” 

** Si, signor, but the master, the illustrissmo, 
he still sleep. Ah! then you sit upvery late ; it 
is a festival when son meet father,” 

Alan Keith slept on. His long arms lay out- 
side the coverlet ; his face was serene ; neither 
David nor the attendant said so, but they both 
thought it was bsautiful. The gondolier found 
it like one of the fine monuments in the church 
of San Marco. He mide aremark to that effect 
to his wife during the day. David looked at 
the recumbent fizure and was afraid. But 
while he gaz :d his father awoke, 

“Tos a’ true,” he said, stretching his right arm 
towards David, ‘‘all true. Give me your 
hand, my son. How have you slept?” 

**Not too well,” said David, ‘ but I don't 
mind that; I'll sleep to-night; you have slept, 
father, the sleep of the just, the sleep of the 
blessed. I have never seen anything like it.” 

** Nor have I ever felt so refreshed on awak- 
in’, David ; lad, it’s the first real rest I hae had 
sae lang as I can remember; the sleep o'a 
tired, contented man, dreamless as the dead. 
I was worn out, lad, dog-tired, and I just feel a 
new man. I'm afeareil scared ye; I was just 
a wee bit scared mysel’; but it was nature giv- 
ing out, weary for a rest after years and years 
o’ waitin’, wi’ a secret that was burnin’ into the 
very life o' me, wi’ a longin’ beyond a’ imagina- 
tion. David, we'll celebrate the day.” 

The sun came out bravely. For an hour or 
two it was almost summer. 

Alan talked cf Venice, and showed it to his 
son with an air of ownership, 

They breakfasted at a cafe in the Square of 
St. Mark’s more luxuriously than David had 
ever breakfasted before; they drank their 
wine and watc ed the busy throng, and lis- 
tened to the Austrian band, 

Many p>rsons saluted the picturesque old 
man and smiled upon him with a sort of pity- 
ing admiration. .Tae mad Eaglishman had 
become almost an institution of the city, more 
especially since his ship had come in, as Father 
Lavello had described the opening of his bank. 
ing account. 

Without understanding a word they said, 
David could gather that the Venetians looked 
upon his father very much in the way he had 
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been more than once inclined to regard him, | Have you seen the Beautiful Steel 


asa kiudly dreamer, one whose troubles and 
disasters had turned his head and with a 
divine charity in the direction of a fortune of 
buried treasure ; and yet his father had been 
so explicit and so clear in his account, so de- 
finite in his chart and plans, and his story 
filled up so much of what had hitherto been 
blank to David that he only doubted fora 
moment while he b2lieved for hours and days. 
And now he began to feel anxious in the direc- 
tion of Caistor; anxious to be gone even from 
this Paradise of the Sea, to tell Elmira of his 
great fortune and to make arrangements fora 
siege of the rocky coast of Labrador. That, of 
course, was not to be thought of until the first 
days of summer should begin to loosen the 
icy bonds of the coast and make navigation 
possible in its most difficult waters. 

‘* This is my son,” Alan would say now and 
then in his queer Italian to acquaintances and 
others who paused to bid him good day. They 
would smile and wish him well; but one or 
two had heard the story of the wreck and the 
landing of the young English sailor. These 
stopped to talk and chatter and shake the lad’s 
hand. 

‘ He will be rich,” said Alan to a friend of 
the absent Lavello. ‘‘I am to fit oot a ship 
for him i’ Venice, a bark as tight and trim as 
the hand o’ man can make it.” 

Nobody took Alan seriously, but he took their 
nods and smiles for friendliness and good 
neighborship ; and so all was weil. 

“Let us go in and thank God!” said Alan 
after David had feasted his eyes on the gold- 
fronted glories of St. Mark's. They entered 
with others while the choir was filling the 


strangely beautiful temple with music that | 


was divine. David passed the holy water, but 
knelt by his father’s side, and his heart beat 
devoutly ; he wept silently, thanked God for 
his preservation and prayed for the blessing of 
His protecting hand on the ocean paths that 
still lay before him. 

From St. Mark's they wandered about the city, 
following its narrow paths, loitering in its lit- 
tle squares, tarrying at its shop windows and 
basking in the warmth of the welcome winter 
sun that shone upon the Beau Rivage, whence 
they took a gondola and floated by the palaces 
of the Grand Canal, coming to an anchor fordin- 
ner at the little cafe by the Rialto, where the 
Turkish guardian of the ancient palace was 
solemnly refreshing himself. They talked, 
these two, Alan and the Turk, without under- 
standing much that either of them said, and 
after dinner Alan incited the other frequenters 
of the place to join him in a fisgon of Chianti. 


the moon had taken up the marvelous story of 
the day and night, David and his father walked 
home to their chilly room, where Terese had 
done all she cnew to make it comfortable. The 
lamps and the candles were lighted, and before 
they were well sat down in their rugs and 


cognac. 
Father and son lighted their pipes, and then 
it was that David unfolded to his father those 


were nearest to bis heart. First he told him of 
Zaccheus Webb and his smack, the Flying 
Scud, not forgetting his cottage and fish ware- 
house at Yarmouth. Itdid not occur to either 
of them that the very name of Yarmouth 
sounded curiously prosaic, and out of place in 
the Turkish palace on the Grand Canal at 
Venice. 

When David spoke of the cottage at Caistor 
and the creek where Zaccheus hauled up his 
dingey and other fishermen dragged ashore 


their yawls, he saw in imagination the sun | 


shining upon it, the trackless dunes, the blue 
sea, and the garden full of flowers, more par- 


ticularly the seat with its figure head and its | 


hollyhocks, with Elmira in every picture. Alan 
sat and smoked and sipped his coffee, and 
offered by way of comment encouraging little 
monosyllables, and watched the glowing face 
of the lad as the boy's love brought the blushes 
to his cheeks. 


“I see it a’,” said Alan presently. “ Dinna 


ye waste your breath, laddie; and there's nae | 


need for ye to blush. She's your sweetheart, 
Elmira Webb ; a good lassie, the daughter of a 
gude father. Tha sea meks b-ave, gude men, 
David, and honest, wholesoms wenches, I'll 
back your own heart to hae selected weel, and 
ye hae my consent reight off, and God bless ye 
baith !” 

Alan reached out his long arm, took David's 
hand and pressed it with a long, fond grip. 

‘* There's naught ennobles a man sae much as 
atrue and honest love. David, we'll mek a 
queen o’ her! She shall deck hersel’ in the 
finest jewels that the St. Dennis won frae tim'd 
hearts to hand over to British bulldogs; ye’ll 
see, lad! David, I seem to hae renewed my 


Later, when the sun had disappeared, and | 


cushions she entered with black coffee and | 


experiences, engagements and desires that | 
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youth sin’ last neight. I ken a’ ye feel this 
minute; ye are like the psalmist sighin’ for 
wings ; and ye shall hae them, lad. There’s a 
fine, well.found ship i’ port—an East Indiaman 
bound for London. We'll sail together, and ye 
shall tell your lassie,‘ This is my father,’ and 
| I'll talk wi’ the man, Zaccheus Webb, aboot 
them that gae doon to the sea in ships. 
And mayhap it might be best to fit oot our 
bark for Newfoundland at Bristol or Ply- 
mouth ; and we could then tek a trip to Dart- 
mouth and see the country where your grand- 
father’s folk hailed frae. Nay, on second 
thoughts, that will be a good country to 
steer clear frae lest we be dstained wi’ dis- 
coveries o’ the cursed brood o’ Ristack and the 
rest. I'm gaein’ to be wise and discreet, with 
the wisdom o’ the serpent, as puir aud Doolan 
used tosay. I'm just a man o’ peace, David; 
aman wi’ a vast stake i’ the country oot 
yonder.” 

David witha passing thought of how Yar 
mouth and Caistor would open their eyes at his 
tall and bony father with his deep-set eyes, his 


long thin hands, his strange gait and manner, 
and his curious dress, was, however, nothing 
loth to have his companionship across the sea, 
He felt sure that Elmira would forgive his for- 
| eign and ancient looks when she knew that he 
| was rich; though the secret of Wilderness 
Creek was not to be shared by mortal soul out- 
side father and son, 

And so the youthful and only survivor of the 
peaceful Mo-ning Star, and the old and only 
| survivor of the fighting brigantine St. Dennis, 
sailed fromthe quay at Venice outinto the 
| Adriatic, bound for the London docks, No 
| Shadow of the impending heart-ache and 
| trouble that waited David on his return to the 

scene of his looked-for papernene fell upon his 
homeward journey. It followed the blessed 
dispensation of Providence that David should 
have no fore-knowledge of the evils that 
awaited him, while on the back-zoing track of 
Alan, his father, the flowers of forgetfulness 
and consolation were blossoming freely and 
shedding sweet and unlooked-for perfumes, 


(To be Continued, ) 
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*  $§he Wasn't Practical. 
**Ned! Ned! Where are you, Ned?” 


Ellie Colebridge’s tone was one of anxious 
impatience and she came into the sitting-room 


of her pretty country house. 


The window curtains parted, revealing in the 
deep window seat a little figure curled up, 


poring over an open book. 


** What is the matter?” enquired Ned, in a 


sleepy, drawling voice. 


‘* Matter?” said Ellie doletully ; ‘‘ read that 
letter. No, you will go to sleep over it. I'll 
tell you what’s init. The Claxtons are coming 


th's afternoon,” 


** T thought they were to come next month?” 
“*So they were, and here Charley has gone 
for a week to Boston, and Maggie left this 
morning. Sheis only the eleventh girl I have 


had in six weeks.” 


Ned puckered up a pretty rosebud of a 
moutb, and—it must be recorded, shocking as 
it is—Ned whistled. ‘‘There’s nae luck about 


the house,” as clearly as a boy. 


**Oh, Ned, what canI do? ’ said Ellie. ‘‘There 
are four people, and how can I entertain them 
and do all the work and cooking for sucha 


family?” 
“Four?” 


‘* Mr. dnd Mrs, Claxton, their son Harry and 


daughter Laura.” 
‘“*H—m—yee, 
them!” 


“Don’t you know them?” Ellie asked, 
amazed, ‘‘I thought they were Charley’s most 


intimate friends,” 


“Very true; but, though Charley is my 
brother, you must remember while he was at 
Harvard, forming the acquaintance of the 
Claxtons and various other people, I was with 
Aunt Jane at Baltimore, going to school and 
learning housekeeping—oh!” cried Ned, as a 
sudden idea seemed to strike her. ‘ Oh, Ellie, 
have you got some calico dresses and big 


aprons?” 
** Of course I have!” 


‘**So have I—where the Dutchman had his 
anchor—at home! But, Ellie, lend me some of 


yours, and I'll be your Maggie!” 

‘* Edmonia Colebridge, are you crazy?” 

“IT can’t bring you any references from my 
last place,” persisted Ned, ‘‘ but if I don’t suit, 
you can discharge me!” 

‘*But, Ned, Harry Claxton is coming, and 
Charley said—thought——” and here Ellie 
stopped, confused. 

Ned tossed her curly head in magnificent dis- 
dain. 

**You need not tell me what Charley said,” 
she said scornfully, ‘I can imagine! I hatea 
metch-maker! But, Ellie, I want my own 
way. Remember you are not to interfere with 
me, Mrs. Colebridge. ‘I don't- want no ladies 
pokir g about my kitcben,’ as your last girl but 
two used to say.” : 

Ellie remonstrated once more, but feebly. 

‘“*[ am your sister now,” was the reply. 
‘* Where are the calico dresses ?” 

‘In my room. It is lucky James boards at 
home.” 

‘* By the way, tell James to hold his tongue, 
It is time you were getting ready, if you are 
going to the station.” 

* But, Ned——” 

“There, you have no more to say. My name 
for the next week, by the way,is Jane. Ned is 
rather too remarkable for a servant gir). Iam 
morally convinced there was a streak of in- 
sanity in our family when I was christened 
‘Edmonia.’ Charley made ‘ Ned’ of it before I 
wasa year old. There, my dear—- You will 
be late.” 

Very mistrustfully, Mrs. Colebridge brought 
her guests from the station. During her short 
acquaintance with her husband's sister, Ned 
had exactly verified Charley's description of 


her. He had told his wife: a 


‘“‘Ned is the dearest girl in the world, but 
dreamy and fond of books; knows more actu- 
ally at nineteen than most women do at thirty, 
of books, music and drawing. She will be lit- 
erary, I guess; but practical, never.” 

To this dreemy girl, who confessed to have 
written poetry, Ellie had, under the pressure 
of circumstances, trusted the household affairs 
for four unknown guests. 

They were to have come nearly a month later 
and Charley was to have been at home, and a 
paragon of a girl secured somewhere, 

It must be confessed that Ellie carried a smil- 
ing face over an anxious heart, as she led her 
guests to their rooms and descended to the 
kitchen. 

Ned was there, with all her curls twisted 
into a demure knot at the back of a shapely 
little head; a blue calicc, rather roomy and 
long (Ellie being the larger of the two), but half 
hidden under a great checked apron, and a 
narrow linen collar, transforming her into the 
neatest of servants. 

Upon the table stood a pan of biscuits light 
as down, brown and tempting ; broiled chicken 
lay upon a great dish near the fire ; coffee sent 
forth aromatic flavors, and a spice of tea 
mingled therewith. 

“Be off!" was Ned's salutation. 
not to come here for a week.” 

Laughing, light-hearted Ellie went to the 
dining-room. All the best china, silver and 


“ You are 


? glass upon a snowy damask cloth, upon the 


table, baskets of cake light as a feather, glass 
bowls of strawberries, cream and sugar in sil- 
ver pitchers and bowls, radishes upon crisp, 
green leaves—even glasses of flowers were 
there. 

She stood admiring, while Ned brought in 
the chicken and biscuits, the coffee and tea, and 
demurely rang the bell. 

**You can ring if you want me,” she said, 
putting the bell upon the teatray and dropping 
a saucy courtesy before vanishing into the 
kitchen, ‘‘ and, Ellie, we breakfast late.” 

Thinking that it would be too bad to present 
Ned yet to her guests, Ellie did not touch the 
bell, noting that there was an evident enjoy- 
ment of their fare amongst her guests. 

She could not altogether enjoy the social 
evening that followed, though Henry Claxton 
was as entertaining as Charley had promised, 
Laura gentle and lovely, and the old people 
cordially pleasant. 

Everything was charming but the uneasy 
certainty that Ned was washing dishes, setting 
breakfast biscuit and cleaning up in the 
kitchen. 

Ellie fully intended to get breakfast on the 
following morning, and never opened her blue 


I've heard Charley talk of 
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eight o'clock. 


ing-room and usher them in. 


petites, 


tion. 


down until we did.” 
truthful reply. ‘‘ She is a treasure!” 


** Have you had her long?” 
** Only since yesterday.” 


musical laughter. 


Ellie : 


** Do you know, Mrs. Colebridge, I have never 
She does the rooms while 
we are at breakfast, andI never saw such neat 
rooms; and she sets atable so perfectly you 


seen your treasure. 


never have toring for anything.” 


**You will see her to-night,” said Ellie, for 
Ned had actually made time to go to town and 
secure a twelfth domestic, who was being 
trained while Ellie spoke ; ‘‘and I shall have 
the pleasure also of introducing Charley’s sister, 


Edmonia.” 
“Ah!” 


This was from Harry Clexton, who looked up 


from the newspaper. 


‘*I want to meet her so much,” said Laura; 
‘““we heard of her very often when Mr. Cole- 


bridge was in Cambridge.” 


‘“She is very talented, is she not?” Harry 


asked. 


‘*We think so,” Ellie answered. ‘She plays 
on the piano better than any amateur I ever 
heard, and sings remarkably well. She was 
the best scholar in the school when she gradu- 
ated, and she—don’t tell her I told you—writes 
poetry, real poetry, not merely rhy ming lines,” 


‘“H—m!” thought Harry. ‘A tall, raw- 


boned, strong-minded female.” 

And while the thought was in his mind there 
entered a little brown-eyed mite, with long, 
auburn curls, a complexion like a blush rose, 
and soft full draperies of blue and white mus- 
lin. A little creature, with low, sweet voice, 
and eyes full of dreamy beauty. 

There was undeniably a falling off in the 
culinary department, though Ned and Ellie 
slipped away often to superintend the per- 
formances of No. 12, as Ned called her ; but if 
the others found the table less tempting, Henry 
Claxton only knew the parlor had gained a new 
charm, 

He knew that Edmonia was talented and 
pretty ; he found her beautiful and modest as 
a violet. The hours beside her, in the garden, 
in the parlor,on the moonlit porch, sped by 
like minutes, and the party lingered on till 
Charley came. 

Then, that he might not be cheated out of 
his visit, they were coaxed to remain a week 
longer, and still Harry never tired of the soft 
brown eyes, the low, sweet voice and modest, 
refined manner of Edmonia Colebridge. 


They learned duets together, and they would 
talk, never tiring of books and the current 
topics of the day, till the man found himself 
wondering at the rare intellect within the curly 
head. Charley iooked on, well pleased, but 
upon Mrs, Claxton’s fair, matronly face rested 
a shadow of anxiety. When the visit had ex- 
tended over three weeks, Laura having left for 
a@ previous engagement, bearing Harry’s re- 
grets for breaking the same, Harry dared his 
fate and won Ned’s contession that she gave 
love for love. 

And Mrs. Claxton, in Ellie’s room, thus ac- 
counted for the shadow upon her brow. 

*“You see, dear, I am old-fashioned in my 
notions, and I believe in educating girls for 
wives and housekeepers as well as for parlor 
companions, As soon as Laura left school I 
taught her to cook so that she can either 
superintend her servants, or, if necessity re- 
quires it, take their place. Yet she is not the 
less a graceful lady, I think.” 

“You are right. Sheis as lovely a girl as I 
ever met,” Ellie said, half guessing what was 
coming. 

** And, dear, that is what worries me about 
Harry's choice. I think Edmonia is one of the 
most charming girls I ever met, pretty as a 
flower, graceful, modest and accomplished. 
But she seems to me so dreadfully helpless and 
dreamy. 

*“*I don’t know how often I have found her 
curled up like a kitten in the window seat, her 
eyes seeming to be looking miles away, and her 
hands lying idly before her. You know, dear, 
she writes, too, and literary women are too 
often impracticable. 

**To be sure, Harry will have money enough 
to give her every comfort, and he has a good 
start in his profession. But, still, dear, I could 
wish his wife had some knowledge of housely 
ways, and was not so dreamy.” 

Ellie smiled, and said : 

“Do you remember our invisible girl, Mrs. 
Claxton—the one who was here when you first 
came?” 

“Yes, my dear. I have wondered why you 
sent heraway. The one you have now doesn't 
compare to her. I never ate such biscuits. Why 
did she leave? Did she drink after all?” 

“She did not leave. She only changed 
her name to Edmonia Colebridge.” 

‘*My dear!” cried the astonished old lady, 
“ you are joking!” 

““[ was never more serious in my life,” said 
Ellie, and gave a detailed account of her per- 
plexities and Ned’s devotion. 

“Well, well, who would dream she hid so 
much energy under that sleepy manner? You 
have lifted the oaly care from my mind, my 
dear. I can consjratulate Harry now with my 
whole heart.”— Anna Shields, 


eyes tillthe dressing bell rang vigorously at 


By the time she was dressed her guests had 
assembled in the sitting-room, and there was 
nothing to do but to open the door to the din- 


The dainty table, sparkling in the morning 
light, was spread temptingly. New-laid eggs, 
like golden balls, were fried upon slices of 
ruby-colored ham ; a beefsteak to tempt an 
epicure, broiled tender and juicy, flanked the 
ham and eggs; water-cresses, all sparkling 
with dewdrops; potatoer, fried to a crisp 
brown; aromatic coffee, fragrant tea and 
muffins of golden tint waited upon good ap- 


Mrs, Claxton could not restrain her admira- 


‘“* What a treasure you must have in the 
kitchen,” she cried, “if you did not come 


**T have not seen her this morning,” was the 


‘““Ah! [hope she won't drink, These extra 
good girls are so apt to develop some glaring 
defect like drink,” said the old lady, and won- 
dered what was so immensely funny in her 
innocent remark, as Ellie broke into a peal of 


Five days went by, and Mrs. Claxton said to 
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good ambition and great energy. 


honest, direct and courageous. 


tion, but shows some fine lines. 


described your friend so exactly. 


and judgment calm and deliberate. 


impulse sometimes shows iteel!. 


fnon1an.—1, Thanks for your kind words from your 


Northern home. Our paper isa success, and we know it, 


but still we like to hear it from outsiders. 2. Your writing 


isa very fine study. It shows adaptability, uprightness 
and a high sense of honor, persevering effort, fondness for 
social intercourse, some vivacity, great ambition and love 
cf enterprise, amiable disposition, some self-esteem, excel- 
lent energy, come haste in method, but a good grasp of 
affairs. You are very tenacious and somewhat fond of your 
own way ; careful and observant and reasonably hopeful ; 
tactand sympathy are shown. You are fond of pretty 
things, and probably some pretty things have been fond of 
you. 


M. H. F.—1. Those are your initials as near as I can 


decipher them. I am not sure about the lastone. I can- 
not tell you Mr. Gladstone's exact height, but when I last 
saw him he was certainly not six feet high. He is not 


what you would call a tall man. You can safely inform 
your friend as you desire. 2. I do not know, and have not 
time tu huntit up. Write tothe News. Thanks for your 
kind wishes. 3. Your writing shows marked originality, 
plenty of se’f-will, a most persistent purpose, rather a lack 
of intuitive perception, a somewhat vivacious manner, 


warm affections, difective judgment, but honesty and 
truth. You are clever, combative and rather impatient 
under trial, a strong woman rather easier led than driven. 








Happiness Came With the Circus. 





The head of the family lingered over his 
coffee, Clearly, something lay heavy on his 
mind. Now and then he darted a quick look at 
the partner of his joys and sorrows across the 
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A New and Better Life. 


OLD BURDENS COMPLETELY REMOVED. 


THE WORK ACCOMPLISHED BY 
Paine’s Celery Compound | 





MES. LOUISA BISNAW., 


Mrs. Louisa Bisnaw of Morrisburg, Ont., 
suffered intensely from rheumatism, one of the 
most terrible aaa dreaded diseases of modern 
times, Her dreadful sufferings were known 
toall who were acquainted with her, For 
tunately for Mrs. Bisnaw, her druggist wisely 
recommended the use of Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound, The grand results that followed has 
given areputation to the wonderful remedy, 
such as no other medicine ever enjoyed in 
Morrisburg. Mrs. Bisnaw writes as follows : 

* Acting on the advice of my druggist, about 
four months ago, I began taking Paine’s Celery 
Compound. At that time I had rheumatism 
so bad J could hardly walk around. I felt tired 
all the time, and at night when I went to bed 
I could not sleep; when I got uo in the morn- 
ing I did not feel at all rested. At the present 
time my rheumatism is all gone, I can sleep as 
well as ever I did in my life, I am not nervous 
and can work all day without feeling any 
more tired than when I was young. I have 
only taken two full bottles of Paine’s Celery 
Compound and part of the third one, and don’t 
feel as though I would require any more, as I 
am completely cured.” 

MRS. LOUISA BISNAW. 

I certify the above to be correct, 

LEVI F. SELLECK, 
Druggiast, etc., Morrisburg, Ont. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
The Editor requests ocorres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters, 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Oorrespondencg Oolumn, Enclosures unless ac- 


Cuaron.—Your enclosed isin this column. I was glad to 


Ros Roy.—Yon are bright, good-tempered, anxious for 
effect, persevering, and of very excellent judgment, fond 
of society, most delightfully hopeful, very self-willed, of 


Mary O.—Your kind wishes no doubt influenced events, 
as I had an unusually good time. You are : ffectionate, 
in puleive, generous, and a trifle tempersome, more inclined 
to pessimism than is good for you; firm in will and very 
constant in purpose, apt to act without duly weighing cor- 
& quences ; fond of your friends, a little prone to idealize, 


Normra.—1. I think the study of physical culture will do 
you more good than the study cf Delsartean poss. You 
need not, however, be affected because you study the lat- 
ter. Ihope Ottawa won’t become, as your friend says, 
“the city of sffectation.” Iam sure the physical culture 
will do you good and think the Delsarte will supply some- 
thing you need. Your writing is rather crude for delinea- 


AROLY.—A little crudeness of ideas, but very good traits 
in general are shown in this study ; persevering and con 
stant ¢ ffort, candor, care and honesty are plain. Writer is 
not very buoyant, but of rather even temperament, dis- 
creetin manner and speech, somewhat self-reliant, gen- 
erous and good-natured. This study suffers from the want 
of development in the writing. Iam really pleased to have 


Haze. Hawriorne.—How was it that your pretty writ- 
ing wasn’t studied? Did you forget the coupon? You are 
very capable, fond of fun, but not apt to originate it your- 
self—somewhat of an idealist, easy-going and amiable, not 
of the sparkling type—but fur all that, able to attract ad- 
miration and attention ; affection is constant, but not 
intense ; sympathy and tact plain, love of beauty good, 


CARRIGROHENE.—This is a person of very great imagina. 
tion, ambition and originality ; not very frank nor particu- 
larly generous, carcful of details, and impatient of short- 
comings. The writer ie chary of bestowing affection, and 
sudden in likes and dislikes, generous in judgment, and very 
self-assertive; temper is quite unreliable, but on the whole 
amiably inclined ; love of beauty fine, sensitiveness strong, 
and imagination almost uncontrolled. A very erratic 






















































GOLD MEDAL 


table and coughed lightly, only to turn his 
gaze again into his cup, says the Detroit 
Tribune. At length he spoke. 

“ Circus coming, Mary.” 

The demure lady across the table ncdded 
affirmatively. He was playing with his fork 
absently. It was several minutes before he 
had anything further to say. 

“I guess,” he observed, with an air which 
was only a fair imitation of the offhand, “ that 
nothing is more instructive than a good 
circus——,” 

The careful observer might have noticed a 
shadow settling upon the fine face of the mat- 
ron. No word fell from her lips, however. 

“Especially for children.” 

He was folding his napkin carefully, 

“TI suppose,” he sighed, simulating regret, 
‘that I'll have to go with our children.” 

‘* William.” 

The partner of his joys and sorrows threw 
large quantities cf astonishment, chagrin and 
reproach into the single word. 

“ After such a strict religious training as you 
have had! ” she exclaimed. 

As he rose from the table he sighed in ear- 
nest. Standing irresolutely by the window he 
stared at the landscape, half in sadness, half in 
shame, 

** William.” 

Her voice was something softer than before. 

“ William —” 

She came and trustingly twined her arms 
about his neck, 

“T think——” 

She kissed his forehead fondly. 

**It will need both of us to take the children 
to the circus,” 

He strained her to his breast, and their souls 
united in a community of purpose, 








Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
THE BEST TONIC 


known, furnishing sustenance to both brain 
and body. 





> 
Oh, My. 

Country Uncle—-Bless you, my boy, there’s 
no end of fun in the country. You must come 
up when it’s the season for husking-bees. 

City nephew (nervously)—Deah me! I 
shouldn't care evah to husk a bee unless some- 
one would first wemove the sting. 





A Healthy and Delicious Beverage. 


Menier Chocolate. Learn to make a real cup 
of Chccolate, by addressing C, Alfred Chouillou, 
Montreal, and get free samples with directions. 





Then She Wanted Him. 


Amy—What made you fall in love with Mr, 
Hilow ? 

Mabel— Well, I heard he was engaged to Sue 
Gasket. 





A Railway Manager says 
‘In reply to your question do my children 
objects to taking Scott’s Emulsions, I say No! 
on the contrary, they are fond of it and it keeps 
them pictures of health.” 








True to Her Home. 


Aisthetic Bostonian (carving duck, to Miss 
Wingate from Chicago)—Ah, Miss Wingate, 
here is a beautiful pinion I have saved for you. 

Miss Wingate (from Chicago)—Thanks, aw- | 
fully; but I never take a pinion s’ long as/| 
there’s a trotter in sight. | 





Ho! Traveler take BEECHAM's PILLs with you, 








So It Is. 


McCorkle—I signed the pledge six years ago 
and have kept it ever since. | 

McCrackle—I signed eight years ago and have | 
never broken it. 

McCorkle—Say ! 

McCrackle— Well ? | 

McCorkle—It’s a mighty long time between | 
drinks, 
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Through Wagner Vestibule Buffet Sleeping | 

Car Toronto to New York via West | 
Shore Route. 

The West Shore through sleeping car leaves | 
Union Station, Toronto, at 4.55 p.m. daily, ex- | 
cept Sunday, arriving in New York at 10.10} 
a.m. Returning, this car leaves New York at | 
5 p.m., arriving in Toronto at 10.25 a.m. Sun.- | 
days leaves Toronto at 12.50 p.m. 


Admitted of Stretching. 


**T understand you built your four-thousand | 
dollar house within the limit?” | 

** Yee, sir.” 

“ How did you do it?” 

**T increased the limit.” 





ee 


New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A, J, 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 


expense, 
———> 


Dreadful, 
She—The minister where we spent last sum- 
mer had a dog that did all his churning. 
He— Well, this is the first time I have ever 
heard of a respectable country parson working 
the growler. 














Two Flyers of New York, via Picturesque 
Erie Railway. 


Something every person should remember : 
Time is money. Youcan save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double track roads of the United Statee, Leave 
Toronto at 1250 p.m., arrive at Buffalo 5.50 

.m,, and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
New York at7.30a.m. You can also leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 
train through to New York. Dining-room cars 
attached to all trains for meals. For further 

rticulars apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street, 

‘elephone 103, Toronto. 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto jamaica ao2 
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LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics ar.d 
beverages available 








CARTERS 
ITTLE 
IVE 


R 
PILLS. 





CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inct- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness Sees not en 

here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick h 


ead 
is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LirrLe Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York. 


Smal] Pl, Small Dose, Small Price 


WHOS YOUR 
HATTER 





WHO'S YOUR 
HATTER 





a ge 
ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2515 


cer, § If you desire 

LADIES © a transparent, 
CLEAR, FRESH complexion, Frese 
fron blotch, blemish, roughness, 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 
ples, use VIENNA TOILET 
CREAM, the finest preparation for 


i the skin, perfectly harm 















fj lightfully perfumed. Very 
gentlemen after shaving. Price asc. 
Vienna Pharmacal Co. All Druggists. 


Flett & Co., Agents, Toronto. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
fty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
ms, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
the best remedy for diarrhaa. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





OOS0S0 000000809000 0000 0008 
RIPANS TABULES nr 


the stomach, liver and bowels 


s : 
- purify the blood; are safe and 
Ly tual ;the best medicine kn for 
indigestion, biliousness, headache, 
‘ PU constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 


liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 
plexion, dizziness, offensive breath e 
e and all disorders the stomach, 
eliver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re- 
lief. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggista, Ag 
Serial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 cents e 
RIPANS CHEMICAL CO., 10Spruce St., New York. 
Coeecccoccoocccosooccooosoocooscos 











ADAMS PEPSIN 


Reema 


FOR INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


DUNN'S: 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 











He Knew. 

pete you drive all those nails your- 
self? 

Wife—Yes, I did. 

Husband—Let me see your hands. 

Wife—Here they are—not hurt a bit. 

Husband—Hum! Who held the nails? 


>_> 


California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The ay 
line that can take tourists via Detroit throug 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 

t. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets, J. A. Richardson, 


Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Music. 





LARGE and appreciative audi 
ence greeted the Ethel Arm- 
strong Concert Company in 
Association Hall, on Friday of 
last week. The company may 
be regarded as one of the best 
aggregations of native talent 
which has been on the road 

for some years. Interest centered chiefly in 
Miss Ethel Armstrong, a young girl of about 
twelve years of age, whase violin solos made 
quite an impression upon her audience, who 
enthusiastically encored her different numbers* 
Miss Armstrong has talent of an undeniably 
high order, and with further study should de- 
velop into an artist of more than ordinary 
marit. Already possessed of considerable 
technical skill, and a quick musical intuition, 
her futura depands upon a judicious oversight 
as regards future study, which will no doubt 
be guaranteed by those who have had the 
supervision of her work up to the present. 
Miss Armstrong was assisted by Miss Mabel 
de Geer, whose soprano solos were rerdered in 
a very pleasing manner; Miss Alida V. Jack- 
son, an elocutionist, whose attractive manner 
and excellent style created a very favorable 
impression upon the audience; and by Mr. 
O. F. Telgmann, the musical director, who is 
also director of the Kingston Conservatory of 
Music. Mr. Telzgmann’s piano solos were 
heartily applauded by the audienc>, while his 
accompaniments also were played with excel- 
lent judgment throughout. The reception 
accorded the company must have been highly 
gratifying to them, particularly, as the audience 
was made up largely of representative musical 
people. We givea large group portrait of the 


ompany. S 


Oa Thursday evening of last week a musical 
evening was given at the Toronto College of 
Music by advanced pianoforte pupils of Mr. H. 
M. Field, assisted by Mrs. Adamson, violinist ; 
Mr. Paul Morgan, ‘cellist; and Misses Rather- 
ford, Hilliard, Bailey, Jenkias, Morrison, and 
Brimson, vocal pupils of Messrs. Torrington 
and Webster. Tae programme included a trio 
for piano, violin and ‘cello, (B2ethoven, op. 1, 
No. 1.) in which the piano part was taken by 
Mrs. L2e, who afterwards played two solos by 
Vogrich and Moszkowski, her work through 
out being characterized by good technical 
ability and true musicianly feeling. Miss 
Topping, an exceptionally gifted pupil, played 
from memory Beethoven's Sonate, op. 31, 
N>. 2, Chopin’s Nocturne in F, op. 65, No. 1, 
and Moszkowski’s Scherzo Valse. Miss Top 
ping also took part in Grieg’s Sonate in F, for 
violin and piano, (op. 8). Two solo numbers, 
the Davidoff Reinecke R»manzs and Liszt 
Spozalizio, were contributed by Mis3 Mara in a 
manner reflecting the highest credit upon her 
ability and instruction. The vocal numbers 
added much tothe enjoyment of the evening, 
which was one of the most successful yet given 
in the college. 


. 

Among the many musical attractions an. 
nounced for the coming week, none have a 
brighter artistic significance than the Wagner 
Festival which is to be held in 
the Pavilion on Tuesday evening next, 
Oa this occasion the splendid orchestra of 
the Metropolitan Opera House, New York, 
assisted by Emma Jucb, the great prima donna, 
who leaves Americain June for an extended 
European tour, will produce nine excerpts and 
scenes from Tannhauser, Lohengrin, Tristan 
and Isolde, The Meistersingers, Die Walkure, 
Siegfried, Gotterdammering and Parsiful. 
Seven of these will be performed for the first 
time in Toronto on this occasion. The above 
programme should attract one of the largest 
audiences of the season, particularly as it in- 
:‘!udes so much which is at the same time full 
of inspiration and instruction. The, attend- 
ance will serve as a pretty reliable gauge of the 
musical calibre of this city. 

os 

The first presentation in Toronto of the 
comic opera Falka wi! be given by the Har 
mony Club on Tuesday evening next, under the 
direction of Mr. E. W. Schuch. The club is 
making an especial effort to produce the opera 
in a thoroughly successful manner, To this 
end achorus of about sixty voices has been in 
active rehearsal for some months past, and 
during the past two weeks constant] meetings 
have been held under the direction of Mr. W. 
F. Rochester of New York, who has undertaken 
the stage management of the operas. The 
talent within the club is strong enongh this 
year to provide for a double cast of per- 
formers and a strong chorus, thus enabling 
the clubto give six performances, at which 
each cast will appear on alternate nights. 
Costumes are being especia'ly designed in New 
York, and everything points to an excellent 


series of performances. 
. 


On the evening of March 23 a very successful 
pupils’ recital was held in the Music Hall of 
the Conservatory of Music, at which a fine 
programme of music wss rendered by advanced 
pianoforte pupils of Mr. Edward Fisher, the 
director of the Conservatory, assisted by 
Misses Dunning, Wise, and Sheppard, and Mr. 
J. Martin, vocal pupils of Signor D'Auria. The 
programme comprised pianoforte solos and 
concerted numbers by Grieg, Schubert, Mosz 
kowski, Henselt, Vogrich, Chopin, Leschetizky, 
Reinecke, Kullak, and Weber, which were 
artistically interpreted by he following 
talented pupils of Mr. Fisher: Misses Halli 
day, Combe, Kitchen, Corby, Dundas, Reeve, 
A.T.C.M., Thomas, A.T.C.M., McBrian, Gor- 
don, A.T.C.M., Carss, Mrs. M. D. Barr, and 
Mr. Peter Kennedy. The third quarterly con- 
cert of the Conservatory for this season is 
announced to take p!ace in Association Hall on 
Saturday evening, April 29 

7” 


Considerable interest is being manifested Jby 
piano students and the profession in the ap- 
proaching recital in St. George’s Hall on April 
1l, by Miss Neally Stevens of Chicago, the 
eminent American pianist. Miss Stevens’ pro- 
gramme will include several novelties, as well 
as standard compositions well adapted to dis- 
play her virtuosity. Vocal numbers will be 
contributed by Madame D'Auria. 

«© 


The great Vienna conductor, Dr. Hans Rich- 


ter, will be among the first of invited Euro- | Maude Snarr 
pean musicians to take part in the musical per- ' Sleep with good expression. 
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at Chicago. Dr. Richter reaches Chicago about 
July 20. While there he will conduct sym- 
phony concerts in Music Hall, and Wagner 
concerts in Festival Hall. The regular Exoo- 
sition Orchestra of one hundred and twenty 
musicians will be at his disposal for the Music 
Hall concerts, and for those in Festival Hall a 
band of two hundred will be engaged. Among 
the works to be produced under Dr. Richter’s 
baton will be Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony. 


Toe press notices received by the Hecker 
Children, who concertize in Association Hall 
on April 4 and 5, speak in most flattering terms 
of their wonderful precocity. 
is expressed at the maturity in style evi- 
denced in their playing, as well as the re- 
markable technical skill to which they have 
already attained. Large andenthusiastic audi- 
ences recently filled the immense Auditorium 
in Chicago on the occasion of recent concerts 
given there by this talented family, the press 
of the city being unanimous in praise of the 
youthful artists. I trust that large audiences 
will welcome them in Toronto next week and 
accord them a reception worthy of their merits. 


The second appearanc: of the great prima 
donna Nordica on April 7 will be an event no 
less interesting than her first triumphant re- 
ception at the hands of the citizens of Toronto 
some time ago. She brings with her for the 
next concert Herr Emil Fischer, whose recep- 
tion was only second in warmth to that gained 
by the prima donna herself at the last concert. 
Another very strong additional attraction will | 
be the appearance of Herr Franz Rummel, the 
renowned pianist, who ranks among the few 
very great living pianoforte virfuosi. Herr 
Isidore Luckstone, who acted as orchestra and 
conductor combined at the last concert, will 
officiate as director on April7. Messrs. Suck- 
ling & Sons deserve the thanks and encourage- 
ment of the citizens of Toronto for their enter- 
prise in placing before the public attractions of 
such merit as have characterized their efforts 
in the past. 


. 

The first printer's proof of the full score of 
Dr. A.C. Mackenzie's new ora‘orio, Be’ hlehem, 
is now in the composer's hands. This great 
work will receive its first presentation in 
America at the Chicago Exhibition. Dr. Mac 
kenzie will leave England on the third or 
fourth week in September, and will likely con- 
duct four performances while in Chicago, 
which will include two presentations of Beth- 
lehem. Those who remember the same com- 
poser’s Rose of Sharon will be interested in a 
production of this last great work from the 


pen of the same master. 
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The choir of the Westminster Presbyterian 
church repeated their concert of Scottish 
music ia Association Hall on Monday evening 
last with much success. The programme com- 
prised fifteen selections, many of which were 
heartily encored. The solos by Misses Forbes 
and Bauld and the recitations of P-of. Brown 
were among the most pleasant features of an 
enjoyable evening. Mr. Alex. Gorrie conducted 
with his accustomed ability, the accompani- 
ments b:ing judiciously played by Miss Marion 
Ferguson, 


The choir of Carlton street Methodist church, 
assisted by Prof. S. H. Clark, gave an enjoy- 
able concert on Monday evening. Mra. Scrimger 
Massie gave Millard’s Hear us O Father, in an 
exceedingly sweet and finished manner. Miss 
sang De Liras’ Garden of 
The choir sang 


SS seeeesetesnssensnsionstnnssesnseees 


formances inconnection with the World's Fair | 


General i 





two anthems by Sir John Stainer, the solo in 
the latter being given with excellent voice by 
Miss Lottie Bailey. The Carleton Quartette 
gave two accompanied part songs, O, Who 
Will O’er the Downs so Free, and Ye Banks 
and Braes, arranged by Vogrich, the latter 
being encored. Prof. Clark met with an en- 
thusiastic reception aud won hearty recalis on 
each appearance. He gave Como by Joaquin 
Miller ; The O'd Man by Field, and a number of 
well known favorites. Mr. W. H. Hewlett 
presided at the organ with his accustomed 
ability. 


At the Toronto Vocal Society's concert, which 
takes place on the 27th April, will be heard 
Mendelssohns’ 42nd psalm. This will be sung by 
the society, with the New York Symphony 
Orchestra, Walter Damrosch, conductor. Miss 
Blauvel, prima donna soprano from the Royal 
Opera House, Brussels, will make her first 
appearance in Toronto. Miss Evelyn Dela:re 
Street, daughter of Judge Street of this ciiy, 
who has been studying the violin for five yeers 
in Leipsic, will make her first public appearance 
in Canada. A fine programme will be given 
by the Symphony Orchestra, which is com- 
posed of sixty-five musicians. MODERATO. 


Art and Artists. 





Mr. and Mrs. Reid will leave early in May 
for their Catskill studio after a short visit to 
the World’s Fair. Mr. Reid is arranging fora 
class in out-of-door painting and as only a 
limited number can be taken, early application 
is necessary. 


The lecture by Mr, Champney in St. George’s 
Hall was a great treat and was well patron 
ized. His Honor 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick were in attendance, and all 
the leading artists of the city paid their re 
spects to this charming entertainer. 


1 


The final arrangements for the Galbraith 
Academy At Home have been made, and as our 
artist friends will find a full account of the 
programme in the society news it will not be 
necessary to repeat it in this column. 

* 


Mr. Bell-Smith’s new picture, London Bridge, 
is nearing completion and will be one of his 
best efforts. 


The winter scene being painted by Mr. T. M. 
Martin is very characteristic of old Yonge 
street and shows conscientious work. 

a 

Mr. Manley is at work on a Moorland Scene 
in Devonshire. It will no doubt be a fine work 
when finished and displays much originality. 
The grouping of the cattle is excellent. 


Mr. Reid has commenced a painting of a 
young lady seated at the piano, which will be 
on exhibition in April. 


SS et sass 
oan eons 


The Palette Club will hold their next exhibi- 
tion at Matthews Bros.’ gallery, opening on 
April 15 . 


Mr. A. D. Patterson has just completed a 
capital three quarter length portrait of his 
mother, and I msy say that this is the best 
coloring and handling this artist has produced. 
He is also painting a strong picture of Sir H. 
Tyler, which bids fair to be not only a good 
likeness but a strong painting technically, 

* 


Morning onthe Thames isthe title of Mr. 
Bell-Smith's picture for the spring exhibition 
of the Ontario Society of Artists. Itisa large 


the Lieut.-Governor and | 


canvas full of light and color, truthful, effec- 
tive, and pleasing in treatment. On the left, 
moored to the Old Swan Pier, is the Green- 
wich steamer ready to loose her moorings 
on one of her daily trips. London Bridge spans 
the river, over which movesa seething multi- 
tude of human beings, and crowded with 
traffic. Numerous barges and lighters, with 
their red-brown sails, fade away in the smoky 


distance. 
* 


I will have something to say next week about 
the letture by T. M. Martin, R.C.A., on North- 
West and Rocky Mountain Scenery in the 
0.S.A rooms on Tuesday evening. 

. 


4. collection of proof etchings and engravings 
gathered by the late Samuel E, Roberts, will 
be sold on Wednesday next, April 5, at Oliver, 


Coate & Co’s. without reserve, 
* 


The following is alist of the artists invited 
to exhibit at the At Home at the Galbraith 
Academy on Thursday next: J. C. Forbes, 
L, R. O'Brien, M. Matthews, T. M. Martin, E. 
Wyly Grier, E. E. Thompson, C, M. Manley, 
G. A. Reid, Mrs. G. A. Reid, W. A. Sherwood, 
J. W. L, Forster, Miss S, S. Tully, Homer 
Watson, A. D. Patterson, W. Cruickshank, 
F, M. Bell-Smith, Carl Ahrens, Hamilton Mac- 
Carthy, F. S. Challener, Henry Martin, Miss 
E, May Martin, O. R. Jacobi, and O. P. Staples. 
Mr. Bell-Smith, who has charge of the arrange- 
ments for the exhibit, says that nearly all of 
the above will be represented by one or more 
pictures. cFFIGY, 








Red-haired* Men. 


‘*Red haired men ought to be very proud,’ 
said Archbishop Ryan of Philadelphia a few 
daysago. ‘* According to O'Curry, Sir William 
Wilde and other great antiquaries,” he con- 
tinued, ‘‘ the red-haired element in Celtic, and 
even in Scandinavian races, represents what is 
left of the great Tuatha da-Danaan people. The 
Tuatha-da-Danaan were a civilized nation be- 
fore Homer sang or Confucious taught. Their 
learning and scientific attainments caused 
Gael, Cymry, Saxon and Dane tolook upon and 
describe them as magicians. They invented 
the chessboard, the bow and what is known as 
the Celtic alphabet. I presume that they were 
a branch of the Phcenicians, The Tuatha-da- 
Danaan were never destroyed, but they assim- 
ilated with other races and bequeathed their 
ruddy hair to posterity. For one, I am really 
proud of the legacy; andI hold with the old 
Irish proverb that ‘‘There never was a red 
head but there was something in it.”—St, John’s 
Progress. 

N.B.—Red-headed editors will please pass 
this item along. 





Prof, E. Masson of 53 St. Vincent street hav- 
ing severed his connection with the Ingres- 
Coutell’er School of Languages, after having 
been five years in that institution, is prepared 
to receive pupils in French, 





INCORPORATED . 
gar TORONTO roar 
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Artists and Teachers’ Graduating (ourses 


University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
am, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, etc. 
ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
= education unsurpassed. Pupile may enter any 
me. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
HM, N. Shaw. B.A., Principal 
Large, efficient st: ff Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, aleo course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bao. A.C.0. (Eng.), and A.T.O.L. (Eng.) 


Composition, Pianotorte and 
Organ 
Residence, 92 Wellesley Street, Toronto 
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Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
aT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
Formerly ama resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive upile in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC « 


Established 1884 by C. Far: inger 





Harmony, 


HOMEWOOD AVE. 
TORONTO, Ont. 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Pract cal instruction in harmony in. connection with 
plano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 


Telephone 3821 





TORONTO COLLEGE 


serucume of MUSIC 


Send for calender. 
_F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


W. 0. FORSYTH 
lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Stadied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8S Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prot Julius Epsteia. 
Modern methode. Address— 
119 Ceilege Street, Terente 


















NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


MUSIC 


Musical Instruments of All 
Kinds 


See Our Speciaities. 
The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 


The Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
DARD Vocal and Instrumental Folios 
and all classes of Sheet Music and 
Music Books. : 

When you need anything in the [- 
music line please remember 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE @ CO., 158 Yonge &t., Toronte 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
en niversity Glee Club. 
mductor Hi: . 
Instruction in Voice Calture and Expresei ea fa ane. 
35 Grenville Street 


M'Ss EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Directregs of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth d Tauzht. 
Studied in Leipzig under Zwintecher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 576 Church St, 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus, Bac, 


Harmony. Ceunterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
Music. Toronto College cf Music avd 608 Church Street. 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROITS IMPERSONATORS 
Ap experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terms cffered to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


(Late a pupil cf the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main. and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and C. B-rgheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Balow, conductor.) 


Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 
Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Cortier Gertaru and Victoria Ste. Telepnone 980 
SS ee ee ee 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engage ments. 

For terms address FRANCIS J. BROWN, Y. M. 0. A. 
aebtninminippeiiingadahtummtiomn ot, a eee... 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
CONOERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eog., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 
R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis St: 
Baptist Church — 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronto 
W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 8+. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupile in Voice Culture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at hie residence, 214 Carlton treet, Toronto, 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 



































R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year's residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field aleo studied from ‘84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. Oarl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Fravkfort in '87. Conoret 
engagements and —_ acoepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


STAMMERING 


oe aare AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 


2 Wilton Crescent, Teronte. 
WALTER 


DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prot. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchannan &St., and Toronte College of Musis 


MPs: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar and Banjo. 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


[Lovo &, waren 
Phorough {nstruction on anne yi ana 
er. 














ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxeph . . 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toroato College of Music Gas 
instruction given in Banjo. Guitar and Mandolin 
of saeenen, 271 Jarvis Street. Cail Monday or Wed- 
n y- 


M® J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Only Canadian pupil of Messkowski, Berlin, 

Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 


engagements. Torente Conservatery of Music 
and 2@ Seatem Street, Terente 


ME. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.0. (8 .) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, a 


Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Busapiienes facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared lor musical examinations. Harmony and counter- 
point taught by correspondence. 

454) Ontario Street, Tereate 


M?Ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN® SOLOIS 

Graduate Toronto College of Music and Underdraduate ~ 
Trinity University. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile 
received. Mise Reynolds is the only certificated 1 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has ‘ 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addrese— 

Terente College of Music aud 86 Majer St, 


L. FORSTER 
ARTIST 
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week, where she will reside. 

Mrs. F. Mackelcan has returned from King- 
ston. 

Mrs. Meredith of Toronto is the guest of Mrs. 
W. T. Ramsay, Victoria avenue. 

Miss May Walker of Toronto has been the 
guest of Mrs, James Osborne, Herkimer street, 
this week. 

Mrs, Caldwell of Toronto gave many of her 
friends a chance of hearing her charming voice. 
She has been the guest of Mrs. Charlton, 
Brightside, Bay street south. Rex. 


Cousin Jack)—How very kind he is to you! 
Well, then, when Columbus conceived the idea 
S ae upon & voyage of discovery what did 

edo 

Edith—When Columbus conceived the idea 
of starting upon a voyage of discovery he said 
to himself, ‘‘ What a dead cinch I will have if I 
can induce Isabella to hock her jewels and—and 
—to hock her jewels and—oh, yes—to hock her 
aves = blow in the boodle on a dandy out- 

o he— 


Governess faints with disenchantment. 


irand (pera House 


O. B. SHEPPARD, Mawacer. 


Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, 
Saturday Evenings and Saturday 
Matinee, April 4-8. 


7 Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. 


being the outcome of a series of hockey 
matches which have ensued between these 
enthusiasts of the game during the past season. 
The final match took place about three weeks 
ago at the Victoria Rink, when the Canucks 
again succeeded in defeating their Yankee 
cousins by a score of five goals totwo. Hence 
the dinner. At nine o'clock the chair was 
taken by Mr, A. A. Crondall, the United States 
superintendent of agencies of the Western, 
and to his right sat the popular managing 
director, Mr. J. J. Kenny, Ald. George Me- 
Marrich, of the Alliance Insurance Company, 
and Inspector J. R. Hes, D.C. L., while to the 
left of the chairman was seated Mr. C. C, 
Foster, the courteous secretary. The vice- 
chair was occupied by Mr. H. E. Stinson, and on 
his right was located Mr. R. J. Malony, assistant ; 


secretary, and to the left Mr. W. T. Blackwell, the 
United States superintendent of agencies of | ous. Mrs. Ball, Mrs, Tyler, Mrs. Willett, Mrs. 
the British America Assurance Company. | W- Trotter, Mrs, Gibbs, Mrs, Metcalf, Mrs. 


Kennedy, Mrs. Carscadden, the Misses Blain 
After a sumptuous repast had been discussed, ’ len, ‘ 
in which the Americans succeeded in keeping Miss Woods, Miss Milligan of Toronto, Miss 


paca with their Canadian and Marine friends, Perry, Miss Porteous, Miss Cranston, Miss 
a varied and interesting programme was pre- Lumsden, Miss Ailen, the Misses Erb of Pres- 


sented, consisting of an appropriate toast list, ton, and Mrs. and Miss Seagram of Waterloo, 
befittingly sprinkled with vocal and instra- ‘. A most enjoyable evening was spent at the 

ntal music throughout. Among the speak- andsome residence of Mrs. Greenhill on Thurs- 
es f th ing were: Dr. J. R. Hea, Mr. day, March 23, when she entertained a number 
re Renae, Add, Cosme Shihan, Mr. C. ©, | Of friends in honor of her guest, Miss Milligan 
Fox, Mr. zB Wood, Mr. ‘R. J. Mahony, Mr. of Toronto. Among those present were: Mr. 


x and Mrs. Warnock, Mr. and Mrs. C. R. H. 
George Schofield, and Mr. W. P. Kimberley of EnOCS i 
the British America. The vocal selections of Warnock, Major Keefer, Mr. J. E. Warnock, 


Messrs. Baker and McDougall were exceed- = we Mrs. Pringle, Mr. and Mra, Gibbs, Mrs. 
ingly funny, and that of Mr. McMurrich ex- Ook nA reg cata it 

tremely pretty. Mr. Bert Kennedy delighted ° a riday, March 24, Mrs. Pringle gave a moet 
all with his work on the banjo, as did also | “harming five o'clock ea. Among her guests 
Mesers. A. R. Pringle and W. Dill with their | Were: Mrs. Greenhill, Miss Milligan, the Misses 
duet. A more complete success in the chair “—— Mrs, ee a eae and others, 
céuld no; have been imagined than Mr. Cran- : —- as. Warnock was At Home to a number 
dall on thisoccasion. He pleased everyone with | Of her friends on Saturday afternoon. We sre 


happy to say that she has almost entirely re- 
easant manner, and we . : 
sae unoeiea ates a senitieh next year, | Covered from the severe injury she sustained 


from a fall early in the winter. Her many 
The committee, Mr. H. A. Sherrard, Mr. T. M. 
Guire, Mr. J. A. Browne and Mr. G. A. Cox, friends were glad to see her able to be around 


secretary-treasurer, deserve great credit for the om ee a a ee 
way in which they worked to make a pleasant yy 


March 30, from 4 to 6, at Mrs. (Dr.) J. S. Ward- 
event truly enjoyable to all. law's 
. , 

On Friday, March 24, Mr.Adam Brownof Ham- 
ilton gave a most enjoyable lecture entitled 
A Journey from Ocean to Ocean in a C, P. R. 
Car. The lecture was in aid ot the Galt hospital 
and the attendance was large. It was illus- 

The many friends of Mr. J.Curran Hardy,son | trated by 130 beautiful and interesting views. 
of Hon, A. S. Hardy, Commissioner of Crown | The lecturer was assisted by Mr. G. M. Gibbs, 
Lands, will bs pleased to hear that he israpidly | of the Canadian Bank of Commerce, who 
recovering from the attack of typhoid fever manipulated the stereopticon. 
from which he hag b2en suffering. Canoeists are busy making preparations for 

- the usual annual trip to. Brantford on Good 














Galt. 


The quiet of the Lenten season has been en- 
livened during the last week or ten days by 
some very enjoyable At Homes. 

On Friday, March 17, Mrs, C, R. H. Warnock 
was At Home to a large number of her friends. 
Among those present were: Mrs. Greenhill, 
Mrs, McCulloch, Mrs. Harry Miller, Mrs. Por- 





Under the distinguished ae of Hie Excellency the 
Governor General and His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mre, Kirkpatrick. 





TENTH SEASON. 


Harmony Club 


Grand production of Chassaigue’s Spectacular Comic Opera 


» FALKA .. 


Cast of 85. Augmented orchestra, picturesque dances, 
costumes by Schwemke, New York. Musical director— 
E. W. Schuch. Stage manager—W. F. Rochester. 


PRICES, 41.00, 75c., 50c. and 25ce. 


Plan now open at Grand Opera House. 


KLEISER’S STAR COURSE 


FRANK 
LINCOLN 


The world renowned humorist in his melo-monologue 
entertainment 


PAVILION MUSIC HALL 
TUESDAY, APRIL II 


“I am indebted t> you for an evening of intellectual 
fun.” Joun Ruskin. 


PRICES, $1.00, 76c., 60c. and 26c. 


Plan opens at Nordheimer’s, Thureday, April 6, at 9.30 a.m. 


PAVILION, FRIDAY, APRIL 7 
NORDICA. 





Messrs. Chas. M. Pope and Alfred M. Pope, 
sons of Col. Pope, U.S. Consul, and students 
in Yale, are spending the Easter holidays at 
their home here, 





A large section of Toronto society will be Friday. F | SCI i E RR Basso 
engaged nex! — in <n teens = From the early interest taken in cricket we Profundo, 
beautiful opera Falka, which 13 to be performed | ba V6 every reason to hope for a succe:sful sea- 
under the direction of Mr. Rochester, as stage |... 7 - R U M Mi E a Piano Virtuoso, 
manager, by the Harmony Club. The Club! the picycle Club take their first run on Good LUCKSTONE Conductor, 


will do itself great ered on this occasion. Friday, weather and roads permitting. 


ZINGARO, 


RESERVED SEATS, $1.00 AND $2.00 
FIR3T ROW IN GALLERY EXTRA, 


Sabscription list now on at Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ 
Music Warerooms. 


THE HECKER CHILDREN 


TWO GRAND CONCERTS IN 


Association Hall, April 4 “and 5, 


Under the patronage of the LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR 
and MRS. KIRKPATRICK. 


Admission 502. Reserved seats $1. 
Plan open at Nordheimer’s April 1 


AUCTION SALE 


Engagements for next week are legion. The 
bal poudre, Nordica concert, two weddings, 


one at St. George’s and the other at St. 
3h - tion at Government House, Mr. St. Paul (to Miss Minnie Appolis)—How 
Suge ae harming to meet you! Do you come often? 


, ¢ 

the young bachelors dance, -_ opening of the Minnie Appolis—Every day. 
Parliament Baildings, severa! private parties | Mr, St. Paul—How far are your apartments 
and dinners are a few of the coming festivities. | from the fair? 

Minnie Appolis (stopping at the Cloudland) — 
In a direct line about two miles, but you see 
that we have to come down to the street and 
then across, and in that way papa thinks it is 
fully two miles and a half. 





a 


Angelic Enough to Work the Hypothenuse. 











Belleville. 





The Ontario of Saturday contained the (fol- 
lowing: In another column will be seen the 
announcement of the marriage of Miss Minnie 
Downs, one of Belleville’s most popular and 
accomplished young ladies, to Mr. Donald T. Edith, you kaow that our great fair commem- 
LaFerte of the Detroit Medical College. Miss | orates the discovery of this country by Colum- 
Minnie is a graduate of the High School and | bus; therefore I am very particular that you 
was for years a student of Prof. Stanistreet. should pay great attention to your history 


nen a lesson. 
She is the correspondent for SATURDAY NIGHT Edith (aged ten)—Oh, I have it perfectly. 
and has also written to the Ontario under the | Cousin Jack read it to me last evening and 


nom de plume of Betsey. She is now the guest made me repeat it over and over to him until I 
' hile the doctor is finishing his | earned it by heart. 

of her father, while the * - B Miss Dearborn (with secret admiration for 
medical studies in Detroit. Miss Downs has 

many friends in the city who will herewith 
regret that she is about leaving thecity. We 
believe that Dr. and Mrs. L3Ferte willin the 
course of a few weeks take up their residence 


in Detroit. 





- 


_ Jack, How Could You? 
Miss Dearborn (governess to Edith)—Now, 





Valuable Property 


Under instruction from SHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
there will be sold by Public Auction, at the 


Auction Rooms of C. M. Henderson & Co, 


Nos, 219 and 221 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
ON 


Saturday, the 8th day of April, 1893 


at the hour of 12 o’clock noon, all the interest of the said 
Sherman E. Townsend, as Assignee o! the Estate of Mary 
Nolan in the lands and premises desoribed as follows : 

Commenciog where a pst has been planted on the west 
side of Mutual street in ihe said City of Toronto at a die- 
tance of one hundred and fort) -two feet on a course north 
sixteen degrees weet from the intersection of ths north side 
of Qaeen street with the weet side of Mutual street, thence 
along the west side cf Mutual street north sixteen dezrees 
west twenty-three fiet more or lee to a stake; thence 
south et venty-four degrees weet one hundred feet to an 
allowance for lane fifteen feet wide; thence south sixteen 
degrees east twenty-three feet more or less to a stake ; 
thence north eeventy-four degrees east one hundred feet to 
the place of begir ning parellel to the north side of Queen 
street and numbered Lot Ose on a plan made by John 
Tolly, P.L.S., registered in the R gistry OMlce for the City 
of Toronto, on the Thirteenth day of May, one thousand 
eight hundred and sixty-three, containing by admeasure- 
ment two thousa’ d three hundred equare feet more or leas. 

There ie a slid brick house on the premises, kaown as 
No. 12 Mutual street. 

For terme end particulars of sale see SHERMAN E. 
TOWNSEND, Traders’ Bank Ohambers, or FULLERTON, 
COOK, WALLACE & MAODONALD, So'icitore, No. 1 
Adelaide street east. 

Dated, March 28th, 1893 
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Hamilton. 


In Hamilton's social circle there has not been 
anything of a marked character that calls for 
notice further than a few teas, and it would 
appear to some that the Lenten cloud in pass- 
ing over had only now been observed, the 
cause of which perhaps is due to the March 
winds which have prevailed tosuch an extent 
tbat even the hot spirits bave been cooled off. 
Among those who have out-stood the storm 
these are worthy of mention, 

The Senior Whist Club had an extra good 
meeting at Mrs, Bankier’s on Monday last. 
Among those present were: Mrs. Hendrie, 
Mrs. Leggat, Mra. Clarkson, Mrs, Morrison, 
Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. Wood, Mrs, 
Alex Murray, Mrs, Turnbull and Mrs. Mere- 
dith. The next meeting of the club will be 
held at Mrs. Gibson's of Bay street north. 


DiAMONDS 
PEARLS 
EMERALDS 
RUBIES 
SAPPHIRES 
TURQUOISES 
We have just passed 
through customs the recent 
purchase of precious stones 
made by our Mr. Harry 
Ryrie, now in Europe. 
The diamonds are pur- 


Mrs. F. W. Gates, jr.. gave a small evening oe . - ra ‘7 Sse 
taal Ghbaslad sue present were: Mrs, chased direct from the For the Ball Room es 
Henry Fuller, Mrs, Alex. Murray, Mrs. Alex. cutters, the other stones For this and all other state occasions oc 


curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 
change from year to year are plainly dis- 
cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
it may be noted, a radical change has been 
made in the style and material used in the 
making up of dress suits. 

Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely 


Ramsey, Mr. Harry Gates, Mr. Alex. Murray. 

Mrs. P. D. Crerar entertained a few friends 
at dinner on Friday evening of last week. 

Mrs, W. K. and Miss Muir of Datroit are in 
town, 

Mrs. Gussie MaclInnes is now spending a 
week in Toronto with Mra, Alex. MacInnes, 

Miss Isabel Ridley is spending a few weeks 
in Belleville. She is to be married early in 
June to Mr, Robart Labatt of Hamilton, 


frgm the odest dealers in 
Paris and London. 

Our stock is Now the 
Largest and Best Value 
ever shown in Toronto 

Don't believe our unsub- 
stantiated word when we 
state this but examine for 


Mra. Burton of Kenwood Lodge gave a ; 7 eer pee =. a ra 
charming dinner last Saturday evening. The yourself, pees 2 wep cae eee 
rae dn eee a Ee "a A few moments spent at Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that 
a. a — nels ate, Sine. our Diamond table will a _ 2 universal rage in London and 

’ Leg , 9 . . . New Ork, 
pierson and Mr. Braithwaite. readily convince the most The present mode of the make up requires 

Miss Waldie of Toronto i» the guest of Miss sceptical. that the lapels of the coat should be faced 
Moreton of Main street eas’. with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 

Mr. and Mrs, Frank Baker arrived this week Rk s who consider fine points of fit line the body 
from England, where they have been visiting yrie Bros. ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
for the last ten weeks. JEWELERS fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 

Mies Dawar of Toronto isthe guest of Mrs, Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. — ot ALY CO 
Wateon, Sandyford Place. neu hiteain Such are the styles as furnis y 


Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 


Mrs, Clarkson of Toronto is staying with Mrs, 


Alex, Moore, Hess street south, 
Mrs. H. A. Mackelcan left for Caicago this 


* Well bought, half sold,’ 
















NEW 
SPRING 
CARPETS 


Elegant new designs with rich colorings are still continuing 


SEASON, 1893. 


to arrive daily. No expense has been spared to make our 
stock the MOST ATTRACTIVE and to put the BEST 
VALUES possible before the public this spring. 

The LARGEST BEST LIGHTED STORE in 


which to select carpets in Canada. 


and 


All carpets cut and made on the premises by our own 
workmen, under our own supervision. 


SAMPLES ON APPLICATION. 


FOSTER& PENDER 


14 and 16 KING STREET EAST 


1008s ws OPERA HOUSE 














SPARROW’S 
Week Commencing Monday, April 3rd 


MATINEES, TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY 











INTRODUCING THE COMEDY FAVORITES 


ownn THE CARROLLS**"” 


In a New Four Act Scenic Comedy-Drama by Richard F. Carroll, entitled 


- THE - DAGO- 


A tkeich of Life in Gotham, Framed in Smiles and Tears 


REALISTIC SCENIC EFFECTS STARTLING SENSATIONS 
TOUCHING PATHOS INFECTIOUS COMEDY 
TUNEFUL MEDLEYS ARTISTIC DANCING 


PRICES, 15c., 25c., 835e : 50c. " Reserves Seats now on Sale at Theater 


Box Office open day and night 


NEXT ATTRAOTION, THE KENTUCKY GIRL 


Bijou 
Camera 


No. 1, $1.00 
No. 2, $2.00 


Our No. 1 Bijou Camera outfit is a com- 
plete photographic outfit consisting of 
camera, traye, printing frame, ruby light, 
book of instructions, six dry plates, mounte, 
and all chemicals necessary to develop and 
finish photos. Thousands of these have 
been sold in Canada, and we have yet to 
hear of a single complaint. 

We have had so many erquiries for a 
larger camera that we are now manufactur- 
ing a larger size, with extra fine lens, ac- 
curately focused, which takes a photo as 
large and perfect as any $25 instrument. 
This No. 2 outfit contains a strong, elegant tripod in additicn to all the articles in No. 1 outfit. 

The instructions accompanying these cameras are 80 simple that a child can understand them and take successful 
photographs and, with care, results can be obtained ae satisfactory as with any of the expensive cameras We supply 
extra chemicals at a trifling cost. These outfite and extra chemicals are for sale by all live dealers throughout Canada, 


or can be had from us direct. 


ATKINSON BROS., MANUFACTURERS, 50 and 52 Bay St., Toronto. 














im KENT BROS. 


‘\Special Diamond Bargains This Week 
















@ne Handsome Crescent and Star Combination Breoch and Hair 
Pin, containing 48 Fine Diamond Brilliants, stenes weigh- 
ing 2 1-4, 1-16, 1-32 carats, Price $270.00, reduced to $180 00. 

\One Handseme 5 stone, Knife Edge Bar Pin, containing 5 Fine 
Biamond Brilliants, stenes weighing 2 3-4 carats, Price 
$260.00, reduced to $175.00. 

@ne Pair Fine Diam.nd Earrings, stones weighing 4 1-2, 1-8, 

| 1632 carats, Price $510.00 reduced to $360.00, 

\One Marquis Bing, containing 21 Fine Diamond Brilliants, 

| stenes weighing 2 1-16, 1-33 carats, Price $165 reduced to S110 


KENT BROTHERS 


;Manafacturers and Importers, - 168 Yonge Street, Toronto 
RETIRING FROM BUSINESS 











A Scene on St. Catherine Street, Montreal, 
Before «« RIGBY’? Waterproof Garments were in vogue. 


I is safe to say that no invention of the present century has contributed so much to the 
I comfort and convenience of the public as the Rigby process of rendering ordinary 
cloth waterproof without affecting the porosity, texture, feeling or appearance of the 
fabric in any way 
Rubber Coats are a thing of the past, and Umbrellas are gradually going into disuse, 
One can now walk the streets in a Rigby Coat or Wrap during the heaviest rain storm withou 
the least discomfort, and the beauty of a Rigby is, that it is just as good for fine weather as 
any other coat. 
Nearly every one you see wears a “ Rigby,” but you would not know it was waterproof 


from its appearance, 
Be sure and ask for “ Rigby. 
Every dealer handles “ Rigby. 


Write the name down in your hat so that you won't 


forget it. 
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The Scholastic Grove. 


UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 

COMMITTEE has been formed 
for the purpose of securing 
for the University a suitable 
memorial of the late Presi- 
dent, Sir Daniel.Wilson. The 
committee consists of Messrs. 
William Mulock, John Hos- 
kin, R. Harcourt, James 
Sheraton, John King, W. H. Ellis, Alfred Bro- 
ker, H. R. Fairclough, R. Ramsay Wright, 
James Loudon, W. Christie, Thomas Hodgins, 
W. G. Falconbridge, N. W. Hoyles, L. McFar- 
lane, I. H. Cameron and Maurice Hutton. 
Two forms have been suggested which the 
memorial might assume: That of a Scholar- 
ship or other fund to be established for the 
encouragement of Ethnology, 4 branch of 
science with which Sir Daniel’s name is indis- 
solubly connected; or that of a portrait to be 
hung in the University Hall, or other promi- 
nent place within the building. In view of the 
comparatively large sum required for the for- 
mer object, the recent appeals to the public on 
behalf of the University, and the strong desire 
believed to exist that a portrait gallery should 
be begun without delay, it has appeared to be 
most judicious to endeavor to secure the lat- 
ter in the first place. Evcquiry as to the 
best way of carrying out this project convinced 
the committee that the execution of the por- 
trait might most suitably be entrusted to Mr. 
Dickson Patterson, who was not only acquainted 
with Sir Daniel Wilson, but who generously 
undertook on the occasion of the fire to paint 
a replica of his very successful portrait of Dr. 
McCaul, the first president, the loss of which 
has been keenly regretted by many old Uni- 
versity men. It has been estimated that the 
execution of Sir Daniel's portrait and the suit- 
able framing and incidental expenses con- 
nected with the securing of both pictures will 
not fall far short of $1,000. Subscriptions may 
be forwarded to the bursar, Mr. J. E. Berkeley 

Smith, 120 Simcoe street. 


The movement for the erection of a ladies’ 
residence is assuming important dimensions, 
and its advocates are confident that the realiza- 
tion of their hopes will be an event of the com- 
paratively near future. A meeting of those 
interested in the project was held last week in 
the east end examination hall, when the fol- 
lowing officers were chosen: President, Mrs, 
Loudon; vice-presidents, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, 
Mrs. Hutton, and Mrs. I. H. Cameron; secre- 
tary, Miss Cavan; assistant secretary, Miss 
J: ffrey ; treasurer, Mrs. D ckson; assistant 
treasurer, Miss Weir; councillors, M sdames 
Hoskin, Alfred, Brown, Torrington, Squair, 
Mavor, VanderSmissen, Hume, Bain, Alex- 
ander, Fraser, Fairclough, Maclean, Keys, (Gal- 
braith, Ellis, and Misses Wicklow, Balmer, 
Robertson, Skinner and Sauiter; board of 
honorary directresses, Mrs. W. R. Meredith, 
Mrs. B. E. Walker, Mrs. Edward Blake, Mra. 
G W. Ross, Mrs. McCaul, and Mrs. Sheridan. 
The work of soliciting subscriptions will begin 
at once, and by the time the students reas- 
semblein the fall the committee expect to be 
in a position to advertise for tenders. 

The arrangements for the production of the 
Antigone next fall are being energetically 
pushed forward. Ata meeting held recently, 
at which Prof. Hutton presided, it was decided, 
in view of the refusal of the Glee Club to take 
part, to get together a chorus by canvass, and 
it was subsequently reported that fifty voices 
had already been volunteered. The Classical 
Association, under whose auspices the matter 
is, intend to leave no stone unturned to make 
the performance an entire success. Prof. 
Ramsay Wright was elected president, and 
Mr. H. T. Sissons secretary ; and others who 
are evincing particular interest in the pro- 
ject are: Messrs. F. H. Torrington, Hagarty, 
H, R. Fairclough and Dr. G.bbs Wishart, 


Some radical changes are contemplated in 
the method of conducting the examinations in 
medicine. The present primary and final ex 
aminations are to be abolished as well as the 
annual examinations at the end of each term, 
and in place of both these tests there will be 
substituted an examination at the end of the 
first, second and fourth years. Medals will be 
offered for competition in the different years 
The scheme will come into full operation in 


1894, 
~ 


Mr. D. Willian: Magee, B.A., who for the 
past year has filled the position of lecturer in 
Oriental languages at University College, hes 
gone to Leipsic, where he will spend the sum 
mer under the tuition of Prof. Socin and Del 
itzch. He expects to return in October with the 
letters Ph. D. attached to his nama, 

. 

Among the most prosperous of our college 
organizations, is that of the Natural Science 
Association. It has within its gift several 
medals and prizes which are among the most 
coveted honors of university life. The winners 
of these distinctions this year are men whose 
worth is well known to thsir fellow students, 
They are as follows: McMurrich medal, Mr. 
S. Sileox ; Cawthorne medal, Mr, F. B. Allan; 
best botanical collection, Mr. C. C, Stewart; 
Messrs. Currie and Lawson divided the prize 
for other collections. The following are the 
gentlemen who will conduct the affairs of the 
association for the ensuing year: President, 
Dr. W. L. Miller, B.A. (accl.); second vice- 
vresident, D. L. Campbell; secretary, R. W. 
Currie; treasurer, W. A. McLaren; curator, 
©, J, Lynde ; fourth year representative, F. B. 
Kenrick; third year representative, C. W. 
M, Leay; second year representative, T. A. 
Bell. 


The Glee Club has closed its season and the 
boys have braced themselves for the severe 
strain of preparing for the May examinations, 
Their last outing for the year was a trip to 
Bowmanville on Tuesday of last week, where, 
with the assistance of the Banjo Club, they 
entertained a large and enthusiastic audience 
ia the Town Hall. After the concert they 
were tendered a reception at the residence of 
Dr. McLaughlin, where they danced the night 
away, until the early morning train was ready 
to carry them back to Toronto. It is whispered 
that since their return, at least one under. 
g@raduate’s studies have been seriously dis- 
turbed by day dreams of a certain bright face | 





surmounted by dark curly hair. He has 
intimated his intention of visiting Bowman- 
ville again during the summer, 

* 


Following are the nominations for officers of 
the Mathematical and Physical Society: Presi 
dent, Messrs. J. C. McLennan, B.A., and A. T. 
DeLury, B.A. ; first vice-president, Messrs. W. 
E. James, J. J. Brown and E. E. Reid; second 
vice-president, Misses M. L. Robertson and L, 
D. Cunningham ; secretary-treasurer, Messrs. 
W. B. Hendry, T. G. Gibson, N. McKechnie 
and F. A. Saunders; third year councillors, 
Messrs. W. Push, J. H. McDonald, Misses 
Northwood and O'Rourke ; second year coun- 
cillors, Messrs. McLeish and Scott. Messrs, 
G. W. Rudlen and D. McLennan were chosen 
by acclamation as corresponding secretary and 
fourth year councillor, respectively. 

* 


‘*K” company of the Q. O. R. has practically 
ceased its connection with the University. 
Since its removal to the drill shed and the an- 
nouncement that others than students would 
be admitted to its ranks, the boys no longer 
feel that personal pride in its efficiency which 
has been their boast for many years. Two of 
the officers and one sergeant are still ’Varsity 
men, but the undergraduates are rapidly drop- 
ping off. Thus has perished one of the strong- 
est traditions of our alma mater. 

* 


At the annual meeting of the Y. M. C, A. 
the officers chosen for the ensuing year were : 
President, Mr. J. H. Brown; first vice-presi- 
dent, Mr. George Arnold; second vice-presi- 
dent, Mr. A. Pierson; treasurer, Mr. J. L. 
Murray ; recording secretary, Mr. J. A. Clark ; 
School of Science councillor, Mr. A. T. Lye; 
second year councillor, Mr. A. Tovell. Mr. J. 
W. McNicol, B. A, has retired from the posi- 
tion of general secretary, which he filled for 
two years. The association, while regretting 
his retirement, expressed the hope that he 
would meet with success in his theological 
studies at Knox College. Mr. C. R. William- 
son was unanimously chosen to fill the vacancy. 


Members of the class of '92 will regret to hear 
of the death of one of their number, Mr. J. A. 
MacMurchy, who passed away last Friday. He 
belonged to the class in mathematics, in which 
he took a high stand. During his term at the 
School of Pedagogy he was elected president of 
the Literary Society of that institution. 

. 


Asthe grass once more appears in view on 
the lawn, and the approach of spring is 
heralded, group3 may be seen daily conversing 
onthe prospects for “sport” this spring. As 
usual the baseball club wiil be the most active 
athletic organization during this period of the 
year, while ericket will be a close second. 


THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES, 

Professor Thomson will address the graduat- 
ing class and Princ'pal Macvicar will lecture 
on Dog a in Relation to Current Thought, at 
the closing exercises in connection with Knox 
College next Thursday. It is probable thata 
full representation of the alumni will attend 
these meetings. 


Wycliffe College Literary has placed itself 
under the guidance of the following Board of 
Management : Honorary president, Mr. H. J, 
Coady, M.A.; president, Mr. W. E.G. Dryer ; 
firat vice-president, Mr. W. E. Scott; second 
vice-president, Mr. W. M. McLean; secretary, 
Mr. W. H. H. Sparks ; treasurer, Mr. H. Rob- 
inson ; curator, Mr, J. M. Stevenson ; council- 
lors, Messrs. W. Robertson, T, R. Foames, and 
D. Smith. . 


The transplanting of Victoria College from 
Cobourg to the Queen’s Park has already pro- 
duced gratifying results, about a third more 
students being in attendance this session than 
during the Jast year in Cobourg. Since Vic- 
toria University received its charter in the 
year 1841, six hundred and six have received 
the degree in Arts, nine in Science, one hun- 
dred and forty-five in Law, one thousand six 
hundred in Medicine, and ninety-six in Theo- 
logy. With the beautifully equipped building 
and all the conveniences and accessories of the 
University of Toronto, a bountiful future is 
assured for Victoria College. 

* 

The Jackson Theological Society of Victoria 
College closed the present year’s meetings by a 
most interesting meeting. Ex-president T. S. 
Parr delivered a well reasoned essay on The 
Ethics of Evolution. A most hilarious inter- 
mission was indulged in while the ballot was 
being taken on the election of the new presi- 
dent. When it was announced that Rev. J. A. 
Ayearst was elected for next year, the members 
insisted upon speeches from Mr. Ayearst and 
Rev. E. E. Marshall. A representative com 
mittee was then appointed to arrange for the 
annual compliatentary dinner to the graduat- 
ing class. 





Examinations at Knox closed on March 31. 
The annual ordeal will begin in Wycliffe on 
April 17, and in McMaster on April 10, and in 
Victoria on April 17. ADAM RvurFus, 
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The Normal School. 


The fourth meeting of the Normal School 
Literary Society was held on Tuesday evening, 
March 21, the president, J. W. Ounningham, 
presiding. After the reading of the minutes by 
the secretary, Miss Ryan, the critic of the last 
meeting, Miss McCarthy, read an admirable 
report. Miss Wilkinson charmingly recited an 
original poem entitled a Blue Slipsof Paper. 
Then followed two entertaining readings by 
Professor Brown of the Delsarte College of 
Oratory, which won well merited applause 
from the audience. 

The entertainment concluded by a debate on 
the subject, Resolved, that Intemperance has 
Caused more Misery to Mankind than War. 
The debate was weil c »nducted by the following 
gentlemen : for the affirmative, Messrs. Witty 
and Radding; forthe negative, Measra. Dans- 
more and F,ster. Though the negative side 
spoke eloquently and with telling effect, the 
judges by some curiou: process of reasoning 
decided in favor of the motion. 

The students of the School of Pedagogy visit 
us every Wednesday afcernoon. By Eos, how 
the sterner portion of them smile their sweet 
est on our fair ones ! 

“Oh, that balmy spring would come with its 
green verdure, that we might kick the sphere 


Timely Assistance. 





Drowning Man—Help! help! Throw mea rope! 


Pat McManus—All roight. Oi'm wid yez. 


on the grassy lawn,” is the universal exclama- 
tion of the boys. 

Miss Abraham is suffering from a severe 
attack of tonsillitis. 

Mr. C. H. Stuart has returned after an 
absence of a week on account of sickness. In- 
vigorating country air and pure water have re- 
newed him, 

Mr. W. R. Baker, who has been in the Hos- 
pital during the past month suffering froma 
severe attack of typhoid fever, is, we are glad 
to state, doing favorably. 

At the close of each lecture fun flows fast 
and furious, as the boys practice boxing. The 
visages of some are adorned daily with patches 
of court plaster. 

The students are eagerly looking forward to 
the Easter holidays and the pleasure of return- 
ing home. YELLOW AND BLACK, 





And They Walked. 


“Sunday, I know, is not avery proper day 
for jokes,” said a well known bank clerk one 
day, ‘“‘but one of the funniest things hap- 
pened this morning—the sort that is just too 
good to keep. And this was the way of it: 

“Two ladies of my acquaintance, living—not 
to be too exact—somewhere within the neigh- 
borhood of Grand avenue, started down town 
to ettend service at the Cathedral. They had 
the usual squabble between themselves as to 
who should pay car fare for the other, in the 
midst of which they discovered that one had 
in her purse two nickels and the other a dime. 
The lady with the two nickels paid the fare for 
both, with the understanding that the other 
should pay the return tare. 

“They thought this a very clever interchange 
of courtesies, and they fairly beamed with 
mutual satisfaction. 

** Well, when the seryices were over the lady 
who had no money decided she would go by 
another line of cars,in order to take dinner 
with a friend, and suggested that the other's 
dime be changed, so that she might have a 
nickel of it, as agreed upon. 

“* Why, certainly, my dear,’ said the other, 
‘we can walk a block or two and get the 
change at some drug store or cigar shop.’ 

‘But, alas, they forgot it was Sunday, and 
after twelve o’clock at that. However, they 





walked and walked, only to find the cigar | 


shops closed and no drug storein sight. They 
were at last growing nervous and discouraged. 
They were afraid to accost the well dressed 
gentleman who passed them, lest they might 
be misunderstood, and yet nothing but saloons 
appeared to be in waiting. 

‘** Finally, after much debate, they determined 
to ask for change of the first man they met who 
looked as though he might be honest and good- 
natured. This personage chanced to be a sor: 


of William Tatters or Tommy Tired. Of course | 


Tommy was anxious to oblige the ladies, and 
explained, witha profusion of apologies, that 
he hadn't anything less than a five-dollar bill, 


but if the ladies would wait on the corner he | 
would enter a saloon in the neighborhood and | 


secure the coveted two nickels from the bar- 
tender, 

‘*They watched him shuffle down street and 
saw him disappear between the swinging doors 
of the saloon. Then they waited. The Lord 
only knows bow long they did wait, but event- 
ually Tommy Tired stepped out upon the pave- 
ment, and—what do you think ?—held up two 
fingers. 
was gone. 


Here's yer rope; now shwim asbore,—Judyg-. 


Everybody in Lewiston remembers Deacon 
Wright, that saintly man of white hair and 
piebald horse. Kveryone knows that he was 
rarely absent from church. On this day, there- 
fore, he wasthere. Mr. Chase spoke eloquently. 
He was full of the spirit and the letter. Thirty- 
four minutes passed and Deacon Wright 
shuffled in his seat, and Dr. Chase was pound- 
ing the desk with a ‘‘ Furthermore, my be- 


loved.” 

Thirty-five minutes! There was a commo- 
tion in Deacon Wright's pew, and up, slowly 
and serenely, arose that snow-crowned head. 

Elder Chase turned in the middle of a sent- 
ence and saw. A quick smile and a flush 
crossed his face, and, turning to the deacon, 
he spread his palm, saying: ‘Reliable as of 
old, my friend! Iknew I was getting there, 
deacon,” — Lewiston Journal, 

—_—_—— TO or 


‘The poor man was dying. His breath was 
becoming weaker and weaker every minute 
when I saw him.” 

“* And what did you do?” 

**] gave him an onicn.” 









Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Sold by Hargreaves Bros. 















Dian WNtaee Lusi’ ¢ 
BRE KE 


RTATION. ADDRESSES 


CREAM OF SCOTTISH SONG 
WITH WORDS AND MUSIC 
Seventy-one ot the Best—in Book Form 64 


pp. for 25c. Send to Imrie & Graham, 
Church and Colborne Sts , Toronto, Can, 





Then he ran around the corner and | 


“The ladies didn’t understand that Tommy 


meant to telegraph them that their dime had 


gone fortwo beers, but it did gradually dawn 


upon them that their money had taken unto 
itself wings, 
‘*There was only one thing left to do—walk 


home. And they walked.”—St Louis Republic. | 





Called Dowa the Preacher 





When the Rev. W. T. Chase, the now famous 
divine, was at the Bates street Baptist Church 
in Lewiston, he was a growing preacher. No 
man ever talked more spontaneously or geni- 


ally, and yet he had atheory as tothe time- | 
limit of asermon, It was this—that the golden | 


mean fora sermon is exactly thirty-five min 
utes. Thirty minutes of good talk 
enough and forty is too much, 

By degrees, as Mr. Chase expanded in work, 
he fell a victim to amplification. Little by 
little hia sermons grew. Sometimes he over 
stepped even forty minutes, Finally he called 
a halt and proceeded to open a court of investi- 
gation. To a parishioner he said, *‘Am I 
preaching too long?" Being a mother in 
Israel, the parishioner said, “I think that the 
last ten minutes of your recent sermons have 
been anti-climaxistic, It is none too long for 
me, but last Sunday you preached forty-three 
minutes.” 

“*T'll stop it,” said he, and forthwith he called 
on Deacon Wright. 

‘** Deacon,” said he, ‘‘I have appointed you 
official timer. Next Sunday I want to preach 
thirty-five minutes and no more; not thirty- 
six or thirty-five and a half, but thirty-five 
minutes. When the time is up you kindly rise 
in your seat.” 
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ONTARIO 


GENERAL OFFICE : 


aval 


That the finest laundry work in 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. 
PHONES 11 2'7, 1496 ana 4087 
And what the boys say “ GOES,” 


A Typhoid Preventive 


This disease is a germ disease. Scores of people are 
down with it; many more succumbing daily. 


RADAM’S 


MICKODE KILLER 


Used now asa tpring remedy and blood purifier will rot 
only cleanse the system from ite bacterial influences, but 
also prevent ‘' Malignant Germs ” of any kind from gaining 
a foothold in their ey etems. 

No other medicines advertised can do this. Thie 
remedy isa germ destroyer in that it removes there 
through oxidation. This is nature’s only true way for the 
purification cf our bodies. 

Obtain a jar from your druggist. Price $1. 





CITY AGENTS FOR MICROBE KILLER: 


Hooper & Cc., 444 Spadina avenue. 

Hoo) & Co., 45 King street west. 

S. W. Johnston, 287 King street west. 

A. J. Truss, 456 King street west. 

H. Elborne, 67 King street east. 

E. D. Daniels & Co., 171 King street east. 
W. A. Ellis, 243 King street east. 

H. W. Burgess, 485 King street east. 

J. Woods, 230 Yonge street. 

S. Howarth, 243 Yonge street. 
Montgomery & Co., 395 Yonge street. 

H. A. Knowles, 463 Yonge street. 

W. H. Warden, 618 Yonge street. 

R. Robinson, 216 Queen street east. 

G. Marshall, 308 Queen street east. 

W. H. Scripture. 652 Queen street west. 
1. W. Houston, 426 College street. 

W. R. Steward, corner College and Spadina. 
H. Horton, 138 Dundas street. 


For sale generally by all reputable chemists. 


| WM. RADAM 
Microbe Killer Co., Limited 


120 KING STREET WEST 


Telephone 2:01, TORONTO, ONT. 


PROF. DAVIDSON 


The well-known Chirepedist 
has retured from his trip. Those 
who are suffering from Corns, 
Bunions and Ingrowing Toe Naile 
will find kim at his 

Residence, 251 Jarvis Street. 








J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


V 


cata ‘gpPosire i 
Wy onces'— rer" 





y 4 
2 
oO 
“ 
> 
*. 4 
3 
3 
4 


For the Blood 


THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE 


e Purify it correctly and no 
* 


Disease can liveinit. . 





® This remedy is guaranteed to be an absolute 
Blood-Specific 


and death to all disease germa. 
Price, $1.00 per bott'e, or 


R 8 bottles for $2.50 


If your cng does not keep it, send direct to as 
‘or it. PamrPucets Free. 


OZONE SPECIFIC CO. 
Canada Life Building - TORONTO, ONT. 


2» KWARD IN HOOKS AND EYES  <— ~ 
ANCIENT DEVICES + MODERN. 7e_ A 


ay ae 





FRANCIS’ PATENT LOOP HOOKS AND EYES, 


The loope are set to place instantly by passing the point 
| and the nu ateria!, and then down again, leaving the loop enpeoed for hook. "On ; eee 
For esle by live dealers everywhere. 


h lining 
Our numerous repeat orders are evidence of 





THE BOYS SAY 


“PARISIAN” 


Branches—98 and 729 Yonge St. 


TRY IT AND SEX 





BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
COAL CO. 


East, Queer 


FROM THE 


Esplanade,' Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R y- 
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Training A Husband. ~ 








Britomarte is commended: ‘Be bold,” and 
‘* Every where, be bold,” but ‘** Be not too bold.” 
































































Leave to erring man some few, rather harmless 
vices, Be satisfied if he be a sober man; do 
not ask him to give up his cigar and his cup of 
coffee as well. Indeed, it is always well to 
have modest expectations, if only for the sur- 
prising pleasure that comes when they are 
exceeded, 

The observer, so far, has not founda “ nag- 
ging” lady among the good comrades of their 
husbands, wor, so far, to the observer's 
knowledge, has any husband been reformed by 
nagging. 

To the three good qualities mentioned, one 
may add—sense. Men care little enough, it is 
true, for sense in their sweethearts ; but there 
is nothing they so unfailingly demand of their 
wives. And itis only just to admit that they 
generally recognize its presence, although 
respect for their own dignity may force them to 
snubitsassertion. isut the sensible woman is 
content if her husband follow her advice—after 
he has shown her its ridiculous impractica- 
bility. 

Many a husband and wife find themselves 
constantly on the verge of a tragic dispute 
because their virtues are incompatible. How 
much misery and disappointment on both sides 
might have been avoided had the wife con- 
sidered that her conscience was not necessarily 
infallible, 

Besides these essential qualities, the obser- 
ver, from experience, has learned to value a 
few of a lighter cast. A sense of humor in a 
woman is more enduring than beauty, and 
when it is kindly, as charming as grace. It is 
also the observer’s firm beliet that it is the 
duty of every woman contemplating marriage 
to learn how to cook. She has, in the obser- 


HAT clever writer, Octave 
Thanet (Miss Alice French) 
has contributed her ideas on 
the question of how wives can 
train their husbands in the 
way they should go. Her ar- 
ticle appeared in The Ladies’ 
Home Journal and from it we 
quote the following. Every wife should read 
it, for it reveals a great grasp of masculine 
human nature : 

Every bride knows her power; every wife 
comes to know her weakness. A good propor- 
tion of the heart-break of early married life is 
due to the ferment of this knowledge. The 
poor child whose lover gave up his cigars and 
his club with such angelic meekness, finds that 
her husband can smoke like a chimney and 
leaves her alone nights in order to spend the 
evening with his men friends, She imagines 
that he cares less for her than he did, which is 
a mistake in most cases; seven out of ten men 
love their wives better than their sweethearts, 
It is simply that her presence is not the absorb- 
ing exeitement that it was when love was new. 
The chances are that the wife is becoming a 
dozen times more necessary to the man than 
ever the sweetheart could have been. He 
would feel her death far more keenly, but he 
does not need to adjure his heart to “sit still” 
whenever his fancy summons her image. In 
short, she is become the bread of existence in 
place of the elixir. Now, most of us who have 
sense would prefer to ba bread rather than 
elixir; but there is no question that more fuss 
is made over the elixir. 

The heart of woman turns with a homesick 


gambling? 
The Bachelor—Marriage.— Life. 





yearning to the delicate courtesy, the tender- 
ness, the thousand endearments of that en- 
clianted time when her husband was her lover. 


llow keep him her lover? 


There is only one half-way house where Love, 
on his swift progress from intoxication to indif- 
ference, may be arrested and so happily enter- 
tained that he will rest contented until Death 
come to summon him; that resting-place for 


Love is Friendship. 


But how shall a woman make her husband 


her friend ? 


There is one indispensable quality of a happy 


friendship that many women neglect—interest. 


Assume that the wife has her husband’s re- 


spect; assume, further, that she makes him 
comfortable (a matter of vast importance) ; all 
the same, the poor fellow, when home, may be 
bored to death. The house is delightful, the 
dioner has aroused all his virtuous instincts 
by its excellence; madam, his wife, possessor 
ofall the virtues; looks very pretty over her 
embroidery ; but—but—after she has told him 
about the baby's stretching out its little arms, 
and Tommy’s wonderful cleverness in the kin 
dargarten, and the stupidity of Emma, the 
waitress, there falls a pause like a wet blanket. 
He cannot spend a whole evening over the 
newspapers. Madam does not care arap for 
politics, she does not understand business 
(and, after certain memorable efforts to en- 
lighten her, he feels that he does not want the 
martyr’s crown enough to continue her finan- 
cial education), she is not fond of games, and 
he is not fond of books, so, after a while, he 
kisses her and goes off ‘‘down town” on 
business—at the club. 

How many women hate that impersonal rival, 
and, in their minds, teacher of all the small 
vices—the club. They honestly believe that if 
their particular naturally virtuous Tom, Dick, 
or Harry were not lured away by that detest- 
able club, he would spend every evening in the 
week at home. It is in vain to point out to 
such women that some of the most devoted 
husbands belong to clubs; or that, in general, 
the respectable clubs distinctly discourage high 
play ; or that innumerable times they take the 
burden of hospitality off her shoulders. She is 
sure that all clubs are wicked; the only dis- 
tinction is that some clubs are wickeder than 
others, 

Were she as wise a woman as she often is 
good, she would look about her to discover 
among her friends what women most success- 
fully hold their own against the outside temp- 
ters of their husbands. She would throw her 
theories into the waste-basket, and make a 
fresh set of facts seen by her own eyes. I 
think she would discover-—-this, at least, is 
what one humble observer has discovered— 
that unless a woman is interesting to a man, 
she cannot permanently hold him. 

I once knew a distinguished politician whose 
wife was his private secretary and best helper. 
D> you imagine they were bored if left alone 
for an evening? As a matter of fact, their 
mutual affection was envied by other couples, 

Many men, however, like to be distracted, 
amused, soothed. I even know one noble 
woman who became an amateur photographer 
to help her husband, 

But a wise woman, again, has another quality, 
(rite as necessary in friendship as interest: the 
quality that someone has called the oil of the 
machinery of life—tact. Such a woman is aware 
that ‘absence makes the heart grow fonder,” 
and that her husband will love her and value her 
all the more for occasional losses of her society. 
“Let him go to his club, now and then,” said 
the wife of the most devoted husband I know ; 
* healways hears something amusing, and he 
likes to tell it to meas much as! like to hear!” 
When we have said everything, is not tact 
nine parts sympathy and one part shrewdness? 
A woman who has a sensitive sympathy is not 
likely to blunder over her husband's weak 
points any more than a shrewd woman is 
likely to be blind to them. 

{n the successful friends of their husbands, 
this same humble-minded observer has some 
times discovered a third valuable quality, 
formerly not considered a property of the 
feminine mind—that is, magnanimity, by 
which the aforesaid observer understands a 
arge-minded and tranquil habit of viewing 
things and a generosity that is no respecter of 
persons, The larger life of the women of 
today has fostered this quality. A modern 
woman, for instance, has a keener notion of 
honor than her equally virtuous grandmother, 
She has no less principle, but inuch fewer pre- 
judices. In a word, she has more self-control 
about her moralities. And to borrow the 
psinter’s phrase, she knows how to appreciate 
values, 

To those brave dames who would wrest their 
husbands from evii habite, the advice to 















self, 
without a recipe book in one hand, 


vance on the darkest problems in gastrono 
mics like the conduct of yeast! 
know. 

past-mistress of housekeeping in 


to say about their servants. 


cause they are not such trials to their ser- 
vants, 


Something About Club Life. 








oe LUB life abroad is curiously dif- 
ferent from club life in America. 
The greater freedom with 
which men in our clubs (says 
the N. ¥. Sun) spend money is 
the thing that distinguishes 
clubs here from clubs in London. Champagne 
is more frequently ordered in the clubs of New 
York than in those of London. The Briton 
takes his champagne seriously. Many London 
clubs include a considerable number of men 
whose incomes are just sufficient to enable them 
to live as bachelors in decent style. There isa 
host of younger sons who prefer the freedom of 
an idle life, with a small income and the possi- 
bility of marrying an heiress, to what they re- 
gard as the vulgarity of trade. The 
superior economy noticeable in English life 
is to ba ascribed to the fact that many of 
the class that make up the membership of 
clubs are living upon fixed incomes, while in 
the United States every man is hoping for bet- 
ter things, The average London club is created 
with a proper regard for the limitations of 
younger sons, Thackeray's Polyanthus, where 
Mr. Goldworthy, M.P., ate his shilling dinner 
of two mutton chops and a due allowance of 
club bread and beer, was designed to meet the 
wants of men with modest incomes. ‘* You 
mast know, sir,’ says Brown, the elder, *‘ that 
at the Polyanthus, in common with most clubs, 
gentlemen are allowed to enjoy gratis, in the 
coffee-room, bread, beer, sauces, and pickles. 
After four o’clock, if you order your dinner, 
you have to pay sixpeace for what is called the 
table—the clean cloth, the vegetables, cheese, 
ete. ; before that time you may heve lunch, 
when there is no table charge.” 

The life of an English club member, with say, 
fifteen to eighteen hundred dollars a year, in 
volves economies that to the average American 
would be impossible, if he knew that by going 
to work he could earn as much more. It means 
lodgings in some quiet street at considerable 
less than similar lodgings would cost here ; 
breakfast at the lodgings, a luncheon some- 
where else, and dinner at the club or at the 
house of a friend. It is possible to dress de- 
cently on very iittle, so that the young man is 
able to dine at the club the year round ; if need 
be, to have his little run in the country, his 
cruise on a friend’s yacht, or his fishing in the 
Highlands or in Norway. It is common in Lon- 
don clubs of the quiet kind to provide a table @’ 
hote dinner at three shillings or three and six- 
pence. The diner may have in addition, forthirty 
or forty cents, a pint of excellent claret. Most 
of the diners at clubs of very good standing sel 
dom go beyond the table d'hote and its pint of 
claret. Even men in comparatively easy cir- 
cumstances are content with this, and anxious 
that the meal shall be kept withia five shil- 
lings. Something better is often provided for 
a guest; but if one member of small income 
dines with another at the club or elsewhere, @ 
return dinner becomes a matter of obligation. 
Many English clubs have a house-dinner once 
a month. Upon such occasion, champagne 
usually appears on the table, but the younger 
sons of small income are careful, even at the 
house-dinner. The economies of such a man 
excite no scorn or surprise. His case is too 
common. He has delibarately accepted life at 
fifteen hundred dollars a year, and the average 
Englishman sees nothing discreditable in such 
acceptance, or in the voluntary idleness ofa 
man, perhaps of education and brains, That 
he should improve his condition by marrying 
money is a matter of course, 

A gentleman who belonged toa London pro- 
rietary club which was typical of its clase, de- 
scribes it as a marvelously comfortable, though 
vaflinchingly British, concern, The man who 
projected it and was its proprietor wasarespect- 












ver's opinion, no right to marry unless she 
either has the money to hire a skilled house- 
keeper or understands free-hand cooking her- 
By free-hand cooking is meant cooking 


The observer is positively awc-struck by the 
rashness with which an ignorant woman will 
order her almost equally ignorant cook to ad- 


I know of no 
business, except housekeeping, where one ex- 
pects to teach something that one does not 


There is one advantage in a woman being 
all its 
branches ; the best housekeepers have the least 
For one reason, 
their servants do not try them so much, be- 


able upper-class Briton of good address and 
much popularity. Every proprietary club must 
have areason for being. He discovered aneed, 
and filled it. The lines upon which theclub was 
organized were such that it attracted army and 
navy officers, some resident foreigners, and 
many colonials. The proprietor managed to 
obtain a lease of a deceased noble 
statesman’s London residence, in a desirable 
quarter, not far from some of the best London 
clubs. Dues and initiation fees were placed at 
moderate figures, the house was furnished in 
solidly comfortable fashion, and the best 
obtainable servants were provided. The pro- 
prietor was lucky enough, before proceeding 
far with his scheme, to obtain the countenance 
of a royal duke, a most important aid to any- 
thing in London. Sundry noblemen, high 
officers of the army and navy, foreign mini- 
sters, and more or less distinguished clergy- 
men strengthened the club, and in time the 
membership grew to seven or eight hundred. 
All dues went to the proprietor, and he met all 
expenses, while a board of governors managed 
the concern. The proprietor may, if the 
governors approve, sell the club to a new pro- 
prietor, or the governors may, if they will, 
arrange to have the club incorporated. 

The British commoner fondly imagines that 
within his own club-house he is the equal of 
any fellow-member, though the membership 
include noblemen and even peers. But even 
here British respect for rank steps in. The 
etiquette of precedence is observed as men file 
into the house for dinner, and if there be a 
nobleman present, the toastmaster, in address- 
ing the company, says: ‘‘My lord and gentle- 
men,” a seemingly invidious distinction that 
his lordship does not resent. One institution 
of British clubdom little known in this country 
is the system of exchanges among clubs in all 
parts of the empire, whereby the member of a 
club in one city obtains, by means of an official 
certificate from his board of governors, the 
privileges of a club in some other city, the 
arrangement being mutual between the clubs, 
It was the boast of one Englishman that he 
had traveled around the world without once 
stopping at a hotel, because his London club 
gave him the entree to clubs all over the em 


pire. 





Why? 





Beaver (jocosely)—I wonder why you hard- 
headed western men wear soft hats ? 

Slouch—And I wonder why you soft-headed 
eastern fellows wear hard hats (—Judge. 


—--—_—_- a 


New Books and Magazines. 


The fourth volume of Current History for 
1892 came to hand last week. As usual the 
sketches of the eventsof the times are ex 


question, the Silver Conference, the events of 
the old world are each treated in an impartial 
manner which gives great value to this maga- 
zine as a reliable history. In the discussion of 
the politics of any country—and all countries 
are noticed—no side is taken, nothing is given 
except a relation of the facts of the case. Con- 
clusions are certainly reached, but the facts are 
so prominently presented that an intelligent 


reader is placed in a position to draw his own | 


conclusions. In our opinion Current History 
will be read long afcer its contemporaries are 
laid away forever. Write to editor Current 
History, Datroit, for a sample copy. 





Mr. Douglas Sladen, who spent a great part 
of two years in wandering through Canada, 
and whose book of travel in Japan, the Japs at 
Home, is, though only published in October, 
now going into a third edition of s thousand 
copies, in addition to the Australian and Indian 
editions, is preparing for Mr. Horace Cox a 
similar book on Canada, which will appear 
serially in the Queen newspaper, beginning in 
the issue for March 18, and then be re published 
in book form. The book will take the reader 
through the great Dominion from Halifax to 
Victoria in Mr. Sladen’s witty, »icturerque, 
original style. The Jimes said ‘that to read 
the Japs at Home was as good as a visit to 
Japan.” Some of the principal points de- 


haustive and interesting. The Behring Sea submissive. 


Hopeful Spinster— What, as a man of the world, do you consider the most desperate form of 


scribed will be: (1) Nova Scotia (the Home of 
Evangeline); (2) New Brunswick, and the 
United Empire Loyalists ; (3) Quebec, the An- 
cient Capital ; (4) Lac Eauclair, and Life in the 
Canadian Backwoods ; (5) St. Anne’s, P.Q., the 
Canadian Home of Tom Moore; (6) Montreal, 
the Principal City of Canada; (7) The Thou- 
sand Islands of the St. Lawrence.—Toronto, 
Niagara ; (8) Lake Nipissing, and Camping out 
in Canada; (9) Nepigon, and the Great North 
Shore of Lake Superior ; (10) Banff, and the 
Rocky Mountains ; (11) The Great Glacier of 
the Selkirks ; (12) The Golden City, and Indian 
Horse Races ; (13) The Salmon at North Bend, 
and New Westminster: (14) Vancouver, the 
Seapert of the 20th Century ; (15) Victoria, a 
Bit of Old England. The book is sure to be 
written con amore, for Mr. Sladen has given 
ample evidence of his enthusiasm for Canada 
and Canadians, 

| 





Untamed Steeds. 


John Rollins of White Pine county, Nevada, 
is putting up at the American Exchange 
Hotel. The gentleman is down on business of 
an extensive nature, according to what he says. 

With the air of a man of extreme truth he 
took off his slouch hat, 
locks and beard and spread himself out 
to tell a reporter of his business to the city. 





stroked his gray 


“I've come down here,” he said, ‘‘to sell 
horses—the wildest horses on earth. I'm going 
to flood the town with them.” 

“You must have agreat many,” was sug- 
gested, 

**Well, I should smile. I’ve got a range of 
about fifty thousand acres up there, and do 
you know there are about ten thousand of 
those horses on it. They are regular Arab 
steeds, too.” 

** Are they all yours?” 

‘Yes; all that I can catch.” 

‘*What’'s the matter with catching them ?” 

** Ah, that’s the rub, If anybody could have 
captured them they would not be roving at 
large over those hills now. They are as fleet 
as the wind and possessed of remarkable in- 
telligence, 

“There is one main leader or general. He 
is as white as snow, and he governs like a 
monarch, 

“‘The band is divided into brigades, regi- 
ments and companies, with appropriate offi- 
cers to each command. Now you cannot get 
close enough to them to shoot them with a 
rifle if you wanted to, but I have invented a 
trap which worked well. The band sleep in a 
valley many miles from the place where they 
grazed the day before. 

**T had constructed a huge trap or corral of 
large logs in this valley and baited it with 
corn on the inside, putting enough along the 
entrance to entice themin. Once they enter 
there is no return. 

‘It was several days before any of them took 
the bait, but last Sunday I went down there 
with some vaqueros and we had seven of the 
prettiest animals cooped that you ever saw. 
Then the tug of war came, and that was to 
lasso and throw them. They fought the 
vaqueros most viciously, but finally we had 
them all well roped, saddled them and had the 
boys ride them. 

** After about half an hour or so in each case 
the animals were subdued and appeared to be 
In fact, when I left a child could 

almost handle them.” 

‘“*Then you think you have a big thing?” 

* Why, I know it. 1 expect they have got 
twenty of them broken in now. This is the 
way to catch them, and it will not be long be- 
fore I have that band in the market and sold at 
the: average of $100 apiece. There’s an even 

| $1,000.000 cleaned up. Here’s old Bill Clark 
| coming here. He will tell you.” 

Mr. Clark, who appeared to be the soul of 
veracity, corroborated all that Rollins had said, 
with a few additions and fancy touches that 
| made the story even more romantic and im- 
probable.—San Francisco Call. 
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Making A Start. 


**1 do so admire your pictures, Mr. Smillton,” 
said Mrs. Bromley. 

**Thank you, madam,” said the artist. 

**T have always wondered what part of the 
work you do first,’ said the lady. 

‘*T always put my signature on the canvas 
first,” said Smillton. 








Marriage A La Mode. 


She--Then you insist on going to the Glader- 
bys, John? 

He— Yes, dear. 

She— Well, I een’ ; but won’t you please 
drop inat theclub and tella few men I’m at 
home? 

He—Certainly, darling. 








DENTISTRY. 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets, 
: Special attention to 


N. PEARSON 





Tel. 4203 
the preservation of the natural teeth. 


DR. C. H. BOSANKO 
Dentists 


Ooms i 5 ; 
Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


[DP ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 
DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


DR. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 463 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 
* w. cr. 8 ann oe Parlors 

«We . Spadina Avenue ar 

Special attention paid to Salalem Gpersting _—— 


DES. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yo 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
his successors foratime. Houra9to 5. Tel. 2239. 





Tel, 3°68. 

















MEDICAL, 


D® BERTHA DYMOND 
Diseases of Women and Children 
196 COLLEGE 8T. TELEPHONE NO. 2583 


MASSAGE 





| THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 


TELEPHUNE 1286. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 
Special attention given to diseases of Throat, L: 
Nervous System, Electricity and inhalation. esnnteng 


Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Buildi 
Hours—10 a.m. till 4p m., and 7 00 § p m. Miss 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
. EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
13] CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 


GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 


Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
ROC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.O.A. 


Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or. by 
mail on addressing the Secretary 


(BfERE, Y 
MM ICLD AM EGER 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. | Cor. Market and Erie Ste. 
TORONTO STRATFORD 


SPRING TERM 


Bagins Tuesday, April 4, 1893. 




















Young Men and Young Women trained for active, 
useful business life. Commercial, Shorthand and English 
Departments. Day and evening sessions. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


Catalogues Free. Telephone 2388. 





CIRCULAR, 


C. O'DEA, 


Sec'y 





- MONSARRAT HOUSE © 
1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
= for University examinations. Olasses in Swedish 

jarving will also be held twice a week. 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 

Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 

Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 

Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


x 
FITS 

There are a great many kinds of fits, 
but the worst is a pair of boots that 
don't fit. Wehave overcome that diffi 
culty. From our long experience in 
business we can tell whether or not a 
boot will fit. That is the kind we buy. 
Then we order them in } sizes and 
different widths, which makes the 
certainty of a fit doubly certain. 
We have some of the daintiest 
shoes you ever saw this season. 
Hw. & €, 


BLACH FORD 














83 te 89 
King Street East 


PrckLeEs KEEPS ONLY THE BEST OF AMERI- 
CAN RUBBERS. 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 3298 Yonge Street 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently en. 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
and choise, while the WINES and LIQUOR$ 


anol te Quality, and the 4LES cannot be 1. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, jevor. 





Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 


until Canada is utterly disgusted with John 
Charlton and his Sundayisms. 


.* * 

I often wonder what has changed this man, 
who was originally a large politician, into 
the smallest variety of a sectarian ag.tator. 
There is no answer to it except that our 
politics show that men who make these 
little peculiarities their hobby are the men 
who receive promotion. John Charlton, a 
successful business man, a good speaker, 
one who has a large knowledge of politics both 
American and Canadian, has determined that 
if his party ever gets into power he must have 
a portfolio. He apparently presumes that he 
must havea specialty, and sabbatarianism has 
been selected as unoccupied ground on which 
he can exploit himself. I imagine that it is his 
belief that when the Grit party gets into power— 
which will be never—all the Presbyterians, and 
Methodists, and sabbatarians will petition to 
have him made Minister of Deathlike Quiet on 
the sabbath day. The attitude that John 
Charlton has assumed is typical of our politics. 
He has become one of the most ridiculous men 
Parliament, yet I imagine that he 
thinks he 1s doing a _ good _ political 
business for himself. I am _ sorry for 
him, because I like him. At one time he was 
capable of becoming something better than a 
professed crank. He is not a crank now ; he 
imagines that it pays him to be the particular 
variety of bigot which he has pre empted as 
his own. If our seventeen-sided Government 
is any indication of what future governments 
must be, he isprobably right. If public opin- 
ion revolts against religio-political specialists, 
John Chariton is wrong and will be laughed 
out of public life. 

The banquet and presentation to Mr. Walter 
D. Grand on Wednesday evening at the 
National Club, was one of the most spontaneous 
tributes Toronto ever offered to one of her 
citizens. We cannot judge the affection of 
our people for one of their number who 
is leaving, by the cost of an article presented to 
him, yet when it is said that afew circulars were 
sent out to leading men and a trifling person- 
al mention of the proposed testimonial had 
been made by a few to a few others, seven 
hundred dollars was contributed, we can uu- 
derstand that someone who was well loved and 
highly respected was the object of such a spon- 
taneous expression of kindly feeling. The 
magnificent grandfather's clock with Westmin 
ster chimes, which was selected as a suitable 
is the handsomest thing of the 
kind ever brought to Canada. The banquet in 
itself was a great success. Of what was said 
there Mr. Grand has every reason to feel proud. 
It can be very well summarized perhaps in 
the following extract from the address pre- 
sented to him: 

Watrer D. Grasp—Fearing that you might depart from 
your native city without knowing how well you are loved by 
your wide circle of personal friends and how highly you are 
esteemed by the commercial community, with whom your 
name isa synonym for integrity, a few of the thousands 
who know and respect you desire to give organized expres- 
sion to thelr appreciation of those qualities which, notwith- 
standing your modest and unassuming demeanor, have 
made you stand out so conspicuously amongst our citizens 
ae an able, honest and far-sighted man who hae done 
more to promote the development of a most important 
department of the foreign trade of Canada than 
any other man in our midst. By attracting to our 
city and our country some of the most prominent citizens 
of other countries, yeu have been a commercial benefactor 
As you are known to be a man wise and honest, we hope 
that Canada will be judged by the ideal which you so well 
exemplify now that you are becoming a resident of the 
United States. Countries are judged by the men and me 
thods which they lend to other lands. When we ssy that 
we are giving to the United States one of our best loved 
and most trusted citizens, we have said everything that 
a community can say. 

To you asa friend it is with sincere sorrow that we say 
good-bye, but it is not as a coterie of companions that we 
offer this inadequate expression of our regard for you 
Rather as men who have been asked by your fellow citizens 
to take the initiative, we present you something to com 


testimonial, 


memorate in a more tangible manner than these oft-used | 


words, our admiration for your character and our regret 
personally and our pride patriotically that your ephere 
hae widened beyond the circle: { your native city and your 
old surroundings. We know that we are not losiag youal 

together, but that in you we shall have a worthy represen 

tative, and are sure that you will be able to do much good 
both for yourself and your country in your new field of en 
terprise. 

With patriotic pride and thorough confidence in your 
future we say good-bye. Personally we would cling to you 
as every man clings to a loyal friend, as every good citizen 
slings to one who ie known and trusted. On behalf of 


your many friends we wish you good luck, and may Ged | 
bless you, and this we can assure you iy the expression of | 


thousands whom we have the honor to represent. 
TororrTo, 293h March, 
Signed on behalf of the commiitee. 

* 
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Mr 
high 
adians combined. 
him with having produced the animal nor with 
having directly encouraged breeders in de 
veloping the Canadian horse to the high stand 
ard which has become so profitable, but 


class Canadian horses than all other Can 


not Walter Grand created the market and by 
his conscientious and upright dealings ingrati 
ated himself in the confidence of the buyers of 


high class saddle and carriage horses in the | 


United Srates. 
e*e 

The Queen has knighted many men for ser 
vices to Canada who are less worthy 
Walter Grand. This is not the expression 
of esteem which a near friend bestows 
upon another; it the putting into 
words of the feeling which is general through 
out this province. As a well known man in 


is 


Toronto said when asked if he was in favor of 
showing Mr. Grand some sign that we recog. | 


nized his ability and honesty, ‘It would bea 
crime to let Walter Grand leave our city with 
out making our belief in him manifest.” So 
say we all. 
scene of the farewell banquet is significant. It 
is the business man's club of Toronto and does 
not lend iteclf to the catering for dinner 
parties. Probably during its history not over 
two or three departures have been made from 
this rule. That one of the occasions was 
when the friends of a gentleman were 
permitted to use their handsome rooms to col 
leetively honor a departing citizen, is enough to 
stamp the occasion as one esteemed to be of 


‘rand has done more to make a market for | 


Of course we cannot credit | 


I can | 
say with confidence that tais standard would | 
never have been obtained, nor maintained, had | 


than | 


| Wagner of Toronto are visiting Mrs. R. 


That the National Club was the 
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national importance. That Mr. Grand’s contri- 
bution to the country’s greatness and prosperity 
won him such unusual favor will not be forgot- 
ten by his friends. Indeed, fervid and laudatory 
as were the speeches delivered, jolly as were 
the songs that were sung, happy as were the 
toasts, nothing will be longer remembered 
than the man whose virtues were the occasion 
of the celebration, and the kindness of the club 
which made the event so complete by the 
courtesy of its officers. 
* . 

It is said that Sir Oliver Mowat and his 
Government are to be asked not only to wipe 
out the minority representation humbug in 
Toronto, but to add to the number of our repre- 
sentatives. The request will probably be com- 
plied with to a certain extent. In Toronto we 
are suffering because the Legislature treats us 
as if we were a cross-roads village. The ex- 
pert on ditches and water courses is badly 
equipped with regard to asphalt pavements 
and the reclamation of suburban marshes, 
What we really need is a charter, and 
probably we would get it if somebody in 
the city government were well enough 
acquainted with our necessities to formulate a 
proper document. However, if we have more 
representatives, more influence in the councils 
of the province, we may hope to perfect 
legislation until Toronto is freed from the dom- 
ination of men who know as little about city 
government as the city knows about raising 
fall wheat. Of course the argument has always 
been that the Mayor and aldermen are as little 
qualified to make permanent laws for the city 
as is the reeve of Tamarack Township when he 
gets into the Legislature. It is probably true 
that never until our city government has the 
dignity and force which it should have, will 
this boon be granted to us. 


* * 

Deputy Chief Justice Baxter of the Police 
Court has decided that nobody has a right to 
hire acab on Sunday, and a driver has been 
fined for conveyinga passenger from one point in 
the cityto another. A week ago last Sunday a 
hackman drove medowntothestation. Theride 
cost mea dollar. Had the cars been running it 
would have cost me five cents, and I did not 
fail to make the calculation as I and my valise 
were being conveyed to the point of departure 
that I was losingninety-fivecents forlack of Sun- 
daycars. I believein Sunday cars. The neces- 
sities of my business demand sometimes that I 
shalleitherarriveordeparton Sunday. The peo- 
ple who impose this tax upon meclaim to be sab- 
batarians, yet as I passed three Presbyterian 
churches and a half a dozen churches 
of other denominations, who were equally 
anxious to: retain Sunday restrictions, 
Isaw enough carriages waiting for wealthy 
saints to come out and be driven home to con- 
vince me that there isa good deal of humbug 
amongst those who are making the rest of us 
walk, or ride at great expense, There were 
men and horses enough standing in front of the 
churches I passed to take all Toronto to church 
and home again. With electric cars there 
were enough men there to be a convenience to 
every citizen of Toronto who desired to go 
from one end of the corporation to the other, 
yet they were slapping their hands and 
stamping their feet in the chilly air, 
waiting for one man or one woman, while 
the great and restless population stayed at 
home nursing their grievance against sabbata- 
rians or were paying a dollar per capita to go 
from one place to another. If Deputy-Chief 
Justice Baxter rules that a carriage cannot be 
hiredon Sunday, he should take still higher 


taken out on Sunday, that a horseand buggy 
has no right to make an exit from the gate of 
the owner, that milk wagons must stop. In 
this way we may be able to chain up the de- 
velopment of modernism. There is very little 
more necessary in order to absolutely «ill the 
city. ‘Tourists ofevery sort shun Toronto on 
| Sunday as if it were a cemetery, and to show 
our intense zeal we might go a little further 
} and expel the people from thecity who even 
hint that they would like to have some of the 
conveniences of modern life. 





|} ism. If anyone can prove that it has purified 
| either our politics or our practice, that drunk- 
| enness has decreased or vice been vanquished, 
he is quite welcome to come on, If this cannot 
be proved, why not liberalize our laws so that 
| people who are not quite as strict as we are 
may find a lodging-place with us even though 
they feel that the day was made for man rather 


than man for the day. Don, 
— 7. 


Berlin. 


Mrs. John Hoffman gave a very nice card 
| party on Tuesday evening. Mr. and Mra. W. 
C. J, King, Mr. and Mrs, Travers, Dr. and Mrs, 
McArthur, Miss Florence Roos, Miss Grace 
| Bowlby, Miss Seagram, Miss Troop, Miss 

Evelyn Fennell, Miss Brotherhood, Miss King, 

and Dr. Herbert Bowlby, and Messrs. Harry 
| Backus, Colson, C. E. Hoffman, Jas. P, Fennell, 
and Waud were present. 

Mrs. M. Erb was At Home toa large num- 
ber of friends on Friday afternoon. An 
| enjoyable dance was given in the evening for 
| young people by Miss Erb. 

Miss C, Geotze of Mt. Clemens, Michigan, is 
the guest of Mrs. (Dr.) Mylius, 

Capt. M. J. Bowman left for London on 
| Saturday, to take a special course in the Mili 
| tary College 

Mrs. A. Burrows has gone to Owen Sound 
to spend some weeks with her father, Mr, R, J. 
Doyle. 

Mr. F, J. Steen, B.A., of Toronto, conducted 
the morning services in St. John's church on 


| 


| Sunday last. 

Mrs. and Miss Mylius will leave for Germany 
in May, where they intend remaining for about 
six months 

Mrs. J. G, P, 


Von 


Valin of Ottawa and Mrs, 
Pirch. 

Mr. Willie Kranz arrived home from Cornell 
University last Wednesday and will remain 
for the Easter holidays. 

Invitations are out for the bail on Friday 
evening, April 7. CECILIA, 


The Jockey’s Bride. 


I smile as I call to mind the day when I 
married a well known jockey to an equally 
popular baronet’s daughter. How he did make 





grounds that a private carriage cannot be | 


Nothing has | 
deadened this city more than its sabbatarian- | 


R. W 


ALKER & §$ 


33, 85, 87, 89, 44 and 43 KING STREET EAST 


ONS 


One of the largest importations of New Sailor Suits 
in the country. 


Sailor Jersey Suits, from $1.50 to $4 
Blue Serge Sailor Suits, $1.25 to $6 
Children’s Serge Suits in serge, with Plaid Skirts and Gray 
and Blue Worsted, from $2 to $5 
Double-Breasted Reefer Jackets, $2 to $5. 
The latest ideas in Children’s, Boys’ and Youths’ Spring 
Overcoats, very handsome styles, from $3 to $8. 


yh 


THE GOLDEN LION. 


ly 


Ete., Ete. 


U NEQUALLED for strength, 


smoothness and elasticity © 


' hE very large assortment of Sailor Hats, Caps, Tam O’Shanters, 


THE GOLDEN LION. * 





Spool Silk and Twist gives 
the best results for all dress- 


making and domestic. use. 
Ladies prefer it, dressmakers 


recommend 


it. Try it once 


and you will use no other. 


HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 


RADAMS MICROBE 


IF NOT, IT IS 


AILLER REMEDY ? 


TIME YOU DID 


If in need of a reliable medicine. 


It is the only honest remedy sold, that does not depend upon fictitious testimonials, or 
the publication in newspapers of photographs of people who have been imposed upon and 


made believe to have been cured. 


enough to learn of its merits. 


For sale at all reputable chemists. 


Put up in stone jugs, two sizes : 





Ve 
riba Com at 


FASTER 


HOLIDAYS 
TO THE GENERAL PUBLIC 


"4 tte, | SINGLE 
destination not later 
Round Trip Tickets will be sold on presentation of stand- 
Canada only 
Fare and 
return leaving 
ation net la‘er 


of Fort William and Detroit, 
March 30, 31 aed April i 
Good returning, leaving | 

than April 4, 1893. FARE 
To Teachers and Seholars 
ard form of School Vacation Railway Certificate signed by 
their principal, between all pointe East of Fort William, in 

Good Going 
March 17 to 31, inclusive, 
. 
than April 17, 1893, | One -Th ird 
Apply to any Agent of the Compsny. 


the money fly! He gave me a diamond pin, 
my clerk a £5 note, and the two witnesses, both 
sporting men, a ‘“‘tenner” each. Some of the 
terms he used were decidedly horsey. For in 
stance, he referred affectionately to his love as 
a ‘‘smart little filly; little bit skittish ; wants 
careful jockeyship, but a demon when she gets 
the bitin her mouth, and yet the smartest in 


the field!" 

**Look at the rare style she comes to the 
post!” he joyfully cried, as the lady walked u 
the room; and ‘‘now we're under starter’s 
orders |” as I commenced the ceremony. 

When I asked the lady if she would “ take 
this man,” etc., and she answered in a clear 
voice, ‘‘ I will,” he remarked, “ Takes the fence 
like a daisy,” and on putting the same question 
oa the answer was, “‘It's 20 to 1 on I 
will,” 

When all was over and they were hitched 
into double harness, he flang his arms around 
her and kissed her eee | then, turning 
to usall as we stood smiling, he sententiously 
remarked: ‘‘Rattling good finfish.” As my 
jockey friend left the room and entered the 
carriage he whispered: ‘‘ Back my mount for 
the Chester Cup next week.” I did; it won.— 
London Tid-Bita, 





Round Trip Tickete will be rold between ail points East | 


This remedy is recommended from one to the other by those who have used it long 


IT MAKES NO MIRACULOUS CURES 


But thousands have been cured who had been given up previously to its use. 


It is an absolute Blood Purifier, and that is the sole secret as to why it cures. 


Wm. Radam Microbe Killer Co., Limited, Manufacturers 


DOBONTO; ON: 


SMALL SIZE, PRICE $1.00; LARGE SIZE, $3.00 


| &#° Guaranteed as a Cholera Preventive by those using it. 


Call 

‘and 

| See 

|Our EASTER Display 
oF 

ea and Booklets. 
JAS. BAIN & SON’S 


53 King Street East 


[FINE FURNITURE 


FOR 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


|The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO.,Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


CARPET CLEANING 


Done by the HYGIENIC Carpet- 
Cleaning Machine. 


We also clean Carpets Without REMOV- 
ING from the floor if necessary. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 
Telephene 1057 160 Queen St. West 


EASTER . 
"NOVELTIES 


Some pretty Bohemian 
Flower Tubes, Lemonade Sets, 
etc., etc., in the new colors. 

New Shapes in WHITE 
CHINA for decorating. 


:+: WEDDING GIFTS :..: 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


very 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

WILLIAMS—March 25, at 3 Olive avenue, Mre. J. W. 
Williame—s son. 

BALL—March 1}, Mre. Frank Ball—a son. 

VIDAL—March 22, Mrs. B H. Vidal—a gon. 

SUTHERLAND—March 16, Mre. J. B. 
daughter. 

ARMOUR—March 22, Mrs. Douglas Armour—a son, 

BELL—Feb, 24, Mrs. Charles B. Bell—a son. 

JOHNSTON—March 21, Mre. D. J. Johnston—a daughter. 

BARR—Mar bh 11, Mrs. W. J Barr—a daughter. 

FINNEMORE—Maroh 18, Mrs. A E Finnemore—a son. 

RAMAGE —March 22, Mre. H. Ramage—a son. 

LEE—In Weet Africa, Mre. Wilberforce Lee—a son 

GALLOW—March 25, Mra. Edward Gallow—a son. 

MACTAVISH—March 24, Mra. A. Mactavish—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

MAOCDONALD—NUDEL—March 22, Thos. Macdonald to 
Florerce Nudel 

FERGIE—PRIMROSE—March 22— Charlee Fergie to Mary 
Primrose. 

PEARSON—IONSON—March 22, W. T. Pearson to Cath- 
erine Ilonson 

NORTON—BICKFORD—March 25, Captain O. E. Norton 
to Beatrice Louise Bickford. 


Deaths. 


HOOD —Maroh 23, John D. Hood, aged 63. 
ELGIE—March 22, Leonard Otto Elgie, aged 10 months. 
GILLETT—March 23, Walter B. Gillett, aged 43 
WRIGHT—March 23, Frederick Wright, aged 72 
REID—March 24, James Reid, aged 75 
HANTON—March 19, Susan F. Hat ton, aged 75. 
LEWIS- March 23, John W. Lewis, aged 54. 
WELLWOOD—Mar h 23, Harry R. Wellwood, aged 6 
HEASLIP—March 21, Mary M. Heaslip, aged 81. 
BARRETT—March 22, John Barrett, aged 81. 
BROWN—March 21, James 0. Brown, aged 25. 

COW DRY—March 25, Emma Gaisford Cowdry. 
ALDERDICE— March —, Robert E Alderdice, aged I. 
COOLAHAN—March 25, Patrick Coolahan, aged 83 
McMURCH Y—March 25, John A. McMurchy, aged 29. 
BYRNE—March 25, Joseph Byrne, aged 21, 
BARTON—March ‘6, Sarah Ann Barton, aged 50 
GORDON—Maroch 2, Lieut. A. R. Gordon, aged 42 
McGUIRE—March 26, Adelaide Augusta Mc Giuire. 


Sutherland—a 





INSIST UPON ry 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them imsist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Its pure singing tone ie not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintsmen. Forty-five yeare of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what ie ie--the acknewledged standard o 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 Eing Street West 





